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To the Right Honoarable 

C H A R L E S 

Lord H^LLIFAX. 

Mr LORD, 



!FIc 
Mer 
I ft. 
oftc 



. I cooW have the Vanity to mate a 
F MerltofDedicating this TRAGEDY, 
i I ftould here take an Opportunity 
J of telling' Yoo, that lam, in This, cu- 
ll deavonTing to tnake'the belt, and on- 
ly Return I am capable of, for all 
. ihoft Marks of exceeding Goodnefs and Humanity, 
which! have (lil! had the Honour to meet with 
from Your Lotdfliip. But fine* the Matter is quite 
, othcrwife, iinceit is highly to my Advantage to 
(heJter my felf under fo great a Name ; ffnce Fhave 
, done my fclf fo tnoch Honour by it ; I am bound 
to own, with all rhe Gratitude Iain capafale'of, that 
Your Lordfhlp's Patronage it n IKW, and will be 
a lafling Obligation upon hie. 

Molt kinds of Poetry, but efpecfally Tragedies; 
come into the World now; like Children born tin- 
der ill Stars; a general 'Indifference,' or rather Dff- 
■ ■ • ■ A 3 . TOclination, 



iucTiiVitioR, attends I%e t ImrI Influence oqpon ^cm ; 
flild after having baftlcd throMli Ufage, tnd a Awt 
life, they fleep and are foi:ffotcen. xhc Rclift of 
Things of this kind is certainly very much alterVt 
from what it was fbme time (tnce ; and tho^ I wont 
prefume to cenfare other Peoples PleaTures, ao^ 
prefcrfbc to the various Taftes of Mankind ; yet I 
will take the Liberty to fay, that thofc who fcorn 
to be entertain'd h'ke their Forc^'aihers, will hardly 
fubftitote fo reafonable a Diverfion in the Room of 
that which they have laid afide. I could wi(h there 
were not fo much Reafon as there is to attribute 
this Change of Inclinations, to a Difcftecm of Learn- 
ing it fclf: Too many People ve apt to think, fliat 
Books -are not neceflary to the finHhing the OWra- 
fter of a fine Gentleman; and arc therefore eafily 
drawn to defpife what they know nothing of. JBat, 
my Lord, among all theie mortifying Thoughts, ie 
IS dill a Pleafure to the Mofes, to think there are 
fome Men of too delicate Underftandtngs to ghre in 
to the Taflesofa depravM Age; Men that havenot 
only thePower, but the Wiil, toprote6i thofc Arts 
whjch they love, bccaufe they arc Mafters of 'cm. 

It would be very eafie for me to diftinguifh one 
dmong thofe few, after themoft advaatageous Man- 
ner; but all Men of coomon Scnfe have con- 
curred in doing it akcady, and there is no need of 
a Panegyrick, 

I could be almoft tempted to expoftutate with 
the reft of the World (for I am fure there is no 
Ckcafion to make an Apology, to Your Lorddiip) 
in Defence of Poetry. I am far from thinking of 
a good Poet, as the Stoichs did of their Wife-man, 
that be was fafficient for every thing, could be eve- 
ry thing, and excel in every thiqg, as be pleased; 
yet fiire I may.beaIIowM to fay, that, that Bright- 

neflj 



Tbe 1kdic4ti9M. 

Xhtnking, which is reqtiirM la any of the nobler 

Kinds of Poefry, woald raffea Man to an oncom- 

mo9 Difttnfiios 10 anjr ProfelSon or^finrft^ thai 

lias a Rdalion tu good Senfi: Jjad UnderAanding* 

One modern Infiance can at M^ be given, where 

the fame Genius that (hone inroecry, was found 

equal to ifaaficil Emplo^oiieiita of %\m Sci^e; and 

where the fame Man, wno by his Virtue and Wif* 

dom was highly ufifiil to, and infirumental in the 

Safety and Uuppinefs'of hi$ native Country, bad 

been equallv ornamental to it iji his Wit. 

This {.9 wiiat I could not hel^ faying, for the Ho- 
nour of an Art which has been formerly theFavou* 
rice of the greateft Meo. Not tiM k wants a &€* 
commendation (o Yqw l4Ofd0y9i who haira idwaff 
baenaconftajuandffcnftrout Ft otedor of it. This ia- 
daed would bemocn oiore properly (aid to the World 
aod when I have told *em what Men have equal!^ 
adom*d it, and been adorn'd by ft, I might not ua«^ 
fitly apply to Wm, what Arnr^ fUd to ttie 9Wi ; 



n t m 



Sit tlbi tt^ I^^fikrs ^ Cmmr AfMo. 
For my ownio^OBfidi^ablerretenfions to Verft; 
I (h^ll, I confefs, think better even of them, than | 
have ever yet done, if they (hall afford me the Ho- 
nour to be always thou^t, 

and Devatfd Humble Servant ^ 

N. Row«. 
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Spoktn by Mr. Bettertoni ■ 

* ' ' » • • • , . 

StSCE toycurfam^a lon^Tiuhifs quiti emt4fy\ 

Ifhut Arti what U$thod» Jhall tH Pat find^ 
JbkhthiTM/ltcfmkfmuifiickhdindf' . .>1V- 
UpmoffeysymwmiVmgJmiimhai;' 
tike Sumnur TUts, which m thi ShdmUts hmiy 
Mitch Xifir thyfmm^ «iUm\mi U ihikfijkcc9t^. 
Jkoe was, 'Vhm ^If^ F^hj^p/hff.wm'i hmm^ \ 

^ch C9xcomi^'hmM WoUf ^fhk mw* - 

Some drefhfimdmee,fimepLiy-, mif^firpt 

Tour Piquet Tmiei, andyclkr dear Baflct. / ' 

^ome Praife, JbmeRftil, Jme Ben, and fimi make facts: 

Tour Country Squires hmt Toxes^your Court, Places* 

Ihe City too fills uf the vanosss ^cene. 

Where FcoU lay Wagers, and wh^UQf^liin^w.S 

One rails at C^lia/^r a late Jdifchtfnce, . , 

One ghsmhles and Cries tip thk Tov^'r of France. 

This Man talks Poljtickf, and^hat takes TiUs', 

Ofte cures his own, and one the Nation's Ills. 

t^^if.Fidl^, 00$ the Charms of Smg-Smg, vmyci 

iiarmonions Fe^and wartting Valentini. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Jis Hywr lyrinking'-'-'^tttt fir thtu wtj^are it, 

Xfor wuhjom other t/i/# DtUihts c^art it. 

There's fmeth'mg mere than Sotmd, there's Senfe m daret. 

Mean tMe nfi^^eiyerfky in \mg Vtjjprtkce^ 

AnMmgfi your nrnny flettfiirosfiuls no flace\ 

Jhe^irmoMs L/nos of eommon Senfe firfifOMrhgt 

Ten damn us Uke fssckt.ftirhs, withettt, hearing. 

^Each fttny WhiffUr heroy is Wit enough ^ 

U^h fiomful jiirsy and fufercilious Snuffs 

lb cry. This Tragedy's facli ddmnM grave SmC 

Bivr nom we hope more equal yttdgeseome. 

Since Flanders fends the generous. Warriors home: 

Tou that hofve fought for libetty and Laws, 

J0H>fiValourthefroudGiSMiiyranta9esi 

Jem to afftrt the finking htufks Caufe^ 

Since the fame Flame, by difiremPf^s expr^d, ' 

Clews m the Hero*!^ and the Foetus Breaft^ • . 

The fame great Thou^s thatjeufe you to the t^^f 

hsffre the Mufe^ and M the Toet write. 
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EP I L O G U E. 

Spoken by Mrs. OJifieJd^ who aOed £/i^ 



As vtU to UAu^ tbo* «0^ fMttf j&^OMb 
/ hMti in Spirit, kt$kufttiy ia$fi>'jmi Mkod. 
nulfyrd #/ this:Bhif My t^ fcmifd. 
Is, Hi timt ksvis his tmm dtttt H^ 9$ 4hmtU 
J hufvt toyots i» -mtAo flbr AffUemim: 
7he D$ffrine, M « IkAt mt ^Wmfimtf 
tdiy i$ (ft^intkis/kmifi^^mim. 
What think you oftho Mtottorf Whith tfym 
Wndi^ fir his Sfonfe, Ukomytrtto JUrtlodo?- 
When Woakh md Bemty M^ tu onto imforttmo,^ 
Hfo wottU not kavo his Wifi, to mnko hit Fortttmf 
Tbfomiy I hmtf it tmiy tiffet» httt oMjH, 
That this TUio, ofmUmhot^flsouUitm^pilyx 
But vhat of that i Hmejotfoe good Soult thoro tm. 
Would gloMy bo inftruBod mf wheroi 
NorJhouUyoufeom tho Woakmfs oftho Ttathor^ 
4i&t W0 Idm is not tho Mfi frotuhtr, 
Bv'n woy foor Mittofh havofitttetitnes tho Tom^, 
Biad as you aro, and risk ho Leamn^s Ston$ 
To touch yoH Utn whm you wfor knot kfirok 



E P I L <5 U B, 

3> M Eahii/ui/itti Rmi* wt finU, 
Jfi^Apn, Mr «A Tom Tumbler m tfZtJ. 
XiSn*' M timt frtumlte liiQiMuim, 
Ttt, liktthi frtthut ifM Kt l^ Umr Nmm, 
Omt nodw^ r^f^ ^mAaiTATiQM. 
Pinb^, mJeti ^ ^m ^ ■mmJriif Brtim, 

X)> fhtt jM^vt /itff'4, Mimtftt'mn DnfMagt 
Stmt ^Httr iUturi wm tfi^ yMU-Hrnkkn 

Km*/! itimUuU inurfir tm Stmy. 

SmfimtA* fmti^Jiir, th^hut, wHIttmt, 

j^Mllrfytm, mUMfituIfrtpmit, 

Mty/UfimtUmd.p^lnahvtSlitmkm. 

ThM Qtrtmn LtSmii »ili, I i^, it mJ, 

Tttfi Utrfit tbm, wtiAfmitytm Thm^bti ittnfii, 

SbtUbifMt bmt tf )■*>>, »«>4 im't)^ *^< 



Vwnas 




MEN. 
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t • 1 . .» 



Hengift, King of >K*^fe Son to 



Jienjri/i.the firft Saxpn Invadcr>Mr. JaootP^ 
of Britain, 3 . 



I •-. .^ \ \'\ 



Arihert^ hi$ BtoAef. ^ . Mf.H^tlit- 

Off a, a J-«*o» Prince. ' Mr. Hmhimdr. 



»■ < « 



5#p/«4/, firft MlwOer and Fayou-?,|^r. AW/r. 
• rite to the King. „ . . % 



, '. \ 



^wald^ Fricni to i*r/Aert- . - i .MuJ^^i^- 



A I • • 






WOMEN. 

Rodogine, a AMrwPrincefs, Sifter? j^^, ^^,^^ 
xoOffsy betrothed to theKing. 5 

EtMinJa, a Br«<//» Lady, pi-Tiits.O^i!* 
vatdy marry'd to yfr/Aert. .5;* 

SCENE in Kent, sbout Twenty 
Tears after the fir fi Invafion o/Bn- 
■ tain ^ *i&* Saxons. 

THE 



Royal CoNt^ERT* 

A C T I. S C ENE I. 

S C E N E, aPaiaee. 
IiUer Aribert mul Ofwald. 



iUCif Ue, my Friend, tk Jojs onf Lorn 

S -' ^rc known, ' 

I So ffill'to be defir'd, 6> eVer new, 

1 Nor bf Frutien p^-d, nor chaog'd. bj Atb 

ft fence. -'■..■- 
Whate-er'tliePoeti driiiiiW dfrheu^T^tfawx, ■ 
Or whar the^at^belieTe ^oT ffe firK hndUl^ 
■Wbfn N»rare was ndtyetdeforiiiVl by WtmcTi 
But oneperpctitti Beauty croWn'irYhe Year, 
Sod) have we fbnnd 'em Ml, ftAi ftilEthe lonw.' 
Ofii. Such gm», kiad Hnvtn, tlicirCaulie t»l» ftr 
,e?eT! .'■■'■": 



J4 the Rfijfal Convert. 

Spt fct, mjr 7mx»* fevgiFc jour frttfafu) O^mV; 
If be M!e7«6 you mdt wtdi too amcii Toitaaflftl 
Your noble Heart forgets its nattne Grattaefi^ 
Afid (inks in Softnefs, wbeo youbn^^itfli tbrn^ 
; Tbus iigb and murmur but for lix 0»ye Ahfaitt* 

Art, Chide not ^ but think if e'e% wben tbeu wort 
young, , 

Thou lovd'il thy ielf, how tho« wert wont to judgo 
Of Time, of Lo?e, of Abfeioe and Impatience. 
Wi^t ! .ijx.iong Day^ ju)d nieirer write nqr iend> 

Were left behind,* to bring me Tidings from her ;^ 
How, ^ihtlkid^l how haft thou forget me! 

Of». Perhaps Ierr$ but if the Pain be fuck* 
Wby T$ thefairOn^^ wkp aliKie cai^ ea^Jir, ^ , 
Thus far divided frbm yourionging Arms? 
.^were better ne'er to part, than thus tomoum^ 

Jtn. Oh Ofifdii \% tkere not'ft fi8al>C!atfe? 
Thou koow'ft my lEibfUfuUh^-'^ 

Of», IsaChriftian; 

A Name by SsxMt, taxdtjmf Gt^* abhorred. 

Tp^ ipe ^ 4^fct'mg F^th i^aports Hfl wAt ^ 

'Tts true indeed, bred to q^ ^^ntqr^ Manners^ 

I worfliip #f ixvf ffL^ner^iii^mfpi^t^c. 

4JApraftis'd in IN^vfiaib wJ ^«W#»i SAool«» 
I ieek no farther Knowledge, zod&kccp 

My Mind at Pcooe, n^ kopw ^ £^ ^ ioubtiiKi^ , 
But bold, |UtearftAfoa«sfjp4j|ejiPig^t. , 
Ev'n all mfAaaiwii J nm a^^b^i^m^ 
Iliflen'dtotheCharmerofmyHeart^ ,i 

Stin ' 



The Royal Cenvert. «y 

Sdll, as the Night tJhat fled awa7, I ^tc^ 

I beard her with an Eloquence divine, 

Reaibnof holy and myfierio«uTrurhs| ' 

Of Heavn's moft righteoasDoom, of ManS Injuftlc^; 

Of Laws to curb iJitWilL and bind the Paflioitf^ 

Of Uk, of DMttu an4 I/i^mortaBc^ j 

Of gnaihing Fiend; beiieatlb and Pains Etemah 

Of fiarry Thrones, and eodlefs Jqj above. 

My very Sonl wiis awM, was (book within me $ 

Methought I Jiord difUn£^, T fiiw fnoS phfn« 

Some Angel, In qny IfhiUmi^s Form, 

Point oot my Way to cverlaiHng Hapi>1neft! 

Ofm. *Tis wonderfiil indeed j and yet j;re»t Souln 
By Nature half divjop, ipar to the S^, 
And hold si jjcar Acquaip^ce with the Go^. 
And oh, my Prince;, when 1 fiirvgr thy Virtae, 
I own the Sdd of Hqur*o iinj^nted pn tfaecj 
I ftand convinced that ffopd and hoSy Powers ^ 
Inipire and take peljgnt to duvell witUn th^. 
Yet Crowds will AiQ believe and Prieftf wiB teach^ 
As waadring Fancy* ^ ts hi^xt^ leads. 
How wjD the Kong ^ our fierce 5««pM Chiefs 

Approve thi^ ffride and f aitb ? H4S I^oyd Knf^, 

ThyFaAer/Kv'd!- ' 

An, Tis 09 that^ock we periib } . 
Thou faringll his dreadful Image to 1117 "Hioi^Sk^ 
^ And BOW he ft|Bdsiiefore.iiie9 ftoriny, fierce. 
Imperious, gnrcjentii^, and to J>«^h 
Tenacious of Hb Purpofe .onct refely'd* 
Juft fuch lie J^mh M when fcvcre.and frowning 
He forced the £% my Brother, and lOy ftHv 
To knedand firatr at.^lMm^s cruel i$ltar, . 
never to forgo our Country's G(>da$ 



t6 The Rtml Cowv^rK 

Then made us vow yrith deepeft Imprecations^ 

If it were citherns Fortune e'er fo wed, 

Never to chufe a Wife among the Chriftians. ' • 

Of». Ha\^ yod not faiPd in hibth? . ' 

ArL *Ti$ true, I hayej . ' 

But for a^Cauie fi> juft, (b worthy of me/ 
That not tfhave faiTd in both, liad been fhave faiM. 
Yes, OfnMy by the confcibus judge within» - 
So do I iland acquitted to nay (elf, i » i . . ♦ > 

That were my Ethilmda free from Danger, ^ * v-- r *» / 
On Peril of my Life I wquU make known. 
And to the World avow my Love and Faith. 

O/r. I dare not, nay 'tis fure I cannot bhme you; 
You are the fccret Worfliip of my Soul, 
To me fe pcrfed, that, you cannot err. ' 
But oh! my PrincCi let me conjure ybu noW, ' 
By that moft faithful Service I've tfill j>aid yoU, ' 
By Love, and, |)y the gentle £/^e/W/i, 
Be cautious of yoiw banger, reft in Silence. 
In holy Matters, Zeal may be your Guide, 
And lift you on her flaming Wiogs to Heav'n; 
But here on^ Eyth trufl Rcffon, and be fife. 

j&i 'Tis true,, the prcfent ai^y Face of Thinga 
BeQieaks bur cooIeA Thoughts: The Br////&, King,' 
jUnkrofim arms, and calls us forth To* battel, 
Demanding ba^ the fruitfnl pielfe 6f.Ker^, ' • 
By Vmigfm to Royal pet^fi giv*n y 
A mean Reward for aU thoVcSaxm lAvti * ' i 

Were loft, in proppiog Br/Mw's finking S.tat<. 

O/m, The. ;War with Briuhi is a diftant DfiAgcr; ^^* ^ 
Nor to be wcighy vyith our. domcftick Fears. ' * ' - '. 
Young OJpi; chief ^n^ong our S^xoh Princcs>' • - •*^"* ' ^ 
3Vho at the King's Entreaty friendly dimc^- -'- ■ - ' ^ ' '«' 



The ReyalConverU if 

From Nortten";3ft«iw^, and Ae Banks of tlk. 
With rwi^ tea tkaoQaad tX^snrrors td las Aid> 
TrowQs. on our Cotirt, ooiii|daiii« akma of Wroop^ 
And wears a publickl^a^ orDiifoomeiit. 

j^i. Tts &id lie is o£R»ded, tliat the iOiig < 
Dekjrs to. wed. ilia Sifter. 

Ojm, 'Twas agreed, 
Twas liiadc the firft Coodltioii of their Meodflui^ 
And fworn with; all ihe Pomp^of FHefts aadAkars, 
That ^u^ltqpus JMVMMLlhoqVl be omr C^um 
Then wherefore thU P^bi)^ t IShetTftnfe was fa^d, 
The Feaft was^bid^and Miriii^pf^ti^drtD^ffi) 
TfaeCroud ^CW jovial w^4hehopet<ifIli^-da]r^^ 
Aid each, acoordiog to otur Govntry's Manaer, 
FroFok'd his Fellow with a friendly BowU 
And blefs'd the Royal Paiiii when oo the Mom, 
The very Morn thatflibaU hare jott'd their iiaads; 
The King forbad the Rites.. 

^i. TwQ Days are peft, . . . - 
Nor has my Brother yet dtfclos'd the Canft. 
Laft Night; at parting from him» he ftopt (tibmi 
Then catch'd. my Hand, and with a tro«ibied Accent^ 
With Words thtt ^poke Uke iecret Shame and Sorrow, 
He told me he had ibmething to impart. 
And wilhVi that I wopld watt him in %h» Morning. 

Oj». But fee, Priiice Qffs ioA' Us beatitepn^ Siftet \ * 
The King's moft favoHf^d'GoQofdkxr, old <S^^» . 
Is with.'em:to^. -'. :. / 

^i. Retires Lwildd "not meet 'em. 

ThatPrincds, OfkM» is efteem*d a Wonder. 

To me (he.'feems moil; fair i and yet, mcthihks, 

Do'H thou not marfct there is I know tSot whit. 

Of fulkn and feviere, of fieictand haughty, • 

That? 



i3 Tke JiayaiCrnvfTt. 

Tliat pkifii oott bur twccj I fn» tftnidfliM, 
And Fear preycac& Dofir«,?^*~-8« Mm tnembk, 
WhcnLigltt'oitigt)09UMgKKlcniigTnihafe^ . 
It (hioes; 'tis true, «pd eUltht |^aqr Night s 
But wJifcrc it jftrikffii »li« fiitiL 

\pc9im kfheti midOfwiU^ 

9nMr0fi» Aodggun:, Sqofrii mkhUtmdm^ 

Offin. if mjm^ not IwilinotlhiDfclieniciiitits 

Revenge hrf dfe beai fwift. S^highlhdkl 

The HoitOHf «f a Soldier Md 4 Kkg^ 

I wo'not thtnk pfor IMtr meant towrong mf^ 

Let him beiware, howcves !<*«•»«• jeafeM Prkttifhfp, 

And Beauty'i teM*r Fiubc» cao hndk Ao SBgliM. 

What in a Foel patdoa Of de^, 

li deadly from a Fricad^ and fo to be nipaid. 

Slf^., Whattevier Fame ^r anoieat 8toiy teUi^ 
Of Brother's Love, or cekbcatnd Frieodst, 
Whofe Fahh^ in Perils oft, and o^ in Deith, 
Severely had bflpi trj% and never broke, 
Such is tbe Truth* and ihdh tfas gr^tcM Mind 
Of JUtpi IkBgfi to the Pltnody QfEs. 
Ngr fou, fak FrinccO, frown, if War« aadTronUef; 

{X2i Hodogimo 
If watdifiil Conneils, and if Cim, «4iich wait 
On Kings, the Nnrfing-FadMrs of their Baepl^ 
With-h^ % while the Monarch from your Amii. 

lUi^. Whan BexceAm^fiu leads theBntmm forth 

Thunders in Arms, and (hi&es the 

It faits thy wary Mafler^s Gantton weB 

To fit with dreaming hoary HitAt at Ccuocil, 

And waile the Midnight Ti^wr in Ddbatec. 

But let him m bf wift, coafUt his Mia^, 

And 
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And troMe ne no more. Dtes he ieiu) thee 
With Talcs of dull Refpeft, and fidnt Excufes ? 
Tell him he might hare fjfo^ the ftrmal Mei!^, 
Tin feme kind friend had totd him how I languifiiM, 
How like a Turtle I bemoan'd his Abftnce.^ 

Serf. Pardon, fairExeeSence, if falt'ring Age 
Prophanes the Paflion I was bid to paiot» 
And drcqps the Tale imperfeft from mjr Tongue. 
Bat Lovers beft can pkid their Qui& fhemiel?«ss 
Aod&e, yonr Slave, the Kii]|; my Maflef com^s. 
To move your gentk Heart with faithful Vowf, 
And pay his humbk Homage at your Feet. / ^ . 

£«rfr sAt JKfUlf , Omrir, mi kihtf AttmMtsY 

Xmg. But that I truft not to that Babbkr^ Tam^ 
Who, cardefs of the Majefly of Kings, 
Scattcn lewd Lics^amoi^ the Croud, and widi 
The eafie Ucots to believe in Monfters, .' 
lihoold have much to darge you with, my'Brotliers 
I fiand accused— « 

Offk. How, Sir? 

Km£. So Q>eaks Report, 
As wanting to my Honour, and my Friend^ 
By you I (bind accns'd. ■ 

Ojfk. Now by our Friendihip, 
If that be yet an Oath, rcfolve me, Bmff/I, 
Whence are thde Doubts between us, whence tfii* 

Goldneis? 
Say thou, who knov/ft, what fudden (ecret Thought 
Has flept between, and da(hM the publick Joy. 
Thou calfft me Brother^ vvherefprc wait the Prlcfts, 
And fu^ tiyfMi^^ holy Fhes to languHh ? 

What binders but that now the Kites begin. 

That 
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Thavt now we lofq ajl Thovglits of paft DiTpleafure^ 
And in die Temple tie the- ^crcd Knot. ,. , 
Of Love^d^i'iendfliip to endncif for evptlt , . 

JCMsf . . What luq^ers it i^eed/but that which: maklKs .. : - 
This medly W|r. withia? but ^hat^ which C)|i^ . . ; r \ 
This Sickncft 9f the SomU and w«igfa h^ dpwa r . ' .t 
With more than kQortalCarei? . 'f . - 'I 

qf*. WMt.ft«aiI<;iB; . ; . , ... i . 

This ikret gjoproy. Grief, tlwit hides its H^ead^ t ,. 1 : : 
Andlovest<{Jurk.^^fbadcfi;,Hw^oy^^^ . .;. 
Sttch Thonghti'/^^.iburi. the Dfiyi ^ ;' , . . '.;,. .;• ( i' 
j^st;. Urge me no farthlb;, . . . /: . , -. . . ;. 

But, like a Friend, be wUling not to know 
What to revcal.iypirid gijre thj^ Friend a Paia^ . .. 
Be ftill the Partner of mj H^urt, and Oiare t 

la Arms and Gkiry n^ith nei bat oh! leavci 
Leave me alcMite xp iMgglc , throu^jh one Thought^ 
One fecrettfixioiislPang that jars within jn^; t . 
^That tOiakes^me ad^a Madi^anV t^art before thce^ •, . 
And' talk CbnMon^ — -If diouart my Frcnd,' ]\ 

Thou haft heard me, and be (atisfy'd — if not, . 
I have too much defcended from my felf 
To make the mean Requeft— — but reft we herc^ 
To you feir Princefi— — 

R0i/9. No! there needs no iporej. 
For I would fpare thoe the unready Tale. _ 
l^oWs faithjcfs KiBg^ I give thqe i»pk thy . VoW5i 
' And bid tiiee fin fccure, be fafcly perjur^id. , 
Since if our Gods behold thee with my Eyes, 
Their Thunder (hall be kept for nobler Vengeance,' 
And what they fcorn, like me, they fliall forgive. 

JSang. When ^ngcr lightens in the fair One's Eyes, 
Lowly we bow> as to offended Heav'n, 

With 
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with blind Obedienoe,, and fiibmifri^e W«rflup| 
Nor with too curious Boldnefs nihlj resUon 
Of what is jufi or unjuft, fuch high Pow'r 
U to its fdf a Rule, and cannot err. 
Yet this noay be permitted me to ipeak, . 
Howe'ertEe'pierent Circunsifhnce reproach mv . , 
Yet ftill my Heart avows your Beautj'i Power. ' ^' 
My Eyes.oonfefi you Fair.* 

lU*, White'cr I am' '/! r, 

la of my ietf, by native Worth eziiftinf; , J- *' 

Secure, and independent of thy Praile; * ^ 4 '^^ , 
Hor let it fiem too proud a Boa(^, if Minds : 
Ey Nature great* are confcious of their Greatnefi^ \ 
koA hM it mean to borrow ought from^Iittery, 
; JCn^. Yod are oflRauKed, Lady. 

Xa^. «*jfjfc no. 
Ferh^ thdu think'ft this generous Indignation^' 
That bkfliing bums upon my glowing Cheek, ' 
And ^kJes in my Eyes, a Woman's Weaknefii 
The Malice of a pdor fdrfikeh Maid, 
Who nils at fattUeis Man— — Miilaken MQnarcii*~» ' 
For kaow e'en from the firft, my Soql dif^ain'^ th^l . « 
Nor am I left by thee, but thou by. me. . " !^ ^~. ..* 
So was thy FaUh^ to my Will fiiUervient,^ - . . ,\j 
And by my Purpofe bound;'thus Man^^ thp' litnitqil . 'r> 
By Fate» may vainly think l^s AdHons free^ . ' . . \ 
While aP he ddes; was at his Hour of Birth', \'V 
Or by his Go^ or potent Stars ordain'dl * / ,., 

0^4.. No more, my Sii^c;^ ; Let the Gown-men ^; 
Ann mark out Right and ^rong tn npifie Cowts*. , ;, 
While the Ewirc fed a nearer waj; to JuiHcc, ' " ...^ 
They hold theQifelves tbd Balhnipe ai^d the Sv^ord, ^ > 
And fiifo Wrong fiool none. ^Tis muck beneath me. 
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¥o ask agaio the Debt you ovfrc to Honour,^ , .. - ' ^ 

So that be TatLs^'d, we ffiU are'Friendi, ' i 

' And Brother^ of the War. Burjnark mc^ Henfift, 
lamnotus'd'to wait; and if this Day . , 
Pafs unregarded a$ the former two, 
Soon as to Morrow dawns* exped naie^' ■■ 

JKini. Where? 'I - 

qffk. Aritfd In the Field. ; : ^ . . . 

«j»^. Bcfeechyou,Sir, becalmi/./' ^' IT> the SJn^^ 
The valiant Princ e ■ ■ .. 

Off. Tho' I cotdd wi(b it <)thcrwife^ ' 
And fince the Honour of the Sgxtn Nai^Qi 
And Empire here in ^ntm» refts jipon theet 
Bdieveme, I would ftiU be' found d^ Friend.. . 

X^/. No, I renounce that ^^rien^ihip ; periih UiQ,. 
Periih that Namc^and Empire botli-^ evers ; , . . 
What ar^ Qie Kkigdoms oF thepcQpJed Earth, 
What are^heir Torple, attd t^ieir CcowQs to me. 
If I am durft within, and want that Peace , 
Which every Slave enjoys? 

l?«f My Royal Btoftcr, i , 

It taidka hiy agedHearjt toCpe.y^u tbus/ 
Bat oh! what Aid, ytfSat Couniel can .Ibru^ jpii, [ 
Whep all yon 'Mietn i)6wn, pv'n to the Sur^ , 
That1)elk>wih^ leats xmlkvir'i chalky Glifi; . . " 

With crefted Helxnet$ thick efsbittd'd (hinesi I 

With^thefe ;^our Friends, what are you but tbe' 

eft? 
VhA thdfe )L6ur^^oe>T~6lij Ict'w yeij^tTThd^bt^ 
And rtdiM think r fee ^y^uBn^^iw'sKTO^ ' 
iA^i^rfl/^ vaaqutfliW, and thc,f^^ 
Submitted to pur Swsqr* thb* \kg; j[kne Scen^" 

'"' ^ * ^'' " ^- ' ' bifcbVcr'd 
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DifenriM tD mf View tkt Jiauglity tifi9gim9 
tWd on )iMrTiir«ie> tnd Fiautner of your Bed. 

Zmg. What! (houid tlMrter Beauty for Ambition, 
HKfiike 017 Heav'a of Love to rdgn ia Hdl? 
Take a Domeftick Fory to mj Brcaft, 
And never know one Hoar of Peace s^giin ? 
SMdGnan dmi realbn'ft ill. By ni^tj Zfor, 
"Whowidis the Thunder, I will rather chafe 
To meet their Airy. Let 'tin coaae together^ 
Yoong Offa uAAnArofius. Tho' my Date 
Of mortal Ufe be IbOft* it £hdl be ghrioot. 
Each Minute (hall be rich in fome |;reat A^on^ 
To fpeak tittl^iiigv the Hero, and t!he Lover. 

$if. The Hero and ^Kbig4at glorious Name^s 
Bot oh ! myMifter, ^wherefsire h the Lover? 
In Honoar's Naaie remember what yoa ir<. 
Break from the Bondage tif this feeble Patlioa, 
And urge your way to t^lory : Leave with Scorn 
Unmanly Pkaliil«s tci anmady Mmds, 
And thro* the roughs 'Ae ^loniy Paths df Daqgert 
Afpire to Viitoe, «nd immortd Grqsitnefs, 

Smg. Hence ^th' ^ hungry, dull,. uatime(y 
«ls, ■ 
Tbe fotil4iIiMAti|^ «b^iftry of "Sdbobl^. 
Who woukl%e'ereit, twrtb^bch^y too? 
And yet fiich IdeoCi are we, to esbdbangc 
Oar Peace and Pkifum fin* the-Tfifle Glory j 
What is the Momrdiy tn^gfaty, rich and great? 
What? bot thecomdionyia»n of the State: , 

Born to gro# e3d In 3Cares,to wafteiis Uoodi. 
And iiai be^lfetchtd for Ae fiMck tjobd. 
' Sobf the Pridb €he nbtteft t^ the Kind 
la to atone theangrf Ooiib ddGgtTdi 
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And whife tjie meaner £xrt fromi I)eath.twi5ntfed» 
The mighty Bull, that wont the Herd to ]eid» • 
Ii doom'd for fatal Excdfeoce to ^leed, 




lEittd 9f tht Ttrfi ACT. 







f» 



- « 



ACT if» s c E i^ Ei r: 

.Enter the King ami SeoTrid. -' - 

Zmg^^^O more of theieunnecdSary Doubts: < i 

^^^ Thj coId^ thj cautious Age is Taialy attxsoast 
Thj Fearsrareunau^icious to nuiCoun^ 
And chill the natjye Ardour of mf SouL : . -. : I 'i ^ 
This fullen cloudy Sky that bodes a Storin - r •, 
Shall clear, and every Danger fleet away} .. . .; 
Our 5«x0»f (hall forget the preient Difcord, : - ; 

And urge the BnMw with united Anns s 
i^^yiKMiy' ihall be atton'd> Ihalljoiq two Hearti . 
A^eeing, kind and fitted for eac^ othe^ ...T I . i^ 

And ^^eft fliall be the Pledge of Peace. ,. > 

Snf, Propitious God of Love» cncUne his H^Ktc ; tjA' * 
To melt before ber Eyes, to meet her Wiflicsy : ; 
And yield Submiffion to the haughty Maid. .1 
Thott that delighf ft in cmd Wantonneis, • -^ ,,i :^, ) 
To join unequal Necks beneath jthyXoak» ■, ; ./ 

For once be.geii^ey and uiiQpire boj^ Hearta ' ^ _ ; ^ • ^rl v/ 
With mut|ial Flaxnes, ths^t ^ch.m^y bcprn #p^ oj - to'I 
Oft hafb tbou ruih'd Kingdoms, fAytMf^pfifff^'Ay. SnA 
And thofe who cucft ttice, paffimqnio|]| Agie ./: -A) vie*? 
And rig^ Wifiloin, (ball rufp A|f^ji^ thee, j ; . . . : ; 
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Enter Aribert. 
Xmg, But fee he comes, and brings our WUhes with 

htm. 
Oh, AriBtrt ! mj Soul haa long defirM tliee. 
Has waited long for thj Relief, and wanted 
To ihare the Burthen which (he bears with thee,' 
And give thee half her Sorrows. 

Ai% Gi?e me all, 
ET'n all the Pain 70a feel, and fet 'my Truth 1 
Be gitatlj tty'd. Jet there be much to fufiTer, ^ 

To prove how mueh m} wiliittg Heart can bear. 
To eafe my King, my Brother, and my Friendl 

King, I know thee ever gentle in thy Nature, 
Tidding and kind, and tender in thy Friendfhip, 
And therefbre^afl my Hope of Peace dwells with theej 
For oh! my Heart has hbeurM long with Pain* 
I have endur'd tlic I&ge of fccrct Grief, . 
A Malady that bums and rankles j'nward. 
And wanted fucji a Hand as thitie to heal me. 

An, Speak it, nor wound ttieSbftnefs of my Soul 
With thefe obfcure Complainings^. {peak, ray Lord. 

King. Firft'thed, this ratal Marriage is my Curfey 
This galling Toak to which' my Neck is doom'd* 
This Bride — (he is my PUgue--r-^{he haunts my Dieam^-* 
Invades the fofter filent Hour of Rett, , , 

And breaks! the balniy Slumbei:. ' Night grows tedious* ' 
She feems to lag, and hang her fable Wing^ 
And yet I dread the .Dawtudg of the Morn, . 
As if ibme fcreaming Sprite had (h;iek'd, and call'd, 
Hdx;^, arife, ttf Morrow is thy: Jail. .\ 

Jti. A thoofand peaking Griefs are' in youij Eyes, 

To tell the Rack within -.:- 1 read it plain. • .J ^ -^ 

Butohl my King^ what Pr6|>het could have dreamt 
^* B A 
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A Tuni like this? that Beauty (hauld deftroy» 

^od Love* which (houl^IiayebledyoU) o^CiJc^'moft*, 

Vang, Oh! wherefore nam'ft thou Love? Can.tlMe be 
Love, 
^hen Choice, the free, the cheai^ul Voice i»f Mawe^ 
And Reafbn*s deareft Privilcfe is wantiog? 
Vrhat cruel Laws impofe a Bride; or Brid^gcooa^ 
On anj Brute but Man ? Obferve the Beafts^ 
And mark the fieatberUKuidi doe^not the TuriJIr. 
^htaVeims and the cotniog^ripg incite hiii9» 
Chuie out his Mate himicl& 4od love her f^oft^ 
Seeaufe lie likes her beft? But Kiqgs inuftw«d> 
Curfe on the hard Conditioo of their Royalty ! 
That fordid Slaves naay iweat and eat in Pestoe. 

j^. *Tit hard indeed*— —Would ihe had nom ^nomtp 
This 

JCi«rf. .So would I ? ■ i Hit now-p— 

Ari, Ay ! now what Remedy? 
*When to refufe th\!^/«;r0»Oj&*s Sifter,. 
Shall {hake your Throne, and make the Name of Umt^ 

The £imons, the ri^lorious Nami of Hmgjfit 
Crow vile and mean in MrkW' • : . c ■' ": 

King.YtSy my Brother, . . . /. 

There is a Remedy, t^doiflj pne. 
This proud imperious Fair, who^ iut^gbty Soill 
Difcbios thfc humble Monarchs of the £arth> : 
Who foars elate, a£Qs to tread the Sur^ 
And icoirns tq mingle but widi thoic above, 
Ev'n (hie, with idl that Majefty and Beaui^» . :l . , 
Theproudfiftandthefaircft of herSci, •!.• 

She has the Paflions of a very Woiniti» . ^ 
And doats ou thee, lOj J^iJsrr, 
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Vrhat means my Lord? imp^fliUBl 

Kh^, 'Tistruci 
As true, as tliat my Happiocfi dq^qn^s 
Upon her Love to thee. My fakhful ^4tfi^ 
Has pierc'd into her very inwaofk Hearty 
And found thee rqgwog tbejie. 

<^rf .' Then all if iibin : 
My fwellihg Heart heaves at the Wroog y^ 4o pw^' 
And wo'not be repreiL Some Ficad §tom HcJI 
Has flied his Poifim in your lUyol Bveaft, 
And fhing you with the foawiqg Oamker, J^idoufy* 
But wherefore ihouid I ftdk for FioHb kmm Hell, 
And trace the Malke ^ the Xboiigbt (mm, fv^ 
Since the perfidious Authc^ £ands confeil? 
This Villain has trddu<^ ^ng,*».^ n ... o . 

^I0f. By the .S^ 
Of your viampuf Falter, BiSf ai i»»^« 
My«vrr|^aciiiu% •ciFer hooturVd iMtAer, 
Much ha^ej^H wxoag^ yqiir fililikftii fmfridt 
To think fClJAt I w«pU kMifi WMh heHvtsst y eit» 
Or ftrive to b^ yMT ><% Bp9d ttf 8r«dMrb«ad« 

ICfRt^. No, Jiribtf^ $aG»ffim 90U nfif dcMbt 

His oft, his :mii^4 ^Hh. 9\it «»ft 4iy Eyos 
Back on dif:.rdf,A«4 i^fej MA MnP Mirf«r» 
Survey thy (elf, the certain Caufi^f^f lnofiSi 

Sarvey thy youthful Form, by^-Mttare hMcM 

The moft unerrivg l^tnam •£ b«r ttili t^ 

The Pomp of LovflUnfiis Ihe fpseads idl o^cr tfiee, 

And decks thte ]avi4lf iwiih ev'try^ Orwe, ^ ^ 

Thatdb«nwqiiW4Mtiia, -or cafnmmnii In Atoi > 

Behold norwrankif 'Aniif Ovimi smc AmM j 

Aikl f urple Majefty looks vile before thee. 

B a .^<i 
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Art, Oh\ whither, whither would you lead ? Andwlif 
This Prodigality of ill-tim'd Praifc ? 

Seof, Were you not all my Royal Mafter £ud, 
Form'd to enthral the Hearts of the fofe Sex, 
yet that (he loves is plain, from— — 

Art, Hence, thou Sycophant 1 

Siof, Your Pardon, Sirj it has not been my Office 
To forge a Tale, or cheat your Ear with Flattery, 
Nor ha^ I other Meaning than your Service ^ 
But that the Princefs loves you is moft true. 
Mrnma, the chief, moil: favour'd of her Women, 
The only Partner of her iecret Soul, 
To me avow'd her Paffion; and howe'er 
Her haughty Looks relent the King's Delay, 
Yet in her Heart with Pleafure (he applauds iU 
And would forego, tho' hard to Wonsftikind, 
The Pride, high Place and Dignity of Empire, 
To (hare an humbler Fate with princely 

King, Why doft thou turn away? wherefore deform 
The Grace and Sweetnefs of thy fmiling Youth,* 
With that ungentle Frown? Art thou not pleasM 
To fee the Tyrant Beauty kneel before thee, 
Divefled of her Pride, and yield to thee 
Unask'd a Prize, for which, likeOrscumHilmt 
The Great Ones of the Earth might ftrive in Arms,' 
And Empires well be lofl? 

j6i. Are we nor Brothers? 
We are; and Nature form'd ut here alike; 
Save that her'pfl'dal Hand gave all thcMajefly | 
And Greatnefs to ny King, and kft.merich. " 
Only in Pk^nners^ Friendlhtp, Tenth and Tendesnels. 

Then iv^Fonder not our Pai&ona a^ die ftner : 

That 
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That the &n^e Objeas canTe oar Love and Hate. 
Tou fkjy you cannot love this beauteous Strangerj 
Ik not my Heart like yours? 

Xing. Come near, my Brother; - 

And while I lean thus fondly on thyBofbmi- 
1 will dif(;lofe my inmoft Soul to thee. 
And (hew thee ev'ry fccrct Sorrow there. 
I Jove, my Ar'tberty I doat to Death : 
The raging Flame has touch'd my Heart, my BrasSi'. 
And Madnefs will enfue. 

Art, 'Tis moft unhappy!" 
But fay, what Rbval Maid, oxSdxm bom,\ 
Or in the Br'ttljh Court, what fatal Beauty 
Can rival ^dogwu^s Imperial Charms ? 

King. Tts all a Tale of Wonder, 'tis a Riddle; 
High on a Throne, and Royal as I am, 
I want a Slave's Con/ent to make me happf^ 
Nay more, pofieis'd of her I. love, oi Love, w 

Or fbme Divihitj,. more Urong than Love^ 
Forbids my Blifs, nor have I yet enjoy'd her; 
Tho' I have taught my haughty Heart to bow, ) 
Tho* lowly a§ (he is, of Birth obfcure, ; 

And of a Race unknown, I oft have otEa*d 
To raifehcr to my Throne, xsiske her my Queen j 
Yet ftiJl her colder Heart denies my Suit, 
And i<rceping, ftiU (he anfwers, 'tis in vain. > 

Art. Myfterious all, and dark! Yet iuch if Love, 
And fuch the Laws of his fimtaftick Empire. 
The wanton Boy delights to bend the Mighty, 
And fcofis at the vain WifHom of the Wife. 

Xiitg^ Here in my Palace, in this next Apartment, 
Unknown to all but this my faithful Stofrid, 
The Charmer of my Syes, my Heart's dear Hope 

, B 3 Remainfi 
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Remains, at once my Captive and my Qaeea« 

Art, Ha! in yonr Pahcef here?— — . 

King, Ev'n here, my Brother. 
But thou» thou fhalt behold her, for to thee. 
As to my other fcif, I traft. The Cares 
Of Courts, and Tyrant Bufinefi draw me hence, 
'BMtStofrid iball ftay, and to thy Eyes 

[pie lAigfigns to Seofrid, vho goes 0U^ 
DifclofcJchefccrctTreafure! Oh! mjAriherty 
Thou wo't not wonder what difha^s my Pcace^ 
When thou behold*ft thofe Eyes. Kty thy Brother, 
And from the Beach lend him fhy friendly Hand, 
Left while conili^ing with a S6a ef Sorrows, . 
The proud Waves over-bear him, and he perifh. 

Ari. Judge me, joft Heavln, and you, my Royal Bro^ 
thcr. 
If my own Life be dear to me as your*. 
All that my fcanty Pbw^r can give is yours. 
If I am circumfcrib*d by Fate, oh! pity me. 
That I can do bo more 5 for oh! my King, 
I would be worthy of a Brotker'is Name, 
Would keep up all my Int'rcft in your Hearty 
That when I ktjeel before you (as it foon ' 

May happen that I fhall) when I M. proftrate, . 
And doubtfully and tremUing ask a Boon, 
The greatcft you can give, or I can ask, 
I may find Favour in that Day before you. 
And blefs a Brother's Love, that bids me live. 

Kmg. Talk not of asking, but command my PowV. 
By IW, the greateft of our SMxen Gods, 
I fwear, the Day that fees thee join*df to ^odo^mof 
Shall fee theecrown'd, and Partner of my Throne. 
Vhattf^ our Ajrms $iall coo^jocr j»orc io BrifMh, 
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Thiot l« tkn Fow'f» and ariiiD hit hatf the!>li»iA 
With Joy to tiioc> m^ Asrikm^ I ykM 
TheWrfat(fe^tii8TitipUnofriwdii4lf Piflidf^ ^ 
T« Am rieave tkbaobkft Ift»t»fw2^, 
And teach the AuVnm mkukit'^ ofceyi 
While iMm fliy drwm Beamy I Mltttl^ 
Drink dcq^ tlie kfeioiu BttaqiMt, and fei^l 
Tliat :Ciown9 are gkNrieus» or tkat Kings are grea^. 

Jbru Oh fatal Love!^ curft unattfpiciou$ Flamc! 

Thy baleful Fires Size o'er as like a Comet;* 

Aod threaten Difcord^ Deiblation^ ^*^^ 

And mail malignant Mifchief. ■ »I<flY*d by Ittf^^^jim^! 

What I ! . muft I wed Rwfc|ipje^r-^0 Mifcry l-*^ 

Fan^afiick Cruelty of Hoodwink'd Chance ! 

There is no end of Thought -^v- the I^byripth wiod^ 

And I am loft for ever . Ob / where now« 

Where is my Ethelinda now! that dear ooe^ 

That gently us'd to breathe, the Sounds of Peace, 

Gently as Dews defccnd, or Slumbers creeps 

That us'd to brood o'er mj tempeftuous SqhI» . 

And huih me, to a Cabn. 

Serf. Thus fU}l to^ wcep» 
Is to accqft mji Kfiyti Mifia*i TnA. 
«e Itffi yon wik tke btf > tteooUeft Uvmf^i ^ 

With Honour 

And faye «M from PolhiliorK Leimeksow 
All Mifolfl Midfi ^tckUniof Sorram 

And proVe me viik Vimi^r of Psiif r . 
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Whip^ Rackt and Flames: For I was bora to fuder^ 
And when the Megfure of my. Woes is ful]. 
That Pow'r in whom I truft will fet me free, 

Ari, It camiot be— —No, 'tis Iflnfion aU. [^fVffij' her.* 
Some mimick Fantom wears the lovely Foriby 
Has kamt the Mufick of her Vmce, to mock me. 
To flrike me dead with Woixl^ and with Fear. 

Mibd* And do I fee thee then! my Lord! n%j 
r jMml 

What.' once more hold thee in my trembling Arms I 
Here let my Days, and here my Sorrows end». 
I have enough of Life. ^ 

Seof. Ha! What is thisl * 

But mark a little farther. [41^^^ 

BthiK Keep me here, 

bind me to thy Breaft, and hold me faft^ 
For if we part onc^ more, 'twill be for ever.. 
It is not to be told' what Ruin follows.. 

'Tis more than Death, 'tis all that we can fear. 
And we (hall never, never meet again. 

jSri. Then here, thus folded in each others Arms, 
Here, let us here refolve to die together ^ 
Eefie the Matice of our cruel Fate, 
And thus preferve the &cred Bond inviolable. 
Which Heav'n and Love ordain'd to laft/or ever. 
But 'tis in vain, 'tis torn, 'tis broke already $ 
And envious Hell, with its more potent Malice, 
Has ruin'd and deforro'd the beauteous Work of 

Heav'n: 
Elfe, wherefore art thou here! Tell me at once. 
And ftrike me to the Heart-^But 'tis too plain: 

1 read thy Wrongs —1 read the horrid Ineeft— -«* 

Siof. Ha! Inceft, fiud he, Incc ft ■ I4fi^' 
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^M. Oh! forbear 
The dresidful trapioas Sound; I ihake with Horror 
To hear it nam'd. Guard me, thou gradons fleav'n» 
Thou that haft been my fiire Defence 'tifl now» 
Guard me from Hell, aod that iti hlackeft Crime. 

Art. Yes, ye Celefttal Hoft, je Saints and kag^ 
'^be is your Ctfe, you Mioifters of Goodneft. 
For tUs bad World is leagu'd with Hell againft hef» 
And only you can five her.— I my felf, [I> Ethd. 

£7*n I am fwom thy Foe, I hare undone thee. 
My Fondnefs now betrays thee to Dcftrudion. 

Ethd. Tiien all is bad indeed. 

An, Thou feed it not. 
My heedleis Tongue has talk'd away thy Life: 
Aod mark the Mintfter of both our Fates, 

Mark with what Joy, he hugs the dear Difcovery, 

And thanks my Folly for the fatal Secret : 

Mark hdw already in his working Brain, 

He forms the well-concerted Scheme of Mifchief : 

'TIS &[M, 'tis done, and both are doomed to Deat h ■ !■■ 

And yet there is a Faufe^-If Graves a|:e filenr. 

And the Dead wake not to molcft the Living, r • . 

Be Death thy Portion die, and with thee die ^ 

The Knowledge of our Loves*' " i ■ . * . 

[Aribert catches hid of Seofrid wub onn Handg ^itb 
the dthr drtrms his Svvrdy find kolds it. to hkJBrefifi. 

Stof. What means my Lord ? 

"Mibtl. Oh hold! for Mercy's fake reflrain thy Hand, 

[Holdi^ hfs^ Hmd. 
Bk)t not thy Inrioceocc with guiltlcfs Blood. ' 

What would thy raih, tiy frantick Rage intend i/ \ 

Art. Thy Safetjf and my own . » 

-"' - ' By- • ' ' ^ ^ihel. 
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Ethel Truft *cin to Heav'o. , 

^»/v iHi then tnf hoary find de&rv'dflo bett^^ 
Thin tobeboU mj Royal liaAer'f Son 
Lift up kh armed Hand tgataft mj life? 
Oh Prince, oh^^^rfMreforetera four Eyef» and whjr, 
if/hy h jmtt Avceteft Temper tnmM to Fnry f 

Art. Oh tlm liaft ften^ tnd heard, and kacnra tocf 
mudis 
fiaft pry*d into the Secret of my Heart, 
And found the certain Means of my undoing. 

Se(f. Where is the Werit of my former Life, 
The try'd Experience of my feithfu! Tears! 
Are they forgot, and can 1 be that Villain f 

Art. Thon wert my Father^ old, his fiMthfai Servtat* 

Sirf, Now fey thy Life, onr Empire^ other Hope, 
O Rojril Yonth, I fwear my Heart Weeds for thcc j. 
Nor cJBi this Obje6b of thy fond Defirc, 
This loTely weepiag Fair, be dearer to thee^ 
Than thou art to thy fiiithfe! Sevfrid. 
* faw thy Love, I heard thy tender Sorrow^ 
Wit^ i^mefvhat like an anxious Father's Pity, 
With Cares, and with a tfaon&id f^eais for thee. 

Ark What! is it poiOTibk! 

^w/' Of all the Names 
Religion knows," pointlhe meft ficred out, • 

And let tne fwear by that. 

J#«: f wovlld believe thee; 
Torgi«e the Madneis Qf jqoj ISrft DeQnir^ 

Ao^lf 1^611 haft Goimpaffioo, (hew it now> 
Be no^ that Friend, be now that Father ^o me^ 
Be now tlutf (Suar£an Angel whicl) I want* 
ibvc Pit; m m; Touth» and %ve my Loy«. 



Setf. fktt t^^ to (My tbf f9 fu44ea G^^ <^* P^fl^ 

That hurry you (xom RJdCoVU ceft ^Uf *d 
I Tiie S<?Ht of jom l^e 1^9 wi A W OPljf . 
The Dangers are spt Gaa^ XhaX (c«9X |P thfip^fp youf 
Tet, would yoH tr\^(t jw tQ y9Ur oU tilam's.CacPt 
I durft be bold to WfUTSM^ yc^ pu^ $9fi^. 

4ri» Perhaps the r\iling 11^ ^ H^x'n 19 ia if^ 
And working (ku^ iv^fceQ b^ i^coj^ Qv;&^ 
QsdainB ^h^ % iff laOrument of ^opc}, 
Ta infi» aa^ to i^y l^qvo. Ti^ be it ^, 
1 truft thee with my Life j hut oh ! yet mQce 

I truft thee with a Tr^afiir^ tfa^l tra(ifcep<t9 

To infinite D^rff s fl\? |.ifc af 4n^' I 

I truft th?f witfe th?. Rarr^cy 9f my Soijl, 

My Wife, tfe^ .kindcft, dearcft, ^4 the trqeft, 

That ever wore the Nam?. 
Secf, Now Blcffiagsoi) >ou-r— ? 

May Pcac^ pf ^liiid f|pd ^iMt^ial Joys attend 

To CTOwn your fgir Affe^pnf . May the Sorrows^^ 

Ths^t WW fit feeavy on vou, paii aw^y, 

And a j^ng Trfiin of fmilin^ Ycju:s fuccecd. 

To pgy yoi? fpr the wft. . 
^ It was my pi^Qce, \ 

On that diftingttifV4 Day yhen Taliant ^l^^mh 

A Namp reijpwn'd ^mang ^hc :SlruiJ[h Chiefs, 

Fell by the Swords Qf ou; viaorious 54x«w, 

To rcfcue this his pa^^hlcr from the Violence 

Of the fierce SoldjL^rs Rage. Nor p^ I tell tjicc. 

For thou tisy fclf l?(^l4'A fc«^ ^^^ ^ '^^*^ ^^' 
Levy her and was bclov'dj our meeting Hearts' 
Confented fopn, ;it><} Marri?gc made us one. 
Her holy Faith^^d Chriftjan Crofe, opposed 
Againft the Sax^ Gods, ^ois?d with iSsc Memory 
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of the dread King my Father's fierce Command, 

Urga me to fcek my JEthelimla^s Safety, 

And hide her from the World. Juft to my Wifli, 

Beneath the friendly Covertof a Wood, . 

Gofc by whofc Side the filvcr Midway ran, 

I found a little pleafant, lonely Cottage, 

A Manfion fit for Innocence and Love, 

Had but a Guard df Angels dwelt around it 

To keep off Violence but forced from theno 

Py whom betray'd Why I behold her here 

There I am lo ft ■ 

JEtheL There my fad Part begins. 
It was the (econd Morn fince thou hadft left me. 
When through the Wood I took my ufual Way, 
To fcek the Coolnefs of the well-fpread Shade 
That overlooks the Flood. On a fear Branch, 
Low bending to the Bank, I fate me down, 
Mufing and ftilli my Hand fufiain'd my Head, ^ 

My Eyes were fix'd upon the paiTing Stream, 
And all my Thoughts were bent on Heav'n and thee. 
When fudden through the Woods a bounding Stag 
Rufli'd headlong down, and pKing'd amidfb the River* ! 

Nor far behind upon a foaming Horfe, 
There fblbwM hard a Man of Royal Pert. 
I rofe, and would have fought the thicker Wood» 
But while I hurry'd on my hafty Flight, 
My heedlefs Feet deceived me, and I fell. 
Strait leaping from his Horfe, he rais'd me up. 
Surprized and troubled at the fudcfen Chance, 
I begg'd he would permit me to retire $ 
But he with furious, wild, diibrder'd I/>ok5,' 
His Eyes and glowing Vi&ge flaihing Flame, 

Swore Hwas impoffible^ he ncter would> 

He 
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He coidd not le^FC me : with ten thouiaod Ravings* 
Tlic Di£bttes of his iooftr Rage. At length 
He &iz*d my trembling Hand ; I (hriek'd, and call'd 
TO Heav'n for Aid, when in a lucklefs Hour, 
Your Faithful Servants, Adelmar and KeimM, 
Came up, and k>ft their Lives in my Defence. 

Ari. Where will the Horror of thy Tale have End? 
EiheL The furious King (for iuch I found he was) 
By three Attendants join'd, bore me away> 
Refiftlcfs, dying, fenfelefs with my Fears. 
Since then, a wretched Captive I deplore 
Our Common Woes} for mine, I know are thine. 

jiri. Witnefs the Sorrows of the prefent Hour, 
The Fears that rend ev'n now my laboring Heart, 
For thee, and for my felf. And yet, ^Jas! 
What are the preient Ills, compared to thofe 
That yet remain behind, for both to fuffer ? 
Think where thy helpjefs Innocence is lodged i 
The Rag^ of lawlcfs Pow'r, and burning Luift, 
Are bent on thee^ 'tis Hell's important Cauie, 
And all its blackeft Fiends are arm'd againfl thee. . 

StheL Tis terrible ! my Fears are mighty on me. 
And all the Coward Wonoan trembles in me. 
But oh ! when Hope and never-faiKng Faith 
Revive my fainting Soul, and lift my Thoughts 
Up to yon azure Sky, and burning Lights above^ 
Methinks I fee the Warlike Hoft of Heaven 
Radiant in glittering Arms, and beamy GoU» 
The great AngeHck Powers go> forth by Bands> 
To. fuccour Truth and Innocence below. > 

Hell trembles at the Sight, and hides^ its Head 
In utmofi: Darknefi, w)h^ on Earth cacb Heart, . 

" " Uki 
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Like fnine, is &Ml with Peace and joy unuttefabfc. - 
Seof Whatcfcr Gods there be, their Care you are. 
Nor let yotur gentle Breaft harbour one Thought 
Of Outrage from the King : His nobJfc Mature, ^ 

Tho' warm, tho* fierce, and prone to fudden Paffions^ 
Is juft and gentle, when the torrent Rage 
Ebbs out, and cooler Reafbn comes again, 
Should he (which all ye ho^Pbw'rs avert/ 
Urg'd by his Love, ruifa on to impious ForcQ 
If that (hould happen, in ti^t laft Extream, < 
On Peril of my Life I will ad&ft you. 
And you fhaU find your Safety in your Fli^t. 

Jbri. Oh guard her Innocence, let all thy Cafe^ 
Be watchful, te prcfbrvc her from Dlfhonour. 

Stof. Reft on my Diligence an^ Caution fafe, 
E»er twice the Ruler of the Day return, 
To gild the chalky Cliffe on l^ritM^ Shoar* 
Some favoupabie Moment fhall be founds 
To more the Ring, your Royal Brother^ Heart, 
With the fad tender Story of your l^pyes. 
Till then be chear<d, and hide your inward Sorrpws- 
With wefi diftabied neeef&ry Smiles j - ^ • 
Lit the Kii^ read OompKance in your Looks, 
A free and ready yiddhig to his Wiftes. 
At preftnt, to prevent Sits Ele^bts, Hwerc fit ■ 
That you ftouU take a hafty Leave, and part. 
'Eshtl. What! muft wepart? 
S9sf, But for ft few lliort Hours, . . 
That you mxf meet in Joy^ and ^art no moire.. 

Art, Oh fatal Sound I oh Grief tmfcnown 'tiji novy/ 
While thou'^rt prcfeiit my ikd Heart fcems lightcrj ' 
|«ize,. ftsd|»%l4i6rCofliforrfrem thy Beauty J 
^ ^^y gF&tlc Eyes fend forth a qiuck^oing Spirit* 

Andi 
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And ftfcd the djrtog Lamp of Uh within iBt ) 

But oh! when thou trt gone, an4 017 food £y<s 

Shall feek thee all romid, but fieek in f iin> 

What Pow'r, what A©gcl IhaU fiippiy thy Place, 

Shall help me to fiipport iny Sertows then. 

And (av^e taj Seul from Death T 
^hel. My Lifcf my Lord! 

What would my H«art fay to thee!— —but no more— -» 

Oh lift thy £yci up to thit Haiy 9tm*i» 

Whofe wondrotfti Tmtlif, and Majefty IMrmer 

ThjEtheUfuU taught thee firft to knows 
There fix thy F$iih, and triumph 0^ the WorUi 
For who can help, or who can favebefides? 
Does not the Deep g^ow caknr Mk) the rude North 
Be huih'dat his Command? thro' all his Works, 
Does not his Sgrvmft Motwe htar hia Voioa ? 
Hear and obey ? Then whM h impious Mtn 
That we (hoold fctfr hjpi, whesHcav'homi^oqrClNlifrf 
That Heav^ti fltafi mako my j^ii0f$ its Cara^ t 

Shall to thy Greoaa t«d 8ig|ttiigs knd to Ear, r 

And fave thee m ^ mofnenc of IHfywif S 

^. Oh! thou haft tocchUflMwitktlifftcrtdTiMO^ 
And my cold HMTt 19 fcUidial tc thf FJiM^ 
An aajkfli Hoft grow* bufie is i»y Br^aft,; 
And fomething t^ m wft (ha&faiti JM&Mrft* 
Like thine, my Eyes tho SturylliBooes pitrfiMj^ 
Anfl HeaT'n difcloa'd ftands oftn to tnf Vwnt 
And fee the €«atdiaa Aflgals of dtf C00& 
Reclining Me oa mii^ a GoUm Caoud, 
To earth they ftina cbrir giMtie ilDads^ lio«r^ 

"*7ltia pity what wc ftficr here Wivr } 
Bttt oh r to Aee, dwe moft they fcm to nim; 

>)jiaUjrJa?«,.afi4Jwdif SwH»m -^ 
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Thee, oh mjLove, thdrcommoti Care they make. 
Me to their kind Prote^ion too they take. 
And (ave me for mj Ethelindii's fike. 

lExewa Seofirid mid Ethelinda at meVwr^ 
Aribert m the 9ther. 

The B$drf the Sec»ndMi, 




ACT in. S GENE I. 

Enter Seofrid. 

Se^XlT H A T is the boafted Majefty of Kings, 

^^ Their Godlike Greatnefs, if theirFate depends 
Upon thalt meaneffc of their Pailkms, Love ? 
The Pile their warlike Fathers toifd to ndie. 
To raiiea MoaumeMtof deatUefs Fame, 
A Woman's Hand o'dr-tums. The Cedar thus» 
That Mftcd hia afpiring Head to Heatr'n, 
Secure, and fearlefs of the fiyundiag Axe, . 
Is made the Prey of Worms; hia Root deftroy*d. 
He finks at once to £artfa, the mighty Ruin, 
And Triumph of a wretched Inled's Pow'r. 
Is there a Remedy in human WilHom, » 

My Mind has kit unfought, to hdp this £vi}f 
I would preferve 'ent borh, the: i^oyal Brothers^ 
But if their Fates Mala that Ode muft ^ 
Then let my Mafter Smi. This Chd0ian Woman—— 
Ay, there the Mikhief comes l-^-r-What arc pur Gods, . 
7hat they permit her to deiie their Pow^r ? 

But 
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But that'f not nmch, let their Priefts look to tktt. 
Were (he but well removed---— But tlieo the King——* 
Why, Abfence, -JufiotTs, or tnothcr Ftoe, 
A thou&ad Things may cure him— wouM 'twere done* 
And my Head iafe^-^That! le$ me k>ok to that— 
But fie the Husband comes!— —ha!— noi illtiiou^it^ 
It ihall be try'd at Icaft.- 

^ Snfir Aribert. 

An. Still to this Plaee 
My Heart inclines, ftill hither turn my Eyes; 
Hither my Feet uobidd^n find their way. . 
lilce a fond Mother from her dying B^ 
Forced by officious Friends^ and Servants Caxei 
I linger at the Door, and wi(h to knowj 
Yet dread to hear the Fate of what I Love. 
Ob SecfrU! Do'd thou not wonder much, . * 

And pity my weak Temper, when thou ficA me 
Thus in a Moment chan^d from Hot to Cold, 
My adive Fancy glowing now with Hopes, 
Anon thus drooping s Death in my pale Vifage, 
My Heart, and my chiU Veins,, all freezing with Defpair? 

Sttf, I bear ao equal Portion of your Sorrows, 
Your Fears too all are mine. And oh ! my Prince, 
I would partake your Hopes 3 but my cold Age, 
Still apt to doubt the worft ; — 

M, What io*it thou doubt ? 

Stif. Nay ! nothing worfe than what we both have 
fcar'd. 

Art. How! nothing! — (peak thy Fear. 

Sitf. Wbjf -7- nothing new. 
The King— that's all. 

Art. The King! — -Oh that's too much ! 

• * And 



And yet'*-^— yet tlb6«e is more, Ttom^ ?r p^a 

That gathers black u|^ thi fiK) wfrb^ iky, 
AodbgfrtlmMft m iheWM-— ^Bnt Itt h come, 
Lc» the ^ote ' faa ^g ft bttrflF ttpott my Flead, - 
Ld tiM ftoree L^fatfliRg^tdftft, tiieTtnnKfer riVt me^ 
For oh 'tis furc the Fear ef whsT may corner 
Does far tranfcend the Paiai 

5«f. You fear too foon. 
And' Fancy drives you much too'ftcrcety ofl. 
I do not ivf tlMt what rhtay happen, witt : . 
Chance often mocks What wifely we foreftc^ 
Befides, the ruling Gods arc over atf. 
And order a9 they pieafe thchr World beIov7. 
The Kingi *tis true, isNobfc— ^— but Impetuousf 
And^Love, or eattitr by the courfer Naniq, ' 

Luft, is, of all the FraiWes" of our Naturip, 
What mdft we ought to fear; the hcadJlrong Beaft 
Rulhes along, impatient for the Courft, 
Nor hears the Ridcr^s Call, ngr feels thq Reio. ' / 

An. What would^ thou have x^t think? 

Smf* Think of the worft. 
Your better Fortune will arrive ihofo wrfcom^. 
To fpeak then with that Qpennefi of Heart ; ; 
That (hould deferve ybur Truft, t have fpjr Fears: ^ 
What if, at fome deadHourpf fTight, the.'King^ 
Intend a Viiit to your weeping ftiftceft > 

jiri. Ha! 

Seuf. He may go, 'tis true, with a fjiir Parprfe. 
Suppbfe her funk into a dowpy Shimber, 
Her beating Heart jufl: tir*d, and gone to Reift •. . 
Methinks I fe^ her on her Qouch rcposM, ' f'. 
The lovely, helplefs, fweet, unguarded iiuioceniccj 



With 
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Vith gmtk Heavk^ nk fasr itemj Brealls> 
. Soft deals the balmy Breath, the rofie Hew 
Gbws on hor Cfaeek« » (kcf Vcrwmoft djpct • 
Ha dewy Up, whik Peaec aad fisiliog joy 
Sic hiilhVi and filmt on the flecfii^ Fair. 
Then thiok what Thoi^htt iovade the gttiag Uflfi 
Catch'd with the iudden Flame* at oocr he hUM^ 
At once he flkf refiftieft on hit Plrey. 
Waking Ihe fUrts diftradcd wkb the Frighr» 
ToAnhtrt^ kv'id Namf in vaio fhe. flk»i 
Shrieking (be calk her flMcnc iKHrd in vaia. 
The K:ing poftft of aS hta iufiobi WiU .-*~ 

An. Firft fink the Tyf anfi -Atviihcr to Heft. 
Seize him« ye Fiends— «»firft periii thoa and I 
Let us not live to hear of i# miich Udcror. 
> The curied Deed will turn me fatrags wiU^ 
Blot ev'rj Thought of Nature ir^im my 90iiL 

A Brother! 1 will rofli and t<v hk Bvealk 

Be drunk with guiung Blood> «ad glut my VcngeUMe 
With las inceiluous Hqut« 

Stof, It is 'but juft 
You (hould be oaoT'd* Um fiire the Thon^ ia dreftiM 
But keep this fwelling In(Ugttadaa dowiw 
And let your cooler RcaS>a wom pwvai]^ 
That may perhaps find o«l feavit meant of Safety*. 

Art. Taih'lb thon of Safetyl~we may talk oJFHaav'Oi 
May gaz^ wtth|Raptuce on yoa ftarvy Rq|iom; 
But wh0 (haH lend tts Wiogi ts reach fSwir heightr 
Impofnblc! ■■ II ■ in 

Siof. There it a Way yet Ictr, 
And only ena. . 

M, Ha! fpeak-. 

&»/ Her fuddcn rtghe^ - 
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An. Oh! b/ what friendl/ Means? Be fwift to aiM^ 
fwcr, 
Ner wafte the precioas Minutes with Delay. 

Seof. The King, now abfent from the Palace> fiexns 
To yield a fairOccafion for your Wifhes; 
A private Poftern opens to my Gardens, 
Tlu-o' which the beauteous Captive might remove 
*Ti]l Night, anci a Difguiie (hall farther aid her> 
To fly with Safety to the Anions Camp. 
fXis true, one Danger f might well objed — *— 

An, Oh! do net, do not bkft the ipringing Hopes*- 
V^hich thy kind Hand has planted in my Soul* 
If there be Danger, turn it all on me. 
Let my devoted Head ■ ■ 

S9of, Nay! —'tis not much, 
.Tis but mj Life; and I would gladly give it; 
To buy your Peace of Mind; 

Ar'u Alas! what mean'ft thou? 

^«/i Does it not follow plain? fhall not the King 
Turn all his Rage upon this hoary Heiad ? 
Shall not all Arts of Cruelty be try'd. 
To find out Tortures equal to my Falihood ? 
Imagine you behold me bound and fcourg'dy. 
My aged Mufcles harrow'd vp with Whips, 
Or hear* me poaning on the rending Rack^ 
Groaning aikd {creaming with the iharpeft Senie 
Of pierdog Pain; or fee me gafh'd with ICnives, 
And fear'd with burning Steel, 'till the fcorch'd Marrovr 
Fries in the Bones, the (hrinking Sinews ftart, 
A fineary Foam works o'er my griniding Jaws, 
And utmoft Anguiih fliakes my lab'ring Frame: 
For thus it muft be. 
Art. Ohi my Friend! my Father! 

It 
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tnaft not be» it never can, it (ha'fiot. 
boidft tkott be kind, and iave my EiMmdM, 

ive me to anfwer all thy Brotlier's Fury. 

Crine, the Falihood, (hall be dl nay own« 

Seof, juft to niy Wi(h. [*4B^' 

Ari. Thou (halt accule me to him, 
tiioa know'ft his own Admittance gave me Entrance: 
Swear that I (lole her» that I forc'd her from thee; 
Futoie, with thy utnokoft Skill, feme artfiil Takt 
And ni avow it all. 

St^, Then have you thought 
Upon the Danger, Sir? 

Ari, Ob, theiv is none, 
Gaa be no Danger while my Love is (afe. 

Stef Methinks indeed it leflEbns to my Vicw» 
"When the firft Violenge of Rage is over, 
^Tbe Fondnefs of a Brother >¥ill return, 
And plead your Caufe with Nature in his Heart*. 
Yoa will, you muft be Afe; and yet 'tis haid. 
And grieves me mucb I (heuki aocnfe you to htm. 

Jri. ^is that muft cover the Dciign. But fly. 
Lq& not a Minute's time. - 
Hafie to remove her from this cur&d Place; 
My feithful Ofmald (hall at Night attend thee, 
Aad hdp to guidf her to the Brit'^ Campi / 

Thou know 'ft that is not far* 

Serf. Too near I know it. Jl^*^* 

M. She has ^Brother there, the nMolmmSf 
A g^dkmt Youth, and dear tohnLweArnhd/msi 
To hisJk0ulOKrer^%ithy bcaUCeoUa'Chaige. 

*»/. This Inftwt I obey j«a. , : : IGmf 

Art. Halfimy Fcara i ,y - 

Are over nQw > ' i ■■ ' m-- ..' • ' . 
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5^0/. One thingJludictgot. *- 

It will impoit m noch^ tittC 7011 (IimM Ibem 
Indin'd to meet the L«f« of hiughry Ki^Jkffmti 
>Twiil cod yon bat a icck eourtfy flattery, 
A IciMi refpe^ul Look, join'd with a Sigh, 
And few foft tender Wovdt , that mean juft nothing, 
Yet win moft Womefis Hearts. Bat fee ihe cotnes, 
Conftraai yoor l)ett)»er, S^, <be fiilftv and meet her 
With her own to(^ Art^; forfiie ^our Task, 
And doubt not all fhall profper to your Ti<h. 

Aribcrt foUis, 
jiri. She comes indeed ! Now whene ihall I hegiH) 
flow (hall I teack mj Tongue to kwrnc a Langoage 
So different frgtm -Hiy Hoart P Oii £iMt«Ai / 
My Heart was maileDo fir «ai pair -with thkie. 
Simple and plain, and iraii^ wfeh «rtlf ft T^SMdeniefi) 
Form'd to recti v« one l>ic» aiad 4nii)r Me/ 
But pleas'd and prond, «>d dcarfy load ^jf dftt» 
It know* oDt vvkat then can fe in VMttyt 
And woHtU oat if it could. 

Bmw Ro^foguoe. 
Bfido. Why do I^b^, 
Why linger tbasmflliM Om hated PflNse^ 
Where ev'ry Obje^ (hocks my kathkig Cy«$, 
AmI ciils my injur'd Glory to ftamembraiioef 
The Kingi ^«^ dbs Wntdki hat vOmnkm dkll mmt 

him? : . 

Find out, aq^BottH, im «kf tick 9t«f0-«€ ^nMij^ 
SMlMihat more Great, tfa«r 9V^tJiy «f >^y' Mi \ 
Or let the mimick Fancy (hew its Air, ^ '« 
And paint fbme plcafing Image toiMight tiit« - 

Let 
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Let Beautj ttuat with A(fe)c%' mad. ToMh» 

let Love, the God himfelf, adorn the Work, 
Afid I will caU the cteMttnfS Fhho»» Jlnbm. 

Oh Vtnus I wWthor •^^r— wliitbtr «Feuid f wmdcr? 

Bchulh'd, »7 Taip«---.yeG»d«! —^hchtmfdf,-- 

f S-flfw^ Ari, 
.i6i'. When, £9^ {Vinccfs, yov ttroid «tir Cotirt, 
And lonely ites from tho ftiH Pomp retire, 
Love and tbeOtaces«ftillDW to «fioiir S^imide; 
Thej crond t o tow -the ftiMg €irc^ round you. 
And all the Train fccms yours 5 whfle Purple Majefty, 
And al tinfc mteNmt SJKws wfaicfc we call Greattnef^, 
Languifli and drqa|>,ifeenBiennf)«y «fid forfMcen, 
And draw tfar ii«iMkmg Gw^«t'« Eyes no tnore. 

Siiis. TIk Giurtier'« Ait feisieanly Imown in HrHAbh 
If yours prctat«hsir Sarvke, and tlMrir Vows, 
At any SWBt.tut «vlifcre<lH(Sr Mafter Inieels. 
You know your Brother pays not his to me, 
NorwfiMi that he AMtt. 
Aift, The Hearts of Kings 
Arepladd, 'tis Hva^ht^mak^mr M^dAs fearch; 
Tct ffligk IfiA^ hf i^vc ii>r HaaCm^ Rufes, 
Where fl}ttU il^r Arb^ifiBd 4sn^aMh a Beauty^ 
like what I nowJhfllDU^ 
«A^. That you)«it flattan^ ^ . r 
Ii ooaBHiKm>tt your .Srxi: you ity Maad* 

We Wonseo k>T^ k t >mA perhaps <fre A>. 

Foob that we are, ifw ^dRuir that yoa diBcefre us^ 

Aid f«i «Hf^h0 IFwidaOMMlpM^ t^ii^. 

And oar nafcittgt J B y "rnv m i IKtt-y»e gi» m, 

And ftiB we bear yoU h ■ " Bnf> »dthttft^e^Th<!i!ye, 

HI find a fam for you than «jr>>dihty ; ■ ^ 
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jiri. ThcQ let it \>c the Love of Rofal Heng^- 

Rffib, The Kii^ yovr Brother, ooiiki not chafe an Ad- 
vocate, 
Whom I would iboner hear on 1117 Subjcd, 
Bating that only one, his Love, than you; 
Tho* you perhaps (for fome have wondrous Arts) 
Could foften the harih Sound. The String that jars. 
When rudely touch'd ungrateful to the Sgife, 
With Plcafure feels the Matter's flying Fingers, 
Swells into Harmony, and charms the Hearers. 

u^i. Then hear me fpeak of Love, n 1 ■ 

Ruhr But not of his. 

Art, 'Tis true, I (hottld not grace the Story much. 
Rude and unskilful in the moving PafCoA, 
I ihould not paint its Flames with equal Warmth} 
Strength, Life, and glowing Col^HHs would be wanting. 
And languid Nature fpesd^ the Work tmperfe^* 

SPib. Then happ'ly yet your Breift remains mi- 
touch'd; ' ;.« 

Though that (eems ftrange: YouVe feen the Court of 

Briuurn 
There, as I eft have hard, imperial Beauty 
Reigns in its native Throne, like Light in Mc^ven ; 
While all the Fak Ones of out ndghb'ring World, 
With (eoond Luftre meanly ieem to (hine. 
The faint Refleaions of the Glory there. ^ ' , 

M. If e'er my Heart incline to Thoughts of LOve,^ 
Methinks I fliould not (tho* perhaps I err) * ^ - 

Exped^ to meet the gentle Paffion join'd 
With Pomp and Greatoeft : Coiiru may boaft of BttOity, ' 
But Love is feldom fpiuu} to dwill<amdngft 'em, ^ ^^ > ^ 

fbfdp4 Then Courts are wretcfaoU 1 i r^ f *' '^^'= •' - 

Ari So thcy^fcem $0 l^^, :••!';.(?' * "•-•• ^- ^J"^' * - 

From 
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From Pride, from Weakh* from Buiiae(i» and fix)iii 

Pow'r, 
Loathing he fliei, and fecks the peaceful Village^ 
He fecks the Cottage in the tufted Grove^ 
The ruilet Fallowa» and the verdant Lawns, 
The clear cool Brook, and the deep wood/ Glade, 
Bright Winter Fires, and Summer £y'nings Suns; 
Thefe he prefers to gilded Roofs and Crowns; 
Here he ddights to pair the oonffauit Swain* 
With Che fweet, unaffeded, jiekling Maid i 
Here is his Empire, here his Choice to rdgn. 
Here, where he dwells with Imiocence and Trudi. 
Stf^. To Minds which know no better, thefc are 
Joys} 
But Princes, fure, are bom wich nobler Thoughts. 
Lore, is in them a Flame that mounts to Heaven, 
And feeks its Source Divine, and Kindred Starsj 
That urges on the Mortal Man to dar^ 
Kindles the v^ Defires of Glory in him. 
And makes Ambition's faacd Fires burn hrigbt^ 
Nor you, howe*er your Tongue di%uife your Heart, 
Have meaner Hopes than thefe. 

Art, Mine have been flill 
Matck'd with my Births a yonnger. Brother's Hopesa^ 
R^. Nay more; Methinks I read your future Gicatf 
nefsi 
And, like fbme Bard infpir'd, I could foretel 
What wondrous things our Gods referve for you. 
Perhaps, ev'n now, your better Stars are join'di 
Attfpicious Love and Fortune now confpire. 
At once to crown you, and bcftow that Greatnefsi 
Which partial Nature at your Birth deny'd. 

C Bi<^ 
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King. Sht mufts ^t IhaH lie fbxznd, tfao' fht be funk 
l>eep to the Center, tfco' fitermtf Night 
Spread wide h^r llhie Vfmgy to /hstde her B<^tiH 
And (hu> me from her Sig^t. Bat %, thou Tray tor; 
Thou that hA mide the N^me of f nendfiiip vile. 
And broke th« Bonds of Dttty and of t^ture, 

Where haft th«tt Wd thy thi^ ? So young, fo filfe ~ 

Have I not been » Father t6 thy f outh. 
And lov*d thee #ith a niore than brother's Love? 
And am I thus rcjMtd? r-ii a i t fat brlrijg her forth, 
Oip by our Gods thou dy'ft. 

Bjfd6, What means this Rage? {^Jlfidt* 

An. Then WcHy thu^: You are my King and Brother, 
The Nailieis which moft I reverence on Earth, 
And fear eSkt^dkng moA. Tet td defthd 
My Honour and mf £x>te ihim Violation, 
O'er cv'ry Bar refiflteft v¥&\ I ruft, 
"And, in ddTpight of prdod TyraHnick fow*)*, 
Seize iHd aiht niy Right. 

Kh^, What thine! thy Right! 
Riddles and Tales. 

AH. Mme by the deareft Tie, 
Ify holy Mfttmge ihinei (he is my Wife. 

JU<^ Racks, Tortures, Madnds^ feize me! Oh C6^- 
fiifioB! ij^Oe. 

An. rfie thy Heart fWcHs, and thy flaming Vifage 
Reddens with Rage at this unwelcome Truths 
But fince I know toy MthiiMu fkfe, 
I have kat Iktk Care for what mify happen. 
To Morrow niay he Beav'n^ ««.^ or y<Wrs to take. 
If this Day be my laft» why &rewd lifes 

I'hold 
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I hold it ^cirbeflov/d for her 1 bve. 

KoJ^. Mav Sorrow, Sfaame andSicknefs overttke her. 
And a9[ her Beauties, Hkc my Hope», be Uafted. [^^fl^. 
K$9g. So hnve} Btxt I ihall find the Meaas to tamo 
you. 
To make thee curfe thy Fblly, curie thy Lore, 
And to the dreadivl Oods, who reign beneath. 
Devote thy ktti Bride. She is a Chriftiaa; 
Remenabcr tha«, fond Boy, and then remem b er 
Thar ^laed Vow^ which, perjur'd as thou art> 
Proflrate at m^^a Altar, and mroking 
Withfblemn tbauik Ritct, our Country^ Oods, 
Thou mad'ft in Frefence of our Royal Father. 
M. Yes, I r e n wm her weH the impioua Oath, 
Hardly extorted from my tremUing Ycntb; 
When burning with mi%uided &al, the iCing 
. CompelPd my Jtnee to bend before his Gods, 
And forcVi os both td fwear to what wt knew not. 

X»^: Now by thr Honoin s of the Ssxm Race, 
A bag and venerable Line of Beroes, 
I fwear thou ait abandon^!, loft to Hononr, 
And fallen from cv'iry great and gOdKke Thought. 
Same whining Coward Pricft has wwraghr upon thet, 
Aaddrawtv thee from our brave Forefathers Faith, 
Falie to our Gods, as to thy king and Bfrother. 

Aii. •!% much beneath my Courage and my Truth, 
ToboiTow any mean Dflg^uife from P^ood. 

No! 'tis my Glory that the Chriftran Light 

Has dawtf d; fifce Bay, upott my darker Mfad, 
And taught my Soo^ the odUej^Uft orReafon $ 
Taught her to fi>ar abft, to iearch, to know 
The vaft eternal Fountain of her Being; 
Then, wiTAi wMt ladignation, to defpift 

^ C a The 
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The Things you call our Count's Gods, to (bora . 
And trampk op their igaomioioius Altars. 

lUng, *Tis well,Sir» — impious Boy I — Ye S:mp0o Gods ^ 
And thou, oh Royal Hengift, whofe dread Will 
And injur'd Majefty I now aflert. 
Hear, and be preient to. my Juftice, hear me. 
While thus I vow to your o&nded Deities 
This Traitor's Life; he dies, nor ought on Earth 
Sares his devoted Head. One to the Prieflsi 

[JbthiJtiitulimtu 
Bid 'em be fwift, and dreis their bloody Altars 
With ev'ry CircumfUnce of Tragick Pomp^ 
To Day a Royal Vidim bleeds upon 'em. 
Rich (hall the Smoak and (teaming Gore a(ceQd, 
To glut the Vengeance of our angry Gods* 

R«i/#. At once ten thou(and racking Faflion^ tear mcir 
And my Heart heaves, as it would burft my Qoftnu 
Oh can I. can I hear him doom'd to Death, . 
Nor (iir« nor breath one £ngle Sound to lave him ? 

It wo'not be and my fierce haughty Soul> 

Whate'er (he fuffers, ffiU difdaios to bendr 
To fue to the curft, hated Tyrant King.. 
Oh Love! Oh Glory!. — Would'ft thou die thus tamely f 

[OAiibart 
IS'Ltfe & fmall athing, fo mean a Boon. 

As is not worth the asking ? ' " ' _ Thou art fil^f j 
Wilt thou not. plead for Life? Xntreat the Tyrant, 

And waken Nature in his Iron Heart. 

Jn. Life has fo little in it good or pleaiing^ 
That £nce it foms not wprth a Brother'^ Care, 
•Tis hardly worth my asking. . 

jCiffX- Scire him. Guards* 
And bear him to his Fate. , L9^dffiix4 J^^i' 

M0. 
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IbHb. Yet, Hmii/I, know. 
If thott (halt daft ttrtouck hiis precidus Life, 
Know that the Gods and ^dogunt prepare 
Tlw.{harpeft Scoargps of ▼io^£liTe War. - 
FI7 wfaere thou wik, the Sword' (hall Hill puffae 
With Vengeance, to a Brother's Murther due. 
Driven oat from M^ and mark'd for pubHck SconW 
Tky raviih'd Scepter vain! j fhalt thou mourn. 
And when at length thy wretched Life (hall ^fe, 
Vhen in the filenc Grave thou hop'ft for Peace: 
think not the Gfdv'e fhall hid^ t^hathi Head! 
Still, IHl^iwlUparfue tfay fleeting Shades . 
I cursed thee living, and will plague thee dead; 

[£x^ Rodoguae. 
Xflr/. On to the Tempk with him : Lat her ra?e> 
And prophefie ten thou£md thodand Horrors: 
I cdukl )din with rhar now, add bid 'eni come;' ' 
They 'fit; the ^efent Parf of my Sbiil. 
The Stings of Lofie and Rage are fi^d within. 
And drive me tm t» Mtdndft, fLuthfpsktii WinrMnds: 
A general .Wredtof Nature now would pleile mt. 
For oh I net all the irtvtiig wintry War» 
When the Scorm groans and bcUows from afar, 
When thro* the Gloom the ^smdng L^itnings fly, ^ 
Heavy the ratling Hundera foil on high, S 

And Seal and Esntk mix with the diisky Skyi !b 

Not all thofe warriDg Slemcttts we feur. 
Are equal to the inbora T^mpcft here ; 
Fierce as the Thougbu which mortal Man controuI» 
When Love and Rage contend, and tear the laboring 
Soul. iExnmi^ 

C 3 ACT 
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ACT TV. SCENE I. 

the SCENEiV^ "?>»//(? uicfTf/'i accor^f^ 
to the SuperJtUkn 4jff the jtntieni Saxons^ 
intbeMBddh are flae*d their tknefrktci^ 
pal IdofSy Thor, Woden, «»rf Frcya. ' 

Mujick is beard at s Diftatue^ as ofthePrieJU 
■\ frefaring 'jvr ibe ^Mr^iet^ S3feH • 

Enter Aribert. 



^ Have wafieM intedt iipott thdr toM Rkcrib 
With m^nj g4iifeMS^tmmUtBnfx% < . 
QMmgihcFwnk ifaaictrfc, dbe fifllm Ommv 
That cliveit itt €Mtsitf%JmpirMni'^ii^it!^Mm, 
Delight in reekiqg JBraum «f Tfamnn <9«t^ 
Now huddkd «D« H«a|»» tb^ mamrai'ii iiMrfe 
4nJ USag mhiffefdnutoA tjieir m^ifUck Chaumi 
Apdnow, as if jiyib<kkQ 'Mndneft.Hrqgk^ 
With Screaii|kig»4ifi81'tfef^^)»ok the wuicad Aodf. 
And vex'd the ftill, ttevfikm^lblana Myaighc> 
Such fure ia ercrbMpg lUanifiMcMir, 
Sucb^aie thc^OiMna <rf''poar iBunaaaiog Qhoftt* 
And ftcb Ckeai«\iifliflcsc<»i: the iaft JSHCfut, 
AsiokXC Sounds of Woe and magick Strings, . 
They danced in wiU-fisMafiialr: }fidt6k,m .round; 
ThcQ aU tt once thcj bent their ghaftlj Vifages 
•^ .; ^ Oft 
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On tnft and yelling, thrice thpf .cry'<JI opt, 4^i^.! 
I Iiayc cndur'd their Horrors— ^And at Icngtj^ 
Sec ! the Njght wears aw$^, ^i\d chearful Morn, 
All fweet aqd freAi, (prcids from the roiie EaA: 
Fair Nature feenas revivM, j^d eyVi my He^rt 
Sits light and jocund at the Day's Return, 
And fearlefs waits an End of all it5 SufTcrlngi. 

Inter 0110 tf $h <^r^Sj Jff> dtUvms # l0t9r 0- 

Ary^eit. 
Guar. FifMn :OjSmU tlbis, on Ptftl of jn|^ Life 
I have engaged to reader to your Hands. (^S^t, 

An. «ttd8.j| Seofrid kas Urn J9ifi to bid Wml-, he kuf 
delher^d dw^Sir etheiiada to mf charge: weineve^ 
hapfiiffifi dl4ke^umdst md. lanfe m im Hems to- 
Haih4k$ Sfitom^V GteJ^ 

Then thou haft nothing left on Earth, iDy6ool, 
Worthy thy farAer Ca«e. Why do f <ftqr» 
Why finger tben, and 'want my^tietv^a ibiong^ 
To five » to eootimie to be wttdied. 
And robs me of <a great and glomus Death. 

Imer ]||odogune witk m (j#^> *• J?«w*/ io her 

emnH^. 

Offtc. Thus 0|f4 to his beauteous Siflcr fends j 
Depend upon a Brother^s Love and Case, 
To further all you wift. 

•Rpde, 'Tis well ! be near, [£aA Officer it 

And wait my farther Order. See! my Heart, 
See there thy deareft Choice, thy food Defire. 
See with how dear a Brow, 'what chearfiil Grace, 
With all its native Sweetn^ undifturb^d, 
T}i9 iiobk Youth attends his harder Fate. 

C 4, I <»»« 



5^ The R^4l Convert. 

T 

I came to join my friendly Grief with yours, [7> Arib 
1% curfe your Tyrant Brother, and dq)]ore 
Tour youthful Hopes, thus all untimely bladed: 
But you, I fee, have learn'd to (corn your Danger ^ 
You wear a Face of Triumph, not of Mourning: 
Has Death fo little in it? 

Ar'u Oh! 'tis nothing, 
To Minds that weigh it wdl : The Vulgar fear it, 
And yet they know not why. Since never any 
Did ^om that dark and doubtful Land as yet 
Turn back again to teU us 'tis a Pain. 
To m^ it feems like a long wiih'd for Happioefi^ 
Beyond what ev'n our £xpedation paints ) 
'Tis Comfort to the Soul, 'tis Pcao^ 'tis Reft^ 
It comes like Slumber to the fick Man's Eyes. 
Boming and reftlefl with a Feaver's Rage^ 
All Nig|)t he tofles on his weary Bed} 
He tells the tedious Minuter as they paTs, 
And, turns, and turns, and ieeks for eaie in \m\ 
But if, at Morning's Dawn, (weet Sleep Alls on hiou 
Think with what Pleafiire he refigns his Senfts, 
Sinks to his Pillow, and forgets his Pain. 

Bodo, Perhaps it may be fiich a State of itdoknce^ 
But fure the adHve Soul (hould therefore fear it. 
The Gods have dealt unjuAly with their Creatures, 
If barely they beftow a wretched Being, 
And fcatter not ibme Pleafures with the Pain, 
To make it worth their keeping. Is there nothing 
Could make you wifh to live ? 

Atl Oh! yes, there \$*^ 
There is a Bleffing I couU wiih to live for. 
To live, for Years, for Ages to enjoy it 
But ftr, alas! divkied from my Arms, 

It 
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\i leases the World a WiUeraefs before me; 
With nothing worth dejfiritlj^. ' 

Ka^. Dull 9x4 cold! 
Or cokl at lead: to me, dull, dall Indifference. ' *X4/^« 
What if ibme pitying Pow'r look down firom Heav'n* 
And Idndly vifit your affiided Fortunes! 
"What if it icnd fome uncxpeded Aid, 
Some generous Heart, and ibme prevailing Handy 
Willing to iave, and mighty to defend. 
Who from the gloomy Conines of the Gitve^ t 

Timely (haU fnatdiyiha]] bring you back to Life^ 
And raiie you up to £mpire and to L^e^ . 
jti. The wretched hare lew Friends, at kaft OH 
Earth: ,- 

Then what have | to hope? 

MtJ9, Hope every things . \ 

Hope all that Merit, fhch as yoursi may ddim. 
Such as commands the World, eka& their Hom^, 1 -, 
And makes ev'n all the Good and Brave your Frienda. 

An, And can yoii then voochiafe to flatter MUery f. 
T*cnrich fo fairn, To loft a thing as I am. 
With the £v^tet Ereath of PraifeT So pious Virgina . - 
Rob the wfoole Spring to make their Garhn^cU fiae>: ^^ 
Then hang "em en a fenfcleiik Marble Tomb.. 

Rffdo* A biirning' Purple fiuJhes o'er mj Fa<;e,^> . . : ] 
Afid^mo forbids. my Tongue, or I would ia]^ \ 
That I^-Oh ArUmV^Tl ani thy Friend. ,. 
Yet wherefore fhould I blufl) to own the Thou^t ? 
^ For whiol-r^who wouldnot be the Friend ot jii;ij^trt\ ^ 
Art. Why is. this wondrous Goodnefs loft vpon jQQer 
' .HEthy isUhis Bounty laviih'd on a Bankrupt, 
Who has not Ic^t sQptKev Hour pt Lifia 
To pay Ae 3nig]ity.Itebtl 



2?fl(^. Oh! kt.mcfcr, 
Yet add to it, and fwel'l the Sum ^et kigher^ 
Kor doubt but Fate fl^all find the Means f to pay i>.. 
ICfiOw thea tbat I We pafiV] thiis Hve-loag Nighr^^ 
Slcepk6-»Qd«axious wkh my Cares for theej 
The Gods have five ai4>r0v'd the pious Thought. 
And crown'd it with Suaci£. Since I hx9tffAfCit 
Alfni, the Chief of mighty Wadm'i Priefb* 
To find a certain Way for thy £(cape. 
One of the Acred Habits vi at Hand 
p^eparU fot thy Di%uiie^ the hoiy Maa 
Attends, to guide tfaee to fny Brother's Camp: 
My ^lf-*-«Oh! yiet lie fiK, my betting Hfart-^£4^« 
Whatever Dangers chance, my ielf will be 
The Partner and the Guardian ^f thy f liglit. , * 

M. Now what Return to ai9iie-v*Oh let* pae.fi(^ 
\(ridi all: theft wttrnng TMughis fogetjiivr i^ mf^ 
Bkfhi<ig to Earth, atid hide the vaft Co^^. 

JUA; Ye Godshhe anfivers nj»t, bi^t hang v hie He^du 
In folkn Silence} fee! btf t«mis AWay* 
And bends his.gloomy Vifage to. the Earth. 
To what am I betray 'd ! Dh ShMaQe!>Difli9n0ur! 
Jj^ «l<H'e than Woman's Weakness KHe has-ftea^Hf^ 
Seen my fond Heart, 9AA ftoms the eafie Pti^ie.. J 
Blift me» ;^ Lsghtniflgs, fir^me lo the Cenire, 4 
EhdsEe>'drive«e4lowo,.d(iwnt;o the Depths beocit&; 
1st me not Uve^ nor tUn]i^4et «ie a«t -think. 
Fox I have been <}if{is^d^c«n thoiifiuid thouiaiMl^ 
Aif ye^ ten thoufiMid Curfe c i' ■ ^ oh ny Fditylu-^ . 
4^ Thus kt-flie 6U, thus lowly tetbc l^tfth, 

Jb humble Adoration of your GoodbeiH 

Ihttfr with. mj[late& Adeems hfii^ . 

An4 



Afid bk£ you e'er I He. Oh Jtpdogmel 

Fair Royal Maid / to thee be bil ehy Wifliet, 

CoBtenc aod everbftiog'^P«sicedi«dl'with thee. 

And CTcry Jdy be thitte. Nor Jet one Thought i 

Of this HfigratefQl, this unhappy JlnUft 

Remain behind, so cdl a fuddcn S^h, 

Or ftain tbfce with a Tfar« 'Bdioid I ^o^ 

Doom\i by Eternal Aire, to. my looj^/Reft; 

Then let my Name too die, ^ok to Ofaiifioo, . »* 

And deep in'Mence with sne in the Qswt^ 

Mk, Doft thou not wifli to h'Ve ? 

Art, I cannot. 

f^. Why? 
Behold I give thtt Ufe. 

Ari. And therefore— ^oh! 
Tfacrefbre I cannot take it; ' I dare dtey 
But dare not be ob%'d. - *T imt not owe^ • 
What I can never render back*. 

lMc» Confiiiion ! 
h then the Biefliog, Llfe,become a Oirfi% . 
When offer*d to thee by my belcfol Hand ? ' 

4ri;. Oh no! for you are aH that's good and fi^flMii$t , 
l^ure, diat makes your Sex the Joy of ouvs. 
Made you the Pride of both; ihe gave you So^etlaels* .J 
^ mix'dwith Strength,. with Majefly ib raii^, 
1\) make ^e wifliog WorH confefs yeurtm^tre^ . 
Aad loye» while they pbcy. ^or ftajrVi fte thiare, , 
But to the Body fitted ifo the Mind, 
As each wprc fafhion'd iingly to excel. 
As if fo fair a Form (Jifdaiti*^ to harbour 
AtfSoul l^fi^ea^ and that great Soul coold find ' 
Nothing fo like the Heav*)! from whence it uau^e. 
Ai.thatfair F9j;m to dwell io.. 






» 
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Rpdo, Soothiog Sounds ! 
Delightful Flattery from bim wc Iotc; iJlfidtZ 

But what are thefe to my impatient Hope<? 

M, Yet wherefore ihould this mighty Malsof Wedtk 
Be vainly plac'd before my wondring Eyes, 
Since I muft ne'er pofTefs it» Gttce my Heatt. 
Once giv'n, can ne'er return, can know no Mame 
But EihelMsh only EshilhuUf 
Fix'd to its Choice, and obfHnately conftant» 
It Metis not to any other Call. <* 

So rigid Hermits, that fbrlake the World* 
Are deaf to Glory, Greatnefs, Pomps and Pkafiircsi 
Sercre in Zeal, and infolently pious,. 
They let attending Princes vainly wait. 
Knock at their Cells, and lure 'em forth in vain. 

Sfido. How is {he form'd? with what fuperior Grace, 
This Biy*l ®^ ^J Lo^^ What. envious God, 
In fcom of Nature's vwretched Works below, 
Improv'd and made her more than half Divine? 
How has he taught her Lips to breathe AmhropA} 
How dy'd her Bluihes with tbe Morning's Red, 
And doath'd her with the faireft Boams of Light, 
To make icr (bine beyond me? 

jlri. Spare the Theme. 

juJb. But then her Mind! ye Gods, which of you all 
Could make that great, and fit to rival mine ? 
What more than heavenly Fire informs the Mafs? 
Has (he a Soul can dare beyond our Sex, 
Beyond ev'n Man himfelf, can dare like mine ? 
<;ao (V.e rtfolve to bear ttic fccret^ Stings 
Of Shame and confcious Pride, diftradking Rage,i • 
And aU the deadly Pangs of Love defpis'd? 
Ob no^i ^ ^^^^* ^*^5 ??^^ ^ ?^> [Wfffli/. 



^ 
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It finks ev'o me, the Torrent dri?e& me down, 
The native Greatnefs of ray Spirit Ms, 
Thus melts, and thus runs gufhing thro* my Eyes, 
The Floods ef Sorrow drown my dying Voice* 
And I can onlj call thee Cruel Ar^ni^^ 

An, Oh thoii, juH Heav'n, if mortal ^Vmay dare 
To look into thy great Decrees, thy Fate^ 
Were it not better I had never been. 
Than thus to bring Afflidion and Misfortune, 
Thus curie what thou hadft made fb good and fair^ 

Kifd0, Bat ice! tie King and cruel Priefts appear. 

Nor can I iave thee now. Thou haft thy WiOi j [2^ Arib» 

But what remains for me? My Heart beats faft, 

And fwells, impatient at the Tjraofs Sight 

My Blood, e'erwhik at Ebb) now flows again. 

And with new Rage I bom. Since Love is loft. 

Come thou Revienge, fucceed thou to my Bofom, 

And reign in all my Soul. fiTei, I wiH find hcf^ 

This fatal (he, for whom I )am deipisU 

Look that ihe be your Maftcr-Piece, ye Gods; 

Let each celeftial Hand fome Grace, impart. 

To tktsiare Pattern of your forming.Art} 

Such m^ ihe be, my jeabus Rage to move, 

Such as you never made *till now, to prove 

A Vi^ffi worthy my offended Love. _ 

[Mxk Rodogunr. 

fiirsr Mi th$ Him Dm A$ Smgy Irk/I$r G$mds md 9tlm 

JUtWmiUfS* 

Xmg, Haft thoi»bcthoif ht thee yet, perfidious Boyi 
Wo't thoa yet reader back thy Theft? Gmifider, 
The Precipice if juft beneath thy Feet, 
'Tis but a Moment, Old I puih thee off. 
To plunge for ever in eternal Darkncft^ 
" , Somewltt^ 



4^. Tb^ EiyalCmv^^. , 

Somewhtt like Nature lias been bufie bere, . ^ 

And made a Struggle for tiKe Hi my Soul : 
Reftcre my Lote, and be i^in my Brother. 

-rfri. Rige, aod tiie Violence of lawlefs Piffioo»^. 
Have blinded^Nir clear Rea(bn^ whcFefcu^ -eUe 
This fiA&tift wild Damand? WJiat! ikould I yield. 
Otveiip my Lovei tty .^ik^ my /BAilMt^ 
To an inceftuous Btmhbr's iksc Embrace? 
Oh Horroi^ i-^Bat, to bar the impious Thot^gfae* 
Know ! ^"^Heay'd aed. brave JminfHs are her Guar J: 
Efer this, her Flight ha& reach'd the Bdimu Caoip^ 
4ivA Ibuod her €dfcty thdpe. 
Kmg. FM tx> the Brkmsl-' 
Oh moftaccurfegl Traitor! LtthetHf^ 
Ar as the-early Day-fpriflg intheEftfl:, 
Or to the utmoft Ocean, vvhcve the5im •< 
Derceods4)o other Skies 4Uid Woiids unkadwa; | - 
Ev'n thither flnil my Lof«.|ake Wing and fi>lhivrr 

To (cize the flying Fair. The J ^' ir w iin ■ Gods! ' 

ShM they .virtth*h^ her!-*•Firft^^ my ^Arms duil ftake r 
Their Ifland to the Oaiter. Bat for> thee^ 
Think'ft thoatoaweixie.mth^faatF)ntom».Ioc«ft'? ? , 
^ach empty. l^aoMs may: frii^tithyOowBrd Sonlj: 
«{ut kooW'that iiiiAe difdaiiis "eiBi Biad-Juin Amt, . 

I ^vo^oot^ldih-iikother Thought ab6iit thee. [Ik Aribert. 
^qgiii the^Rins* atad ijlye)tbe hiilow.\l S^iel 
t>«p in his Chriftian BlMd.< Sie Gods demand hiaa«., . 

.jinr. WJfcy then, ik> m^fO;^ fiiittfr<lw€^in«9l*agsMfl^ . 
As, when dieXIfty of igreait Aeoottne ibiU cwocv > 
P^haps we may>.may'il tkan^ad fttocyihttiBb 



Mkg- Farewel. To Death with him^ aod cod the 
Reamer. 

ilhe [Pritfts ikd Ailberr, mul had Hwn t0 iht Jksr. 

4iWe fhi fokmn Mupck u fluyingt 
Btfer Seofirid. 

Smf. Hafte, and break off jour unaufpieious Rites: 
The inftant Dangers lammon you awaji 
Deftru^on threatens in our frighted Strcpts, 
And the Gods call to Arms. 

Kinrf. What means the Fear 
That trembles in thjr pale, thy Mggard Vifage/ 
Speak out, and eafe this Labour of thy Soiil. 

£«/. Oh fiy» my Lordj the Torrent grows upon u^ 
And while I fpdOc wt^it \6ft. fierce C^ commit 
from cVry Patt his jcrowiing Enfignsentcr, 
And this waj waving bend, -Witii^idle.i^rflia. 
Your Spldier.carelefs Ihnids^ ahdUds kxa fti%\. 
Some join, but d) tcftfe to arm igaiiift *cm j 
They catt^em Friends, eottjptnions, and tfcdrC 
A chofcn B^d, kd by tke haughty iWnceii 
ImperitMis 'RpJ^gif^t moYC fi^fVlyhithtf % 
To intercq>t your M&ge to the Wace. 
Th4t only Strength is l^t, then fly td ^taifclt r 

iing.C^xi Gtonte! :Blit*t«Ci d^<k ftitTwIttirr 

feraiti '' 

They (haU not b» toy Veiig*aaccw 

$ttf Sag:ed Sir, . 

Think onfy .op joiir Siftty. *^*^^™*!^* _^j. ., 
1?^uf Qrpwn, but mwi y<W f-<^» a tte™M*!te*ft«l> 
Aa urge yo» to defer his TO^j' IRfi^ejt^ 
Or I could fjpeak ^enatfliid. . ; 

M^.fBenfiiiP'M.MA ' 
lgiwhimtotlqr«haitei j^ 
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Setf. They come, my Lord. [Sk^tttl 

Km^. Look to him wdl i for, hj yon dresdful Altars, 

Thy Ltfie (ball pay for his, if he dfcape: 

Firft kill him, plunge thy Poinard in his Bo(bm, 

And fee thy King revcng'd. 

[JExe.Km^, Scofrid, Guards atid Jfitendmus^ 
Vrhft. Be chear'd, my Lord, 

Nor keep one Doubt of me ^ I am your Slave. 

The King is fled, and with him all your Dangers. 

Fate has referred you for (bme glorious Purpofe; 

And fee, your Guardian Goddefs comes to fave you. 

To break your Bonds, and make you ever happy. 

Im» Rodogune, SoU^s, mi Mlur AitinMmis. 

Kpi/p. Well have our Arms prevailed: Behold, he lives^ 
Ungrateful as he is, by me he lives. 
Do I not come with too ofiSdous Hade, iTo Aribert* 
Once more to preis the Burthen, Life upon you? ' 
To ofier, with an Ideot's Importunity, 
The nauicous Benefit you fcorn'd before? 

Ari, If I refiis'd the Blefling from jour Hands^ 
Think it not ruddy done with fullen Pride; 
Since Life and you are two of Heav'ns bed .Gifts, \ 
Yet both ihopld be receiv'd, both kept witti Honour. ' 

Epdo. However live— ^ycs, I will bid thee live, ' 
Ko matter, what enfues. Fly far away. 
Forget me, blot my Name from thy Remembrance, ^ 
And think thou oVil me nothing— —* What f in Boikdsl 
Well was the Task reiery'd for me. But thus ^ ' 
I break % Chains Would I could break my own. t^Jule^ 



ij J 



Inter m XS^tm-^ :. . . ' | . , j 
Cgktf. A Party of our Horfe, ^hat )ate w^Bqt fiortib 
Tj{ inark the Ordff of the Jr JMVf C^^ . , :^ 
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Met in their conrfefeme Serrants of tbe King; 

for (b they calTd themfelvcs. Oars judg'd 'em Traitoriy 

And woM hxve Snz^d, as Bjing to tlie Foe. 

After a (harp Refiftance fame ^p'd* 

The reft> for fo Toor Princely Brother wiBs, 

Without attend your Order* 

M0d^, Let *ein enter. 
A Woman ! " 

haer Ethdanda, mul two jLtmdmts, pmrM. 

IM, U there then an End of Sorrows! 

IJBjmimg t9 Aribert' 
Has then that cruel Chance that long pnriu'd me. 
That vext me with her various Midice lon^ . . 
Been kind at h&, and bleft me to my Wi(h, 
Lodged me once. more withinithy fidthfnl Arms! 

Jti. Oh my foreboding Heart! Oh fatal Meeting! 

MiL Why droops my Lore, my Lord, myJrUml 
Why doft thou figh and prefi me? and oh! wherefore j 
Wherefore thde Tears that (Hnn thy manly Vifige? 
They told me Hcar'n had ftrove for thy Deli?er«nce^ 
Had rais'd thee up fbme kind, fome great Prefever, 
To ia?e thee from thy cruel Brother's Hand. 
Why therefore do'ft thou mourn, when thou art bkfif 
Or does fome new Afllidion wound thee? Say : 
Perhaps I am the Cauie. 

Mo, By all the Tortures, 
The Pangs that rend my groaning Bresft, *tis (he. 
My curft, my happy Rival. See the Syron, 
See how with eager Eyes he drinks her Charms, 
Mark how he liiftens to her fweet Allurements ^ 
She winds her ielf about his eafie Heart, 
And melts him with her foft enchanting Tongue. 

SrM, Wot thou not anfwer yet ? 
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Whj ait tbou kere? h t\M tbe Mrimt Qinp ? 

1« Lmius here? Haft thoH a Brother iivc» 

To guard thy helplefi laooccuice from Vf€<mgl 

lE$h$L Have I not thc^? 

jri. Me!.— —what can I d9 for thejp? 
For we are wretched both. 

X^. Ill doubt no more. i 

My jealous Heart opnfcilcs h^ its To^t 
Aod beats aod rifes, .eager to oppofe heri 
Kor (ball (he Triumph o'er me. Ko^ ye Codl! 
if I am doom'd by you to. be a Wx$ttch» 
She too IhaB fiiSer with m^e. Prjndev you&em p}f Axibi 
To ki^ow fhis PjjVner, whoip the SoMm Chicfa. 
Accafe of ffywg to our Foe^ the ^tiffn 
However, t .wiUthiok more nob^ of jQfn, 
Th^ to belicFe jdu cpafcipuf of tkt Tveaibai 
Npr «can you gricrft i£ Juftice dfioms bcr t9 
lliat Fatc4ic hffi dekrv*id. Bear her Jto tkaitlr. 

ITq th Guardsl 

iM. Alasl to Deathi W hat mean you? &^thf, 

what 
l^lfikoown, ttnwilIiQg Crime havcf ofiended? 
To you» fairPriocels, lince 'tis you that judge mc» 
Tbo' now this Moment to my Eyes^ft known. 
To you I bend, to you I will appeals [^trnl'ml^ 

Aod kjam lay Crime from youw 

An. Learn it from me; 
I am thy Crime, 'tis Ar'tbm defbroys thee. 

IthA. If thou art my Offence iSre finn'd indeed, 
Ev'n to a vaft and .nunn^le(s Account ; 
For from the Time when I beheld thee firft, {» Aribcrt. 

My Soul has.not.onejdomait been without tbeci 

' Stil 
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VcSi thou hall been mjr Wifli« mjr cooftant Thoiight, 
Like Light, the daily hltffxag of my ]&yes» 
And tbc dear Dream of all my fweetcft SliimboEi. 
Hffda. 0h the diftra^ing T)ioi;yght ! 

BtJbtl. Kor will you think it [2^ Rodqgiin^ 

A Crime to love» for that I k)ve is tmCf . 
In your fair Eyes I read your native Goodae{s, 
Hap'ly ibme noUe Youth ihall in ycmr Brcaft 
Kindle the pure, the gentle Flame, and fsmt 
As dear to you, «s Jri6irs<o me.. 
Woold it be juft that you fliould die for loving? 
Think but on that, and I fliall find your .^ityi 
For Pity £ire and Merqf djvell w^tb Love. . , 

lU^. Be dumb for ever, let the Hand of Death 
Cloie thy bewitehiag Zja, ••od &al thy .Lipi, ' .. . 
That thoti mayft look iad ttalk no mote Ddufionl 
For oh! thy ev'rjr GlancQ, jqach .Sound, Ckoot^ Ihso* IW^ 
And kills my very Hfart. H^Bfe, hear her4}mc| 
My Peace i5.1oft for.cv<r^ul:,ftic dies.— — 

Jri Oh hold! for. p- , 

iWi9. Wherefore doft ^u jcatch jny Garment t 
Thou that haft fet me^on^ &ack4 com^ft thou 
To double all my Pains, jmd with aew Terrori^ 
Dieadful, to (hake mf jgooiiiflg fioul? 

^i. What flail I % to m*ve#thee? 

S«^. Taikforever* 
Winds fluU be (tiH, and Seas forget to ri>ar. 
The Din of babling Crowds, and peopled .Citios, 
All (hall be hulhfd -as Doitb^ while thou art /peaking*. 
For there 1$ Jdufickin^hy Voice^ 

M. Then hear me^ 
With gent]jift,QaticAce, with CampaOWnr haar-mc. 
Thus while I ibH before thee, gra^jp tb0C Aus> 

Thtt« 
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Thus, with a bleeding Heart, and ftreaming Eye^ 
Implore thee f^ trj tihtUnddt Life. 

R^. Tho* thoa wert dearer to my doating Eyes 
Than all they knew befides, tho' I could hear the^ 
"While Ages paft away $ yet, by the Gods, 
If fach there are, who rule o'er \ joint and Jealonfir^ 
And fweU our heaving Breafts with mortal Paiiionss 
I fwear (he dies, my hated Riva! dies. 

An. Thefl I have only one Requed to make. 
Which (ha' not be denyM \ to (hare one fate, ' ' 
And die witfc hW I love. 

lUifr. Ungrateful Wretch! ' ' ' . ' 

Tet I would make thy life mj dre— -^ 

.^. N0more: 
Now I fcom Life indeed. Tho* yon hul Beauty^ 
More .than the great Creator's bounteous Hand 
Beflow'd oh aH his varloos Works to|^tker, • 
Tho* ai^' Ambition asks, the kingly Purple» ' 
Glory, and Wealth, and Pow*r, were yours to {^v^* ' 
Tho' length of Days, apd Health were in your Hand;[; 
And all were to be mine, yet I would chule 

To turn the Gift with Indignation back. 

And rather fold my ttbelkuls thus, 

And (leep for ever with her in the Grave. 
Siis. Then take thy Wilh, and let both die together^ 

Yes, I will tear thee out from my Remembrance, 

And be at Ea(e'for ever. 
Efkel. Oh my Love! 

What can I pay thee back for all this Thith^ 

What? but, like thee, to triumph in my Fate, 

And think it more than Life to die with thee. 

Hafte then, ye Virgins, break the tender Tuif , 

And let your cMiler Hands prepare the Bed, 

Where 
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where mj dear Loid and I mu^ reft together: 
Then kt the Mirtle and the Slofe be ftrowU 
For ^ts mj fecond better Bridal Daf. 
Oa my cold Boibm let his Head be laid* 
And look that none difturb us; 
'Till the laft Trumpet's Sound break our long Sleep, 
And call us lip to everlaiHng Rltis. 
B/tdo, Hence with 'em^ take 'em, drive 'em from mj 
Sight,- 

TJie fatal Pitr.r- [£MiMrAribert«M/ Ethelinda^iMriW. 
That Look (hall be mj laft. 
I feel my Soul impatient of its Bondage* 
Diidaioiag this unworthy idle Paffion, 
And ftruggling to be free. Now, now it (hoots* 
It tow'rs upon the Wing to Crowns and Empire^ 
Whik Lore asid JMertt tho(e meaner Names* 
Are left far* far behind, and loft for ever. 
^ if by chance the Eagle's noble OfT-fpring* 
Ta'en in the Neft, becomes (bme Peafiint's Prize, 
Compell'd a while he bean his Cage and Chains* 
And Kke a Pris'ner with the Clown remains $ 
But when his Plumes (hoot forth, and Pinions fwell* 
He quits the Roftick, and his homely Cell* 
Breaks from his Bonds, and in thefiu» of Day* 
Fan in the Span's bright Beams be foars away » 
Delights thro' Heav'n's wide pathleis Ways to go* 
Plays withj&ntf's Shajfts* and grafps his dreadful Bow* 
DfveUs with immortal Gods* aiid fcorns the World be- 
low. ' 

IJExmm Koio^xat md dnttidmft* 




IheEndifth Fdmtk AS. 
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ACT V. S C E N E I. 



SCENE 7*# PALACE. 



'^'•N 



IntiT th$ King mi Seofrid. 

O! I will follow the fond Chace. no more; 
lo mace pusiiic tlie flying Fastosn^ Ckry; 

But lay me down, and reft in iulien Peaoo^ 

Secure of all Eveots to com^, tad car«le& 

If the Gods guide the World by Fare, or Fovtime. 

Let 'em take back the wordilefs Crown they gfive^ 

Siince they r^u& their better BkfSog^ to ttm* ^ 
Sztf. If net to Gfory, yet awaks 40 Love4 

And tho' regardlefi cfjwx Royal State, 

Yet live for MMinda, Hve ta iave htr, 
Doom'd hf the erne^ SLoil9gm» to die. 

Helplefs and delbbte metkiaks (he ftiada. 

And calls yon to bar Aid. 

Khig. What! docHnM to die. 
Shall thofe dear glowing Beauties then grow cold, . 
Pale, fti£F, ^nd ool(^ HOr (hall I fold- her once? 
Shall fl:e not pant lieteaeh my ftvong Embrfce, 
Swell to Blcfite^ and Biee^ my furious Joy ? 
Skalf (he not fafreatlie, aodtook^ and' fighj and marmttp» 
1^11 I am ioft for erer, itmb tn Poftalies, 
Atid bur/d in ten thoofand thouGnd Sweets? 
Vri^l 0^1 j9iC iml l!fo> bgi^ tka iPod of Arms, 
No— I will once more rouic me to the War, 
And fnatch her frdiia.kcB!» Fktm. 

S§of. Then hear the Means, 

By 
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By wbicfa the Gods preferve )Our Crown and Lotc. 
OfmMs of dl oor Stucm Cbkfs the firi^» 
And neareft to your Brother's Heart, had drawn 
The chofen Strength of all the Britljh Youth, 
Under the leading of the gallant LMcm^ 
To lave the Prince from your impending Wrath. 
By (ecret Marches they are near advanc'd. 
And meant this Night to make their bold Attempt. 
iMg. How favours this my Purpoic? 
Sttf, Thus, my Lord. 
1 have prevail'd their Force flial] join with all 
Thofe faithful SMcmis who are ftill your Subjelb. 
Your Foes, fierce OjJ^ and his haughty Sifter, 
Secure and infolent with new Succefs, 
Defpiie your Numbers, and infttior Strength, 
And may this Night with eafe become your Prej. 
Ofwdd jfttends without to learn your Pleafure, 
And bear it to the valiant Brtt'tjh Chiefs. 
Zing. The BrUml Gods! ■ t he Natioa which I 
hate. 
That OJwdd too l ■ The Tmytor ftill has been 
Ayow'd the Slave of Jfibert, his Creature, 
His Boibm, fawning Paraiite-««-»No matter i 
They ferve the prtient Purpofe of my Heart. 
And I will ui^ Vm now. Taught by thy Af ti| 
I will look kindly on the Wretch I k)atl^ 
And fmiie on him I dcfiine to Deflru&ioo. 
Bid him approach. 

[£^fl^ S(;pfnd, mUBj^nurmAOtrnki, 
Serf, The V^ant OfitM Sw. 
Khg^ Your Ffifod ha^ fy^ at lavgjr jwur bbid De- 

Worthy your Coarage, m^jom MfifOiftmmL 

Ani 
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And howfbe'er the medling Hand of CfMnoe 
Has fbwn th' unluckjr Seeds of Strife between us» 
Yet I have dill a Brother's Part in AriUrt. 
Nor (hall my Hand be flow to lead you on. 
Till we have driven thefe haughty Inmates forth» 
And independent fiz*d that Sovereign Right, 
Which our brave Fathers fought to gain in Brnsim. 

Ofm. With honourable Purpoie are we come, 
With friendly Greeting from the IBiruvns King. 
And the fxx Offer of an equal Peace. 
This only he demands j fend back the Troops 
Which bte arriv'd with O^a^ now your Foe 
As well as Us; and ict your Princely Brother, 
With the fair StbelbkU, iafe and free. 
Thele juft Conditions once confirmM to iMcku, 
Atfibrtfim is the Friend of Royal Htngifi. 
The Britom then (hall join their Arms with your^^ 
To drive out thefe uahoipi^able Guefts, 
And leave you peaceful Lord of fruitful JCtnr, 
The firft Poffeifion of your warlike Father. 

King In friendly Part, take we his proffer'd Love. 
Bear this our Signet to the gallant Lucitu^ 

[Givmg fm Mmg to Ofwald* 
Our Bond and Pledge 6i Peace, which m full Form 
We will confirm, fbon as the prefent Danger 
Is well removed, and better time allows. 
Ha(te thou to join our valiant Friends, the BrUmu \ 
My faithful Siojrid fluU (bon attend you. 
With full Inft u^ons for your private March, 
And means of Entrance herei with the whole Order 
lo which we mean t*attack the common Foe. 
Of». Igo, m]r Lord, indmay the Gods befriend as. [£ff 

[As Kmglooki iffttf Ofwald, thm mms mi wMs t90if 
tbm $mm k^ mfi ibe S$iii9. S09f. 
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Sitf. Ha! whence this fttddcQ Start! [/^.] That 
vtmthful Frown, 
Yofor Eyes fierce ^amdag, and your changing TUfogD^ 
Now psde as Death* now purpled o'er with FJanie« 
Give me to know your Paflions are at odds» 
And your whole Soul is up in Arms within, 

£01^. Oh thou haft read aright, haft iecn me well» 
To thee I have thrown off the Mask I worej 
And now the fecret workings of my Brain, 
Stuid all revealM to thee. I tell thee, SiifitJ, 
There never was a Medley of fiich thinking.. • 
Amlntion, Hatred, Mifchief and Revenge^ 
Gather like Clouds on Clouds^ and then anen» 
L>ve, like a golden Beam of Light (hoots thro% 
Smiks on the Gloom, and my Heart bounds with pleafui^e*. 
But 'tis no time for Talk, To SiwM fly. 
My Soldier and my Servant, often try'd ; 
Bid him draw out a hundred chbfen Horie, 
And hold 'em ready by the Night's firft Fail. 
Let 'em be all of Courage, well approv'd; 
Sach as dare follow wherefbe'er I lead, 
Where-e'er this Night, or Fate, or Love fhall bear me. 

Serf. I haften to obey you. But alas! 
Might your old Man have leave to fpeak his Fears— ^ 

Kmg. I read thy Care for me in adl thoie Fears; 
But be not wife too much. Oft thou haft told me . 
Love is a bafe, unmanly, whining PafTion. 
This Night I mean to prove it, and foriake it. 
I was, 'tis true, the Slave of this foft Folly, 
And waited at an awful, abje^ Diftance, 
Reftrain'd by idle Rules, which fcorqfui fieautj 
And fallen Honour didbte; but no more. 
No! by our Gods« I'll fuffer it no more. 
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^«/. 1J!*«rc^9ai tWs ^FBfy dri^c you ? 
Ki»^, To my HcMf*!!, 
ro IStbeMa^B itiiM. This'V^rylvefakig, 
While the ddadcd ««iw»/ urge our ^oes, 
And wreak my Vengeatice on tiic Saxim Offk, 
Amidft the fiift Mordcr of tlie fray, 
TwiH not be teird to fcite the ycreeping "Fair j 
And, while the fightnig Fools contend in vain, 
"With all the Wings the Xj^d of Love can J^d, 
To bear her fkr away. 

Siof, Hal - — whilhcr ^M^n you 
To bend this rafh (t texr) thilp fat$l Flight ? 

Kin^. Near where the Meslvsy rolls her gentle Waves 
To meet thcD&4wwej in his Imperial Stream, . 
Thou itiow'ft I have a Caftle of fycfa Strength, '^ 
As well may fcom tbe Menace of a SiegCi 
Thither I mean to bear my foycly Prjae, 
And, in Dcfpight of all The envious World, 
There riot in her Arms. But break we off. 
Hafte to perform my Order§, ahd then follow. 
And (hare io all the Fortunes of thy Iting. [JExif Ting* 

9te«/ Seofrid. 
S<#/. Fools th?t we are/ to'yex the Wriqg Brain, 
And wafte decaying Nature thus with Thought $ 
To keep the weary Spirits waking ftill j 
To goad and drive *em in eternal Rounds 
Of rcftlcfs racking Care; 'tis all in vain. 
Blind Goddefs Chance! henceforth I follow th/ee. 
The Politicians of the World may talk. 
May make a mighty BuJVe with their <FQK^gt^» 
Their Schemes and Artsj tbc|r Wiiag5^ij.% S^rff, 

SCENE 
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SCENE ihmgnn the "femfk. 



ItM igAwtUf^ Jtekft df aU our DctyftaCSMTMs; 
Tlies M, aoA bodflDito' Mfil ii»€Mrft« 
When thebkft Hwir of DeiMib at length it wm^ 
Whj doft thou mottm?^ when that gMd mi» i« cmma 
Wben^ we ftall W0cp ao oiore^ but live for ever: 
In that dear Plate, wheve ao'Misferteiief cotnc) 
Where AgCi ' and WiMit» and SkkneTa am mt 'knowQi 
And where thts wtelsadf World fiitll deafr from tronUuy. . 
WhertUckdefiMdinft AafdtaoiidtheAfr, 
And wait with CNiwst of Gkuy to reward m\ 
Why art thou fad, mf Ime, mxf Ijoad, mf4Hkm\ 

An. It cMiesA^ iadanb t&e cr«el frlbcnent c a anOt 
That muft iMdi» our fHtfiMi Lovca for ever •> 
A few (hort Miniins ntae, and bod*.flialIrpcciA> 
Sink to the Plac^~ wlene ail tiikgs ace fefgoefiaflk 
Our Toudk and f^ir AAdsaiks^ii^be faaiim} 
Shall know no Joy% whichodler hoswm know; 
Shall leave no Kanse b«hwd i% iio Fofterkj. 
Qnlj the &d RemeM^iaaee of oar WoeSy 
To draw a lVarfi^e»ktt^««e&^wll» readi oiar Slacf. 
And doft thou a«k me H^riiereftia 1 atn iadf 

£/M. 'Tfs hard indead,^«^ Tieii:^ hard «o {Mtf». 
Tho' my Heart grieves to Wattf iHi Hbavlii (b kag^^ 
Pants for its Bli% and fickena Wltk Delay i i 

Yet I could he content to fiyt Ibr tlMO. 
Yes, I will own thy Image ftrndsbefeieilia^ 
And intercepts my Journey tbtte^Stos, 
Calls back die fervent BMdft^ofitfy 8^^ 

1>> ' • •' ox. 



0* 
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To Earth and thee; with longiiig Looks I turo. 
Forget my Flight, and linger here below. 

jiri. Is it decreed, by HeavVs eternal Will, 
That none (hall pa(s the golden Gates abore. 
But thole who forrow here? Moft 'we be wretched? 
Muft we be drown'd in many Fioods of Tears, 
To waih our deep, oar inborn Stains away. 
Or never fee the Saints, and tafte their Joys? 

Ethel. The great o'er-mling Author of our Beings^ 
Deals with his Creature Man in various Ways» 
Gracious and good in all; fome fed the Rod* 
And own, like us, the Father's cbaft'ning Hand. 
Sev'n times, like Gold, they pais the purging Flame^ 
And are at laft refin'd : while gently (bme , 

Tread all the Paths of Ufe without a Ruh 
With Honour, Health, with Fnenda and Plenty blefiM, 
Their Years roul round in Innocence mid Eafe. 
Hoary at length, and In a -good old Age^ 
They go declining to the Gtave in Peacei 
And change their Pkafuret here for Joys ahovei 

Ari, To hare to many Bkffings heaped upon met 
Tranfcends iny Wilh. I a^d But only thee. . 
Give me, I laid, but Ufc, and StkOnd^i 
Let us but run the common Courie together. 
Grow kindly old in one another^ Arms, 
And take us to thy Mercy. then, gpod Heaven. 
But Heav'Q thou^ that too much. 

Etbet. If oni: dear HopeSf 
If what we value moft on Earth, our Loves, 
Are bblled tbuf t>y Death's untimely Hand i 
if nothing good remains for, us below, 
SO^mujch the gather let us turn our Thoughts, 
,To ieek beyond the Stars our better Portion 5 
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TUt won^Vous BJifi mKich H^V*p reforye^ in ^e. 

Well; to rcwjird u« for put LoiTes hcte'j . 

That Blifs wli(<;li Hcav'o, ^od only lieaVli ca^ |;iire^ 

Which (hall be mor^ to thee th^n i^J^/m^, 

Aofl mere tp wf^— <f— Oh vaft E^ccfs of Happlttcfsf 

Wiiere (tedl my Soul make room for moBQ than ^eiktn- 

Bu^ Roddgutw' m^.^tumUt$: 

J^. Ifc Wbilc (H? IJvesVffill I ;itn: dbdm*il t6 fulSr; 
Why am' I cruel to my felf? ' i Nb m<#6-— **• - 

•Tis fooHfh Pity How fecftre of Cortqucft ' ' ' 

The foft fincbantrefs looks! fciithe a.t PeJc^fj 
Beat not, my Heart, for Iht rt^sll fall thy. Viftim^. 
Appear, ye Prieftsj ye dreadfiil holy Men j 
Ye MioWbrrs oi the God^ Wratji and mjne' 
Appear and feixe your Sacrifice, this Chriftlan. 
Bear her to Pfcath, ;irid tet fer Slobd arortc ' ' 
FeraU the JMifchiefs of her ^yfesahdfortguel / 

tie SCJENE 4r4wSyi^n4dif(!ovenjhiinntr 
Part of ihi ftfnfjf.: ATirtif •p^^par^^ on -. 
m^of tike,4^i0rs^^iar itmf{^^^^^ . 

^hivis^ JxiSj and othr In firumin if (f Tor* 

The Rack, coofumkig Fh^j^i^ f^id Jsi^fi^pdtf^SM*..; 
Your cruel Triumph had tiothoa^f^fffffipf,^ 

, StSQtdt I 
I>. J ; 
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Stretch out my cordc3 Sinews 'till they barf^; i 

Andjet yow Knives drink deep the fll>whig Blood; ) 

Yoa ftnll behold hoyt aprtncc ought to die>. 
And what fluChiiflian dares to fiiffer. I 

\The Guard$ feixA Aribert mii Etfidiliil 
0#,Hold! 
The Prince*^ Kate is yet defm'd : The Womai^ 
U^fttfbofdain'dto fuffer . . ■ E'er fhe fell 

A Vifibim to our Gods, (he muft kneel.to 'etn>. 
©r proire..thc;Tortur^. . 
j&i&0/. Idifilain thoie Gods.. 
ogk. Bind her (trait, and bear her to tlte RaclT. 
j^ri. What her I— -Oh mercilefi! 
^thd, Oh» (lay me not, my, Loye ! with }i3y IgOr, 
Te- prove the bitter Rains, of Death before thee» , 
And lead thee on in the triumphant Way. . 

jtu And can my Eyes endure it! to behoU.: 
Thy tendon Body torn ? thqfe dear, fbflT Arms^. 
Thatoft Jiave wreath'd, their (nowy. Folds about mc^v. 
DiAorted» bent, and broke with rending Pain ? 
OKBodogum ! read, read in my fiill Eyes, 
IJpre than my Tbi^ue. c^ fycikt and (pars my 
lioT e . ■ " .I ' A*, 

jb^: And CQoldft thou find naotii^ Name hUSt? 
Tiy Lo?e!^— ehr fiital, cm'(^, di(badittg Sound! . 
No^ I will (led my Heart againft thy Pray*r, 
And* wMTper to^nyfelf with liiUen Pleafure^ 
The Gods are juft at length, and thou (bait feelj 
Baiiis (Mi as F have kno^wos 

-^. Letmelilitdfei 
Cut off^thia hatedhObjea from yout^ M^g.. 
1^ Mt^ thfcfa ^ ^ ^>»?<f that 1 oiUeo^mfi 
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ffitA make tBee mourn mj Cpldiiefs and Diidauu 

No more! Ill hear no more. 
jtfL They^Wnd her^ &/' 

See with rude Cords they ftrain her tender Limb^ 

TUl the red I^<^ (kut from their fwclling Chamid«» . 

And with ^refh Crimibn paint her djing PalMefi. 

^kall ye Hoft <^ Heav'n ! ye Saints and Aageh! < 
SM; Oh ftay thy Tears, and mourn no more itrv 
nie»^ 

Kor fear the Weakncfs of my Woman's Sdol, .• 
For I.am arin'd, and eqmd to the Comhat. . 
In Tain they isrvifh allrtheir cruel Arts, . ^ 
And-lsdnd this feeble Body, hitre in vain} 
The iree, impaflive Soul mountaon the Wing-^ . . 
Beyoad.the reach of Racks, and tort'ring Flames» . 
And fcoras thfcir Tyrann y ■■ Oh fblldw thte I L 
Be conftant to the kft, be fn'd, tof-Artbrnr 
Tis but a ihott, ihort Pai^e to the Stars. ^^ 
Oh foUow thott! Nor kt'mc want thcc k>ngi^ 
And fcarcknic blififiil Regions round in vain^ 

larir m Officir. 

O^. A«i^ Royal Maid, and take to your Defence: . 
Ue King with ftddpi Fwy fiJKc^ fortiu . , 
Andi drives our utmoft guards with foul Codfiifl^n: ' 

Bpdo. Hhc King.! , What . Frenzy bring? the Idadmtt 

Thus headtoig to hii Fate,?-*^ But fct hfm come. 

His DeatkihaB.fia my Triuin]jh*-— -Wcalthandlfc:^ 

TM^abUcft^ lieft RcwatdK ihaB wait the Mff^ 
WMblpckiSin^ 
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Biter a ficmd. Officer ^ his SwarJ . Jraam. 

SiiondOffic:. Hmg^ is here; Jie-facvs^wa.aUJiefere.- 
liiai:' 
Tiie Bmiw >too btfc Joib'd tkcicrAroM to U^ . 
And ttus way. bend their Foccr. 

Ufido. FI7 CO mgf Bratfaopv . [Tlr^ JUtmdmt^ 

KbA ciU bba to our ^.* 

[SAw^ wiriEwfy «»d( cUfamg efjf'mris. . 

, Or 1 willteac tfay Soti lr m 

Sold. withm.'\ You pais-iiot hiatr 
Seof. wkhm,] What, knoWikiCfa^ OOt^lie fSiiigP^p-^-i^- 
oh cur&d Villain ! ^ 

fitfCf /^# 4Ciiq^ mundid, &c£^id, Ofwald m/ Soldkrhpitk' 
their SwetA drmm. Ofivald rwiM iQ^Ati^xH. 

Se$f. Perdition on ifi* Haodr^yon Mecd^- itiyiuord! ' 
Xmg. My Blood fit>ws ii(ft-i4,«M:Uftiac, can i hogu^. 
N nowl 
So near my Wifh— « Lead me thy Arm^ old Se^id^ , 
To bear m^ to her---«<-Ha! Sound to the Rack ! 
Mcrcilcfs Dogsi^— .ye morf jwrnicibtiy Slaves f ^ 
And ilaod. ye ftupi<J, kg^ind' amst'dl' ^ 
.Fly fv^ift a5 thought, and feH^ fferthfo^MTettMt^^^ 
Or by my inju^d Love, a K^me niorrficied^ 
Than all your Fpsdioa knoyirs> your Gods and^jrou, , 
. Your. Temples, Altars, and your painted Shrine^ . 
Yoor holy Trumpery fltall blaze tojgether. ''^ 

..... ^ , [J^^tiMid^mdhdkl 
R^, 'TIS wb towcaid'ciu^-tif Forttaoe'A^ 
Thou native Greatnefs of my Sotiltii&Ietid ttt, - 
,^^§gfi helfi me now .to bear it. as I ought. 
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Kk^. The feeble Lamp of Life fhall lend its Bhze, 
To light me— thus far*— only a»d no farther. 

Yet I look up, and gaze on thofe bright Ejes, 
As if I hop'd to gather Heat from thence^ 
Such as might feed the vitsd Fkme for ever< 

^M, Alas ! jott faint J your hafly Inath come 
ihort^ 
And the red Stream runs gufliing from your Breaf^. 
CaD back your Thoughts from each deluding Paffioi^ 
And i^nng your parting Soul fior her laft Flights 
CaO back your Thoughts to all your former Days»' 
To ev'ry unrepenced AAof EtU: 
And fadly deprecate the Wr^h Dif hie. 

tmg, OhI my inx Teadier, ytfu adviie iff tain^t] :^ J 
The Gods and I have done with one another. 
This Might I meant to rival them m Happineis. 
Spight of my Brother, and thy crud Golcbefs, 
This Night I meant f have paft tdthin thy Armsj 

£rM.Ofa! Hmror! 

Xm^. But 'tis gone: lliofe enrions Gods 
Have done their worft, and blafled all my Hopesit ' 
Tliey have defpoil'd me of my Crown and Life, 
By a Slave*^ Hand— tot I forgive '«m that. 

Thee they have robb'd me of my Joys in t h e C ' ■■ ■■ 

Have trod me down to wither in the Grave. n. " '- 

St9f. My Mailer, and, my King! 

King, d^ Man, no more: 

I have not feiiiire for thy ri>uf p^^^ f 

Thou, Arihr t ' (halt live, and wear myCrown-« 

Take it, and be as curft with it as I was. 
But EfhtlMa» (he too (hall be thine: 
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Th at >■ ■ ■ that's too SMieb. The WopU hiv nodafig- 

ink . 

So good to g^vv— the ncit maj have — I know Bot»— ^ 

^i. There fled ths ficMt, untam'd,. diiikialul Sbfel. 
Turn thee ftom Death, and ri6, lajr gcatte Loret 
4 Day of Comfert feems to dawn u|^oa us. 
And Heav'n at length is gracioas to our WiiheSb 

JErMv So nuuaberlefi have bcea my ^a&ljr F\earv 
An4 filth' the Terrors of my flaapleis Nightly 
That iiill, metfaioiKf, I doi^e thT^Bcaiiaki Ikf piMft ^ 
Tho' a{>thr;M«fi(6]c of thy Voioe^ I ofnr» 
My Soul is hulht, it fialB w^ a Catoib 
And takes fare Onattvof ita Peaofr feoook tlMi 
0>. T^c&4 your Doubttb ]^*ur Bs^ther, the fanve^ 
iM^r £2^Eihdiad»^ 

WiB ibonbohwe: Kit'a now he teds mo Word, 
Fierce Off and hi» ^axm *9\ Wow hin»} 
The co^^iing fiy^^.fe»o^ )»(^rouad fcom Danger; 
And Peace and Safety wait upon your Lowest 

M. Nor jo«* fi^ PrinccfevfroTTO upon our H^pii 
ne& . 
Still ftall.. mr gr^'fiM Heart rctaia your Goodnefe. 
And ftill be mindful of the Life jou|pM. 
VmwA ]rou think your iUf a Fri^'aer heret 
Whene!er yov, flu$ afpoint^a Gusi^ attends,. 
To wait you to your arocher's Camp with Hoooqrs 
Jti^49. Yes, I win go; fly, feic as B^th can bearing 
FnonxihcCk^nd from thr Face of Ma» for crcr. 
Curft be your S«3b the Cau*» of aa our Spffowsj 

Curft be your Looks, your ToogHes, and your V^ 

Arts, r ti ^ 

•^hat cheat cpr Ey"» "^^ woond our eaue Hearts j 
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Carft may you be for aH the Pains you give. 

And for the fcaoty Pleafures we revive j 

Curft; be your brutal Pow*r, your tyrant Sway, 

By which you bend, and force us to obey. 

Oh Nature ! partial Godded, let thy Hand 
Be juft for onee, atMl equd the Commanif ^ 
Let Woman once be Miftrefs in her turn. 
Subdue Manktfid beneath her haughty Scorn, 
And fmile to lee ^ fpeud Oppreifer mourn. 

[C»/ Rodogunc. 
0>. The Wtflds (hsll fcatter all thofe idle Curfes 
Far, far away from you, while ev'ry Blcfling 
Attends to crown you^ From your happy Nuptidsi 
From Royal Arskert, of Saxon R^cc, 
]oin'd to the Faircft of the Brifi/h Dames, 
Mcthinks I read the Peoples future Happinefs; 
And Bmsm takes its Pledge of Peace from jou. 

MtM. Nor'qre tho% pious Hopes of Paaie in vain; 
Since I have oTfen beard a holy Saget 
A venerable, old, and Saint-like Hermit, 
With Vifions often ble/l, and ofr in Thought 
Rapt to the higheft, brightell Seats above. 
Thus, with DiviiUB, Fc^phetick ^cmkigc fill'd> 
Difcble the AIITood^s of the Times to comok 
Of Royal Race a Sntijh Q^aan (hall afe. 
Great, Gracious, Pkms, Fortunate and Wile; 
To diftant Lands flic ft^ extend her Fame, 
And leave to latter Times a mi^ty Name: 
Tjrants (ball m, «Qd hUOtfa Kinff IbaU bkad, 
And groaning MMoiis by bn* Arms bcfrerd. 
But chief this Happy l^od ter Care (hdl prove» 
And find from her a more thaa Mother's Love. 

Stem 
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From Hoftiie Rage ftc fluU preftri-e it &«■ 
Sife in xix Coinpi& of her ambirac Sea.- 
Tbo" fem'd her Arms in miny a «niel Fight. 
Yet moft in peaceful Arts Che Ihall deiighr. 
And her chief Clory (hall be to U c i t £. 
liBi, Saxmu, AngUs, ihal! no more be kDOWB> 
But InVw) be the noUc Name alone. 
With J07 their antient Hate thej ii all forego* 
Vhilc Dilcord bides her btlefiil Head below : 
Mcrc)', and Truth, and Rigbt (he (hall miintainf 
And e»'ry Virtue croud to grace her Reign i 
AuTpidous Heav'n on all her Days (hall fmilc. 
And with Eternal Union blcfi her Britifi ^rvj^iKt. 
Tht End if the fifib JB. 
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Grace the Duke 



O F 

^eensherry and Dovefy 

Marquis of Beverley, &C. 

My Lord, 

Ijl Have long lain under the great- 
'' eft Obligations to Your Grace's 
Family, and nothing has been 
more in my Wifhes, than that 
I might be able to difcharge 
fome Part, at leaft, of fo large a 
Debt. But Your Noble Birth and Fortune, 
the Power, Number and Goodnefs of rhofe 
Friends You have already, have plac'd You 
in fuch an Independency on the reft of the 
World, that the .Services I am. able to ren- 
der to tour Grace can never be advantageous 
A3 I 
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1 am fure not neceffary, to You in any Part 
of Your Life. However, the next piece of 
Gratitude, and the only one I am capable of, 
is the Acknowledgment of what I owe : And 
as this is the moft publick^ and indeed the 
only Way I have of doing it. Your Grace 
will pardon me, if I take this Opportunity to 
let the World know the Duty and Honour 
I had for your illuftrious Fa.ther. It is, I muft 
confefe, a very tender Point to touch upon ; 
and'^at the firft fight may fecm an ill-chofcn 
Ccmpliment, to renew the Memory of fuch a 
Lofs, efpecially to'aDifpofition fo fweet and 
gentle, and to. a Heart fo fenfible of filial 
Bicty as Your ' Grace's has been, even from 
Your carlieft Childhood. But perhaps this is 
one of thofe -Griefs by which the Heart may 
be made better ; and if the Remembrance of 
his Death bring Heavinefs along with it, the 
Honour that is paid to his Memory by all good 
Men, fliaU'Avipe away thofe Tears, and the 
Example of his Lif<f fet before Your Eyes, (hall 
be of the greateft Advantage to Your Grace in 
the (Jondiio: and future Difpofition of Your 
Own.'- 

.In a Charaft^r fo amiable as that of the 
Duke of Quee^ sherry was, there can be no Part 
fo proper to' begin with as that, which wa^ 
in him, arid i?^ in dll good Men, the Founda- 
tiqn of ail other ..Virtues, either Religious 
or ^ Civil, i meaA Gocd Nature. ' Good Na- 
ture, which is Friendfhip between Man and 

^4-. Mm, 
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Man, good Breeding in Courts^ Charity in 
Religion) and the true Spring of Beneficence 
in general. This was a Quality he poflefsVl 
in as great a Meafure as any Gentleman I 
ever had the Honouir to know. It was this 
natural Sweetnefs of Temper, which made 
him the beft Man in the World to live with, 
in any kind of Relation. It was this,' ihade 
him a good Mailer to his Servants, a good 
Friend to his Frimds, and the tendereft Fa- 
ther to his Children. For the laft> I can have 
no better Voucher than Your Grace j and 
for the reft, I appeal to all th^t have had the 
Honour to know him* There was a Spirit 
and Pleafure in his Converfation^ which al- 
ways enlivened the Company he was in, which, 
together with a certain Eafinefs and Frank- 
nels in his Difoofition, that did not at all de- 
rogate from the Dignity of his Birth and 
Charader, rendered him infinitely agreeable. 
And as no Man had a more delicate Tafte of 
natural Wit, h's Converfations always abound- 
ed in good Humour. 

For thofe Parts of his Charafter which re- 
lated to the Publick, as he was a Nobleman 
of the firft Rank, and a Minift^r of State, 
they will be beft known by the great Employ- 
ments he had paft through; all which he dif^ 
charged worthily, as to himfelf, juftly to the 
Princes who employed him, and advantage)^ 
otifly 'for hi« Courttry. There is no occafioil 
to enumerate his feveral Employments, as Se^ 

cretary 
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cretary of State> for Scotland in particular, for . 
Britain in general, or Lord High Commiflloner 
of Scotland I which laft Office he bore more 
than once ,* but at no time more honourably, 
and (as I hope) more happily, both for the 
prefent Age, and for Pofterity, than when he 
laid the ' Foundation for the Britijh Union. 
The Gonftancy and. Addrefs which he mani- 
feftedon that Occaiion, are fiill freili in every 
-Body's Memory, and perhaps when our Chil- 
dren fhall reap thofe Benefits from the Work, 
. which fome People do not forefee and hope 
for, now, they may remember the Duke of 
- Queensberry with that Gratitude, which (uch a 
piece of Service done to his G)untry dc- 
fervesi 

He ihew^d upon all Occaiions a Arid and 
immediate ii Attachment to the Crown, in the 
legal Service of which no Man could exert 
himfelf more dutifully nor more ftrenuoufly. 
And at the fame time no Man gave more bold 
and miore generous Evidences of the Love he 
bore to his Country. Of 'the latter, there can 
be tx> bettej: Proof, than the (hare he had in 
the late happy Revolution i nor of the fi3rmer, 
than that dutiful Refoeit, and unfhaken Fide- ' 
lity which he preferv d for her prefent Majefty, 
even to his laft Moments. 
.. With fo many good and great Qualities 
it is not at all firange that he poile&'d £b larg^ 
a Share, as he was known to have, in the E- 
^^^m of the QueeD} and her imme^ate iPrede^^ 

celfor i 
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for ; nor that thofe great Princes fliould rc- 
)fe the highefl Confidence in hini : And at die 
Line time, what a Pattern has he left behind 
for the Nobility in general, and for Tour 
Grace inparticular to copy after 1 
i Your Grace will forgive mcy if my Zeal for 
ilour. Welfare and Honour (which no Body 
^ more at Heart than my felf) fhall preis 
Tou with fome more than ordinary Warmth 
to the Imitation of Your noble Father's Vir- 
tues. You have, my Lord, nwiy great Ad- 
vantages which may encourage You to go on 
inPurfuit of this Reputation: It' has (Ueas'd 
God to give You naturally, that Sweetnefs of 
^Temper, which, as I have before hinted, is 
\ the r omndation of all good Inclinations. You 
have the Honour to be bom, not only of the 
greateft, but of the befj; Parents ; of a Gentle- 
man generally Wov'd, and generally lament-* ' 
cd ; and of a Lady adoraM with all the Virtues 
that enter into the Charafter of a good Wife, 
[an admirable Friend, and a moit indulgent 
Mother. The natural Advantages of Your 
Mind, have been cultivated by the mofl pro- 
per Arts and Manners of Education. You have 
the Care of nmny noble FrlendS) and efpecial- 
lyof an excellent Unde, to watch over You in 
the Tendemefs of Your Youth. You fet out 
amongft the firfl of Mankind, and I doubt not 
but Your Virtues will be equal to the Digni- 
ty of Your Rank. 

That 
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That I may live to fee Tour Grace emina 
for the LoVe of Your Country, for Your Sfl 
vice and Duty to Yout Prince, and in oon^ 
nient Time, adorned with all the Honours i ' 
have ever been conferred upon Your NobI» 
mily : That You may be diftinguifh'4 to Pi 
fterity, as the Braveft, Greateft, and Beft 
of the Age You live in, is the hearty; " 
and Prayer of,. 
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N. KOW\ 







PRC 




liutAd 



M^ « 



R O L O G U E, 

Spoken by Mr. Witis. 

I Win tfest/9H vikba dwnright EngliOi Jft!|/?j 
A Tah, .whkb told Ut^fincein hmefy vtifi^ 
Kmtb ntvetfaiVd ofmtki^ggentU Eyes. 
Lit fio nic* Sir drf^fe onr bs^kfs Psme, 
Becauferectrdtpg BaUads ehaant her N^m^ 
Thofe venerable snetent Sonjg-Ettditers 
Titeh above ottr modem Wnters : 

they emterwaurd in no Kmumtiek JOitty, ^ 

^^ng for Phillis'f , r Chloe'i Hty, 

fufify tbey drew ibe l^ahr^and fpolu her pUin, 

fndfumg her by her Chip an Kame *twas JanC; . 

iuT Kmrnhers may he more r^nd than tbofe^ 

Bnt what toe^vegaind in Vetfi, we*ve l^fi in Trofe, 

tbeir Words no Jhnfflingf double-meaning knew, 

Ofeir Speech was homely , hut their Hearts were tmi, 

y fneb am jige^'I/maortal ShiktC^dX wrote, 

tyno quaint RmUs, nor ham^ring Critieks taught^ 

^ttb rough, majefiiek Force he mov^d the Hearty 

ind Strength of Nature made amends for Art, 

^er bumble Author does bis Steps furfae, . 

Be 010195 he bad the mighty Bard in View ^ 

iwi in-thefe Scenes has made it mere his Care 

to roufe the Pajfhnsystban to Aarm the Ear, 

Utfor tbojO gentle Beaux isi&o love the Cbime^ 

Tht Ends of Aks Ml jingle into Kbime. 

the Ladies too, be hopes will not eomplatn, 

Here are fame Si^jeSls for a f(fter Strain, 

i ifym:^ fori^v^ and # i^f|V4 Svmh. 
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fPtat mf h$ ffsrs, if^ kfi th$ 1>sms Jh%u*d fiowtt^ r 

ThtVamei of t^^ and FUafurt mbout tavm, l 

T* fie pitr iiStKM d^a^ft^ mulilu their ooii» J 

3^ kit thst Emr JMd^tvtf^ t4 Fury 

The Hof^sldf Kundreds rf Old Dnirf, 

Ue hid me /«/, im eur Jane Shoi€*5 VefetM^ '^ 

She dtXd alfut He ekaritsHe Fence, . | 

BuUtBofptaU, tum'dSaint^ andd/dUnffince^ ^ 

Fer her ExamfUf wb*tfoe*er we mafu it, 1 

thy have their Choice to Ut alone, or take it. 

Tbo* few, asleoneerve, vdU think it meet^ 

To veef fi [only, for a Sin fo faeet : " * ' 

Or monrn and moHify the fdeafant Senfe^ 

To rfe in Tragedy tteo Ages ttnee. 





Dramatis Perfonse. 

Duke of ^kfer. ^ Mr. CiUer. 

LotdB^^gs. - JJ'-^**- , 

Catesby, Mr* IiusbMmds 

&r Richard RattUff 4 Mr. Bowman. 

BeUmoHr. Mr. Mttts. 

VuMont. Mr. WUks. 

4licia. Mrs. Forter. 

Jane Shore. Mrs. Olifficld, 

Seveial Lords of the CouncUt Guards* and Actendaats. 
SCENE LONDON. 

Advertisement to the Reader, 

T Take this Opportunity taacknowledge the Favour of i 
JL^ veral Copies of Veries that have been fent to me on Oc( 
fion of this Tragedy: I tike it for granted, that the ^reaw 
Part of them were not defignM^ by the Authors^ to be ou 
Pabjykk. fince they did not thmk fit .to let aie kacoir (6 >7ii< 
'"""bbligd. , 

N. ROfVE^ 



TRAGEDY 

OF ■ '■ 

J J ME sBo;r:e.: 

Act 1 Sc^nE !.■ ' '-' '"•' 

I ,■....,■ - .■ . . . . .. \_(y 

^:sne,.tiu Tuvxri "■ ■ ^-j - w. : '. . 

E-ttr the D«i< rfGiofler. *> RkfcardRjKliflfe, *,JC«te*by. 
G t J'rzR. 
H U S far. Sttccefs attends upon our Coun,- 

. ' ciis. 

And cKh Event.lias'anfwer'd to my Wifli, 
The Queen and all her upftim Race ait) 

ZJtp/M is banifli'd, and her Brother -Krac' , 
'£ie ibis lies flioitti by the Head at 'wtfVii, 



"tKo NobWs have wkK ioitit Concurmnce nam'4 mc 
■ FJro;e<ftpr of the R5alm2 My Btother's Ghildnen, 

"^ung Edzos9d and tbc little Tork^ are lodg-d 

Here, fafe withia the Tower; HowfiUlTOi*, Sirs^ 
♦Dees not this Bufinefs wear a lucky Face? 

The Scepter and the Golden Wreath of Royalty 
i:Seem hung wichin my R«ach^ 

Ratcl, Then take 'em to you, 
- Ai?d weaf>m long -and worthily.; yqn afe • 
';The laft lemiiningf Male ofPrincely Torfe.- t 

v (For E^-w^rflTs Boys, the State efleems not of 'cm,) 

And therefore on your Sovereignly and Rule 
' The Commonweal doe^ her Dependence make, 
. And kans yi^n y^ur:l%ha^s' able IJand^- •? 

CjU^Jkxxd^ot toJhottTOMr dbds the<}ouncfl meet •• - . . 

;T o fix a Day for Edwji rd's Coronation. 

Who cair expound thia Rjddk^i 
. Olofi. That can I, 

ThofeXords arf cacji one. ray jipprofd, good Friends, 
v.OffpeciaiTruliand Nearnefs to my Bofom j 
.AndhgwrQCV£rbufyph^.mayfeu)^. - 

And diligent to buflle in the State, 

'JcHeir:Z(5aliS9«t.on.:lio.fahiherth9tti weJead,-- ' 
.And at our bidding ftay?; 
Cat. Yet there is one, 

A-id ne amongft the foremoft in his^ Powc;r, 

O: whom I \yili your Highnd^ .were j^utM; . 

For me/ perhaps It is h?y'Namre*sFatilt,^^ '• ^ 

* .ffcWJri'i'dyubt'of his inclining, mufji.' 

a '•JJ. :I guefb the Man at yfhodi yoiir Words wou'd :poii\t : : : 

M^f^^ ''■'."''..• V ■ 

■•'••■ .' at. 
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Cat, The fame. 

Clffi, He tears me great Good Will , 

Cst, 'Tis true, to jrou, as to the tMi Pfotedor 
And ^rhfie/s Duke, he! b^^ imk Idkly' Sbrvice : 
But urere her hid to cry, God ikveKitisi iUcMi, 
TheQ tell me in what Terms he woa'd i^f» 
Believe me, I have prov'd xh& MttQ» atod fotihd hiih: 
I know he bears a moil religious Reverence.'. 
To his dead Mafter Edvfsrd's Roytl Msxa^f. 
And whither that may lead him fi m^ platir; 
Yet mote — Ohe of th* fHibboi'ir iOatt he is, 
^0, if they once grow &ixl of an Opinion^ 
They call it Ronoui-i Hofiefiyv aiidfathi- * '. . 
And fooner pi|t wjtb:Ltfe:thti^ Ist it 90.^ : t 

dhl^. And yet, (1^$ txH^ impradicaUe Ueeit .. 
Is govem'd by a daintyMUi|;erVlGiii $ * 

Such Flaws afe f(Wnd jn'thd mo(^ woiithy!:HstiirdS'f 
A laughing, (oyi«iig, i^it^Ixng; ayHimperii^ She, . 
Shall mikeihim ^le ecirai Qafftp*s Heflage; 
And take, tht Dtfiaff with a HalQd'a6i>atient 
As e'e^ di^^^f^*^/**- ' ' ' »• "jN' r . .-3: 

JU#I. Thf iair;-rf^M«».. . ^ .: i > - 

Of noble Birth znd.^qvSEti offeature,^ • : f y 
Has held him long-*:VaJil to; hfcr/Bcautys : \ :., 

Cat, I fear, he fail$(ifl^:hiil<ifeUegiaiic6 there.'} 

Or my Intelligence is falft^ .ifiTc elfe u ^ ^ >^' 

The Dame ^hfiffk.i90 M^&.of hor;i^4ft# 

And fed him 'till, be lQ»*fi^ . . '• ' : * ' ' .. '■' ■ - > 

(^hfi* No more, he conN^. ^: : ^''' s - ^ * ^ - [ ^ 1 -^ \ 
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Enter L»rd Haftings. : : > 

L. Kd^. Health, and the Happincfs of msnyViyb^ ' 
.Attend u^your Gra^e.^ '- ^ : ■ i 

GhSi. Mjr-good' Lord Chainberlain \ ' ' ^ 

W are much beholden to your gentle Frienddiip. 

L. Tlafi, My Lordy I come an humble Suitor to you.' 

^Miiln right goodtime» Speak odt your Pledfnref reely-' 

L. BW?. I am; to move your Highnefs' in behalf 
Of51»«'s unhsq^nr Wife'. i ^-. 

tJla#. Say you, of '<**•« ? 

L. ff^jJ. Qnce m bright Scar that held kcr Place on high : 
The firft and .fairefr of our *JEU5gl^ Dames, 
While Royal ^vfsri held, die '&ivereign Rule.' 
New funk in Griff, and pmiag with Def^itf, ^ 

Herwaining fionn no Jongo- Jdriill' incite . • . . 
Envy in Woman, or Defire in Man. . '• .J ' • 
She never fees^'thpSan^ but thfb*{ her Tears; 
.And wakes- to figh the Jive-long Night aWay. • 

Clofi. Marry.! theTiaks ai^ hadiy changed ii^^ich. her- 
From JEdvuird's JDa^s tb.tbefe. Then: all was Jollityi, • 
Feailing and Mirtb, light Wantonnefs smd 'Laugbier'^ ^ 
Piping and Playing, Minftrelfie and M«liqoifig i ^ 1* ^--i*^- 
Till Life fied from Josdike'^anddlelDnnni, ■ ' 'ji ' '' ' *■' 
A Shew of Monmito ^ i v it fa btfCa^Meanirtg; • i • 

, My Brother, ^tsftindPaiido^ibki&SoiiIi v' . i •- - * 
Isgonetohis Accoimt, forJcWsJliaMimofi^' -: - ' v • • 
TheRe\Tl-roumArie*^'fiiityt)tt#ef©t|Wikiifj4 'J^i' i ^f'^ 
Concerning her — I have been told ^batjrtiu''' m:'l .>;* t*- 
Are frequent in your Vifitation toiiesr*) '.i..\:r.. cK '• 

L. /^W. No farther, my good Lord, than friendly Pity, 
i^^dr^der-hearted Chafit^allow. 

Chf. 



Jane Skore; ^ fs 

Chfi, Go to. . I did not mean to chide yaa for tt» . . 
For, footli to fajr, I hold it noble in you 
To chcrilB the Diftrefs'd On with your Talft 

L,Hafi, Thus is it, gracious Sir, that certain OEcew 
Ufing the Warrant of your mighty Name. 
With Infolence unjuii, and lawiefs Power, . 
Have feiz'd upon the Lands, which late (he held 
By Grant from hergreat Mafier Btftr^ri's Bounty. 

dkfi. Spmewhat of this, hutHigbtly, hive I hfiayd s ^ . ' 
And thoTomeCounfellors of forward 2ea], ; ;., '*y i 
Some of mpfi Ceremonious Sanity ^ > ■ r ! ' ' 

And bearded Wifdoro, often have provok'd 
The Hand of Jufiice to fall heavy on her i 
Yet ilill, in kind Compaflion of her Weaknefs, 
And tender Meioory of'Eivkird'^ Love, 
Ihavewith'heldthe mc^i^ldsfiernJa^. / '. '. 
from doing Oufi^nsfi onlier ii^lplefis Beauty.- 

L Safi. Good Heaven, i^ho rcikfes. Meicy.l^k for • 

Mercy, *^ . ■ " 

With openrhanded Bounty (hall repay you : " '\ 

This gentle Deed ffetll fairly be fet foremoft, •• '" , 

To fcreen the wil i'EftJapes of lawiefs PaflJoiT, ' ' ^ ' 

And the long Train of Frailties Flefh is Heir to. « ' 

(?^^. Thus far, the Voice of Pity pleaded only; ' ' 
Our farther and mord full JExtent of Grace 
Is given to your Requeft. Let her itt^nd, . i 
And to our felfdeliver up her Griefs. > 
She fhallbe heard with Patience, and «ach Wron^ " ' . . 
At flill redrefi. But l-havi^ other >Jcws 
Which much import us both, for flill my Fortunes 
Go hajid in hand with yours } our common Foes, 

B 3 The 
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'the Queeafl Rehtipos, our ncwHfangled Gentvft 

Hav^falln their haughty Crrft^-r .That for ymr Privacy* i 

r ■ • 

S G £ N E Ij. . ' r 

iltf ApMftment in Jane Shored Hiir/e, . 

» • . * 

Be?l. Hoirte h«6livVt you'vfe liettxJ my Tale^afecadr ^ ' 
ThcitftyourowaAttenAnceinh^r Family, ' '''''' 

Where I have found the Moans thisBay to place'yw* * 
had nearer Obfervation beft vn& tell you. 
See 1 with what fed add ^^ber Cheer (he comes.. • 



1 i 



Sure, or I read her ViftgenKw^ amif^ ■ ' ' ' v. : ' ; 
Or Grief befets hcRhaitt Saviy«u^*W>Eldy¥-f^ ^ rf.r'i 
'Tl*^ Pi»ffi|ie^ rftbe cfaariul Mori^ .be tiii ieat^ . J 

And greet your Beauty with its opening Sweets. . 

?. Sb. Mf gentle Neighbour ! ypi^ good WUhfiS ftiU^ 
Purfue my haplefs Fojtun^ i (L^ J gpgd ?«^W f 
Uowlew, likethee, enqweti^iiwr^tijhertQ^ltk 
And court the Offices pffoftjUuma^f: . ^ 

Like thee, reC^rve their Ralg^n^ f<^r t^ N4!p€^4* 
Reach out their Brea4 tpf^^ tbe^ryiogOrri^^n* 
Or mix their |>itylns Te^rs widi thoTe that WCtP : 

Thy Praifedefervesa better.TQP»ii$ t/b^«imi»^ 
Tofpeakandh^.thy^^amf. ;^.(l|i^.ttiie G^ntUfPiQ,. 

Whofefaendly Service you ooiqmefij^dt^ fp^ « v 

^^il MadafD » k i% 

y.-». Aven^ibk.Aft^l t^^ 

Age 
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Age /its withcdecent Grace upon his Vifagfy 

And ^^orthily becomes his filver Locks 1 

He wears the Marks of many Years well fpenti 

Of Virtue, Truth well try*d, and #ffe Eitperience t ' • 

A Friend like this, ^ould fuit roy Soitows Well. 

Fortunct I fear me, Sir, has meant you ill, V^o DtunOHil"v 

Who pays your Merit with that fcanty Pittan(?r 

Which my poor Hand and humble Roof can 1B»^ 

But to fupply thofe goHehTintaics, 

Which ellWwhere you might find* expfedtb ikxfct - • '' 

A jufl Regard and Value for your Worth, • ' ' 

Tbfe WeJc?otee of a Friend, and Ae &ee Vixtt^JQAp » 

Of all that little Good die W^d^rld iH&ws me. 

D«w, You over-^ate ttie much ^ <and aH toy Knf^^rer 
Mufi be n^future 't>e^ 1 locthitt ftwiakftf Ae, * ' 
And make ftp tt!^ tiSfiJIVteg':- ' ''--' - ;Mi'-)f' 

JF«filk'^i«fiwof£ii^«i^i^ ' 

Dm*. Mo» gracious Lad^9 ^/J^Aifc claims my Biithi > 
Atiiiit«ei^:haBioycOiiftan(tbkUhgbeeii9 ' . . ;\ 

Where fometimes I baveiuk)#a'itioft'pfeiMk)ti»Ii^ -' ^ 
Than thofe which now my f^^^l^Aj^iflbtdi '' 

J.S. Alas! at Amwn} / -—Oh, &i%«^^«i3^ 1^#*«/ •' -*'»^ 

They fall for my Offences -r--4Uidmuftfeia: . . . .-\ 
Long, Long e*re they fhall wa ^ my Scftine atraf . - : ^ - • 
You knew perhaps -^- oh Grief! oh Shame ! «^ ^ HuKbtfil4 

2>«w. I knew him well-^^ but ftay ihk Flood dfAngUillb« '^ 
The fenfelefs Grave feelsilot youfr pious Sot^rows : ^ 

Three Years^ai^ more are paft^ fince I was bidy • '- 
With many of oar cofiimon Fnbnds, tvwah tim'% -' < ^ 

To^s lad peaceful MadSon. Ijttte;i(ied, : -. r. 

B 4 Sprinkled 
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Sprinkled his Clay-cold Coai'^ewith holy Drops, 
According to our Church'^ Reverend Rite, 
And law him laid, in hillow'd Ground, to reft. 

^,J5h OU / chat nxf Spul bad known no Joy bat Jiiiv, 
That I had liv'd i^^hhin bis guiltkfs Arnu^ 
Aj|d 3)tif{g flept in Innocence belide hina ! ' 

But now hisboneii Dull abbots the Feiiowihip, 
And icorus to J&ix ^^ritb mine. 

Enter d $§rmnU . 

Serv. The Lady //««> 
Attends your Leifure* 

7. Sh. Say I wi(h to fee her. [£wV Sif^pt. 

'Pleafe, gentle Sir, one Moiaent to retire, 
ril wait you on the Infbmt } and inform you 
Of each unhap{)y Circumfiance, in wiucii . 
Your friendly Aid and Council much imy fiead m«» 

[^mi0t BellmourMi Duitaoae. 

,; :":':':-.:;!. Ji^l^- AUcia. - ,.!;.•♦ 

AUc Still, my fiiir Friend* fiiU i^l I find you thtt5» 
%i]l\ (haU'tiieCe Sighs heave after one another, 
Tbefe trickling DrOfiSjcbfie one another ftill,. 
Asifthf*pQ$ngMefiepger8ofGrief ... 

p^ftiU overtake the Hours fled far away. 
And makeold Titse ^ome back ? 

IHeaven Sind its Saints be Witneis to my T houghts, 
TJieift is no Hour of all my Life o'er-paft. 
That I could wi(bihould cake its Turn again. 

Alie, Andy^tfomffoftbofeDays, my Fjciend^.bas known^' 
Some of thofe YtarSi'iaight pafs for gokbn oncsj - 
At Icail, if Womankind caniudgeofHflrt>incf«« - : jjjr. ^ 
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What could we wi(h, we whp deHsht m Empir^ • . ^ . . i 

Whofe Beauty is our Sovpreiga Good, and gives us 
Our Reafons to Rebel, aod Power to Reign, . . 
What could we more, than to behold a Monarc^i . . 

Lovely, Reaown'd, a Conqueror, and Young, . , 

Bound lA our Chains, ipd fighing, at ourFeet? , • 
J. ^. 'Tis true* the Royal EdmrJ was a Wo.^der, 
[ The^oodlyPrideof.riiour£j«/(/^ Youths. - . '. 
He was the very Joy of ail that faw him, . 
Form'd to delight, to love, and to perfuade. 
Impaffive Spirits, and angelick Natures ^ r . 

Might have been charro'd, Ijlc? yielding Human W^eftr. 
Sroop'd from their Heavn, and iiftea'd to hi^ talking. , . » . 
But what had I to do with Rings and Ccjunsi ... . : ! 

My humble Lot had caftmej^r beneath him V, ,^ , : 
And that he was the firft of alllVkuikind* . 
Thebraveftand moft.bvely, wasroy Curfe. 

iIfV.Sure, iomething more than Fortune ioiad your I^Ves».) 
Kor could his Gre^tnefs, and bisgraciouf.Fofm, ,< - , . ^ 
Be clfewhere match'd fo well, as to ithe SweetnfiCi ,^ : . ,,: \ 
AndBeautyofmyFrie^d* ., ,.,..."'"' 

y.^. Na»Qchimnomorf.fv 1 ' .♦■ ^ '•> " 

HcwasthcBaneandRwofmiiBBacei } ' 
This Anguilb and thefeTears^thefc are: the Legacies'^ ^ • 

Hisfatal Love has left me .Thou w^ ^^^\ .^ ^^ - ' 

Believe me, my.-^^to*,, tft9?4 wi*; f^pnjfti ! -I'l ;: -^,i,;.;.o;ijA 

*EreyetafcwihortI>ayspafso'^OTi?HMfc..i^ il.n. - -'^ 
Abandoned to the very utnaoftWr^t^^^locfr, ,^ ,7. A :?> {. 

The Hand oCFy»w'^ha>jeiJfc'rtalppfithft»W<?^, r / ../.= .. 
Of what was left te jofiedj Mfe*s,S^ppc^rt ^ ^, „; .. ^ 
'Shortly thou wiig?*!#»* WW* ?ft*M^o^ ' 
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■ . • • • , , , 

Before thy chffl-itabk Ddor for iSi^ivfi ' 

AUc, Joy of ttiytife, iriy deareft ^rt, ferbe^ " 
To wound my Heart widi thy ftrebbdidij Sorrows 
Raife thy fad Sctol* to better Hopes than thefe. 
Lift up thy Eyes, and* let 'em fliiftconce more, * 
Bright as the Momang Sun alove the Mtfs; 
Exert thy Ohinii«, feek out thy item ?T0t€&69. 
And footh his favage Temper, with thy* Beauty: 
-Spight of his deadly unrelentilig Nature, 
He fliall be mov'd to* Pity and Redrefs thee. 

f» ^^. My Form, alas! Iraslohg-forgottopfeafe-; 
The Sceffe of Beauty aird^Delight is thang*d; ' 
No Rofes b^oom -uiJon my fadinjg Cheek, ■ 
Nor laughing Gra^es^wjoton in ray-Bye^?- ' I - 
JBut haggard Grief, le«A-Iook^ngtral^k>w-6apei : - 
And pining Difcontent, a TticfulTr-ain, 
Dwell on my Brow aH* hideous and fortern. 
Oiie/^nly Shadbw of a- Hope is left me j 
Thenoble-minded=J?^»)5f5, ofhisGoodnefe^ ' 

Has kindly unde!ta'etlt6 be *»y Advocate, ■' - 
And move my humble Suit to angry ^lof^r^ ^ » 

Mic, Dots H^^Pihgs undertake to plead'y«jr*GauiH' 
But wherefore fliould he hot^iflSiJ?ii^!,is Eyes^j • 
The gentle tic^a:fes^>i^-tenderHfe^i - ^ 
Meltms and eafy, ^itldmg^ Impfedlo», • 
And catching the foft FfehfefiiiW ^^i hew Beauty; 
But yours fliall charm hitoOSrig. 1/'^/ ' . 

J'^k Away, youffetteref->^Y' ' J j -. 
Nor charge his geft^iis Meabiii^ \;Hth-a Wferfcnefi, 
Wlich his great Soul in* Vattte mnft diCMar - • 
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Too many giddjr, foolifli Hours sregoaCy ■- i . '^ 

Aad in fancaf tick Meafures danc'd away : r-. • • 

Vixf the remaining few k^CHV only) Fticadiiup;^ . .. T 

So thou, my" dearefl, trueft, beft AMfM^ 
' Vouchfafe to lodge me iii thy geatle He^it, 
A Partner there 5 I will give up, Mattktrid,: 
Forget the Trapfports of enaceafinsPafibn, ;.* 
And all the Pangs we fefd/srittPecays ^ 

il/fc. Live/ liyeatid reign for r^npt in my Bofomf (> •. • 

Safe and unrivaPd there pofTefs thy own f 

And you, ye brigbtefl of the Stars above, 

Ye Saints, that once were Women here below, 

BeWitnefsoftheTruth, the holy Fiittflddup^ -^ 

Which here to this my other Iblf I vow; . :, ' 

Ifl not hold her nearer to my Soul; - . 1 ' '..-'» 

Than ev'ry other Joy the World cah give, ' ' ♦ ' 

Let Poverty, Deformity and Shame, 

Diftradion and Delijairfeizemt on Earth, - > '• 

Let not my fafehlefeGhoff have" Peace hereafter' »' t^^ • 

Nor tafte the Blifs of yoiir ctt^efUal Fellowfhifk ■ ' - - ^ " 

J.Sb, Yes, thouai-ttriiiefy artd<mly thoii aft true }- '''' 

Therefore thefe Jewds, oH^'tke la?Vi(li Bdunty- - r - - ^i 
Of Royal Edward's Love, i tttift f6 At^^ ' ifi^tiSg^jCM^. V 
Receive\his All, thatlt!ancAllmy^own» 
And let it reft unknownatid fafe with ifm : j . : . • ^ 

Thn if the State's luUftiiieftouidlioilpiiftiti^^^ - 

Stri^meof all, andtur(DBiidtflliiEar;WliDiU«r#>f .> '. v i I 

MyWietchednefsmarAi^ildRCfrQilk^iliClb' «^ ^^::' / /ti^/' 
And Mtonfrom the Stormu 

Alk. MyAUi^iiiheii. '^ ^ ^ \ 
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One common Hazard (hall attend us botlr. 

And both be fortunate, orbotKbe Wjctched.; 

But let thy fearful doubtmgrHfeart be ftfli, • ' 

The Saints and ^neth have tBee in' tHeir Change,' 

And all Things (hall be iP^elL Think not, the gGk)d, 

The gentle Deeds of Mercf thou halt done, - 

Shall die fbrgotten all ^ the Poor, ^the Prisoner, '- 

The Fatherlefs, theFdendlefs, ahdthe Wid^; • 

Who daily own the BeunQr of thy Hund, ' 

Shallcry to Besir'n, and piilli-Sleffingon theei 

£v'Q'M*)>'themercilcrs Infulcer, Man» 

Man, who reioices in our "Sex's Weaknei^, 
Shall pity thee, and with unwonted Goodnels, 

Forget thy Failing?, and record thy Praifer 

jF.^ Why ihoi^ I thiok that Man wfll do farmer 
WKat yet he never did &r Wretshea like tpc\ 
Mark by wbat partial Juflice v^ are iudg*d »> 
Such is the Fate uaha^|>y Women fiud,^ 

And fuch the Curfe intail'd upon our Kind> 
That Man, the lawlefs Libertine* may rove, 
Fr^ and unquefiioa*d through the Wiles of jLove » 
While Woman, ^i^feand Nature's eafy Fool^ . . 
If poor weak Wo^^fwervfl^rppiyirtye'sHMW , 
If ilxongly charms,, fh^ kav^ rhethfarny Way> 
AndiatheiafeBT: P^ths 9f Pleaf^ fifay ^ > 
Ruin enfiies, Reproach andaacUefs Skame» 
And one falfe Step entirely damns her Fame. 
]a vain with Te^c»th« hqf^ikt may deiikurcv / . 
In vain Jook back cqwhitftewasMsre* ^ : 
Sheiets, like Siars^fiacfidli vxiib>nowbt^A' :r ... 

Tbe End of the F$rfi.4$^.[h r .-i-- 
-; ACT 
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Ac T 11. Scene L 

Scene Oniihuer. ■ 

•1.. .:'• • '.. ■ .': • ■■' 

£»ter Alicia* D>J*»K^t»'JancShott?'iii^^«5jv - 

i&. "^O farther, gentle. Friend 5 good Apgels gt^rd jou^ 
And fpread their -gracious Wings about roar 
, Slumbers, 
The drowsy Night grows on the Worfd' and nov; . .^ 
The bufy Craftfman and o'er-iabour'd Hind 
Forget the Travail of the Day in'Sleep : , ' 
Care only wakes, and mopihg Penfrveners> 
With meagre difcontehtied Looks they fft> 
And watch the wafiing of the MidnightTapen - / . . ^,\ 
Such Vigils muJft I keep, fo wakesipy Soul, ■ - l 

. i^eftlefsandfelftonnentedlOhfariefl'^^/i^i/ r .'' 

Thtmhaftrfcftby'dimy^ftacd * "^ itn.Mniw\thm^ ^ , 

What Noife is that? i. . >. 

What Vifitor is this, who with bold Freedom 

Breaks in upon the iSeacefuTNight ^d Reft> 
i With fuch a rude Approach'?' 

f IWer « Servant^ . . . 

t &rt». One from theCourt, ' .7" / ' -\ 

Lord lUfiit^s (as I think) demandis ni^ I^cjy. 
iiic. B^hgs / Be uill my IJeart, and try to meet hm 
! With hjs awn Arts ; With Falfiiood-^But be comesr 
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•*' *'• XS^0ah to a Servant at entriitg. . 

JSPfJI. Difmii* my Train, and wait aloiie withoi*. 
Alicia here ! Unfortunate Encounter I 
But, be it as it maf. 

Alio. When humbly, thus, 
The Great defcend to vifit the, Aflji^i { 'i 
When thus unmindful of their Reft, they come 
To footh tt^Cw^or^wM^AejMidiMgfct-MiuKne^^ 
Comfort comes with them, like the golden Sun, 
Diflfjtlsthe Allien Shades with Kei: fweet Ibfluence, , ' . 
Aiid'^lieers^thenieUntholyHoufeorCarc. ^ .. 

L ffifJJ. 'Tis true, I wou'd not. over-rate a CourtcQr,. ,..i > 
Nor 4et the CSidndft of Delay Kang on it ' , v 
To nip and blaft its FaVoiu*, like a Frolt 3 . ■ ' i . . ' 

But rather chofc, at this IkteBbur, to come. 
That your feir Friend inay know I have prpvail'd » 
The Lord Protedor hab re<:eiv'd herSui^, 
And means to flicW'hfer Grace. , 

-iKc. My Friend] nfy Lord ! , . ^ , / 

L.flAff. Yes. Lad^, yours; Non<? haf ,a,Rig^ n|fw^ 
To tsi^ my Power than you. s- * .: j^ • 

AUc, I want the Wordsi , 
To pay you back a Coiiipliment facpurtly $ • 
But my Heart gueflei at the fn'endiysMeaniB^ :; 

And wo'not die your Debtor* , ,. ^ . . , • ^ 

L.K^. 'Tiswell, Aladaml' '^^ ' ' ' , ,, ..;^^ 

But I wou'd fee your Fjriend.. '' , . ,' ^ =. , VlIj ^^ 
iric. Oh thoufalfetoidY ' '/ . .. ;.,\ .\i .: ■ 

IwouMbeMairefs^iiiyheawgjB^ • , ; . ^^. . 

' - '-•-■ '■ •' ^^^' ' 5tifc 
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Stifle this rifing Rage^ aa(Me«ni ffom tfiee 
To drcCs my Face ineafy, dM ItidiAreike r- 
But two'not be, my Wrongs wil! tearthcH: Wajr^ • 
And rufh at once ifpon-tlieei 

L Hafi. Arty o\twif^\ 

Have you the Ufe oTReafba ^ Do-yo^ wake ? 

What means thi^^itlvmg^ > -tliiiS'traA^orting I^Abn? 
Alic, O thou cool Traftbr h th^wmfuitingTyransI- 

Doft rfiou behold mjr poor di'ftrafied- Hearr, 

Thus rent with agonizing Love aiidRa^, ■ 

And ask me what it mfeans r Art thou not fiilfc ? 

Am I not fcorn'd, fbrfakjgn and abandon d. 

Left like a commftn Wretch, to Shame and Infiiny j / 

Giv n up to be the Sport of Villaihs Tlihgiies,' 

Of laughing Parafitesi aiid' lewd Brtffbons-; 

And all becaufe my Sourha^ d6ated oirthcfe. 

With Love, with Thith; and'TendemeiS unuctetabte ? 

L, HWft Are theft the Proofs of Tendcrneft and Love ? 
Thefe endlefs Quarrels, Difcontents and JealouiieW 
Thefe Qever-ceafii)g Wailing? .a;id .Complainings,' ' ' ' ' 
Thefe furious Starts, thefe Whirlwinds, of the Soiil, ' 
Which every oth^r Moment rif^ to Madiiefs ? 

Mic, What'Prbofi alas I hav^ 1 tiot given of Love ? 
What have I not aban<)oh*d to th;^ Arms ? . 
Have I not fet ap pougbt my noble. Birth, 
AfpoclelsFame,*a^danui?b'l9mifhL^dRace,' ^' 

The Peace rfTnriocerice,'apd'Pnde of Vi^to^^^^ ^ '~ 
My Prodigality has glv^h tKe^ allj; 
And now Tve ao^i;ig left me fb beuow9 
STou hate the WretcKed. ]^aAkrupt you h'^ve ma3^/ 

L Bkft. Why am lUuspttrfuM'frortTlice tOTiice; ' . 
^'.V Kept 
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Kept in the Vicwr, and crofty at cvejy^m? 1) .= 

Invainlfly, andlikfiabHacedPeef»: ,; 
Scud o'er the l^wnp, and hafen to the Coyca t 

*Ere I can reach my Safety, you oVtake me 
With the fwi6 Malice of fome keen Rejiroachif 
And drive the winged Shaft den?iA ipy Heart. 

^Kc. Hitha: y<»i fly, and 1ki;« you feek R^ppft* 
Spite of the poox Deceit, your Arts are know^^r » . 

yourPiousi bharitable, Midnight-VifeSr - ^ ; . ' , , 

L H*^. If you are wife, and prize your Peace of Mind, 
Yet take the friendly Counfel of my Love i . 

Believe me true, nor lifien to Jealoufy, : -^ 

Let not that DeyiU which undoes your Sex, .♦ ^ 

That curfed6urioi(ityfed.uce you ' .; .. '. ; 

To hunt for need lefs Secrete, which nesleded'^ 
Shall never hurt yourQiiet, but once known> , , 

Shall fit upQu 1 om H^art^ pinch it with Pain> 

And baniOi the fweet Sleep for ever from you^ ,,. . ./ 

Gotoo- — beyetadvisd . r . . .^ ^ 

ilKc. Doft thoum Scorn . ..j • .; 

Preach Patieni:eto my Rage? Anibid me tamely . - . , 

Sit like a poor contented Ideot dowiy ... ,^ . .,^ I ; ;,/, 

Nor dare to think thou*i wrongM me-^Ruin ^ize the^ , ^ . .^^ 
And fwift Perdition overtake thy Treachery / V , . . . 
Have I the leaft remaining Caufe to doubt ? ., ,j.., t^. 
Haft thou endeavoured once to hide tby Falfhood I. ^^, -^ ^; ... , J 
'1^0 hide it, might hftv.^ fpoke fom^little TcnderAcfii^ ,., . , , r 
And (hewn thee half unwilling to undo me. _ | . tiip [ >, I wM 
But thou difdain'ft the WcakneCs of Humanity, . ^ ,. j ,.,^,. i ;. 
Thy Words^ and all thy Xftions, have cpnfefe'd it >^ ^,^ ^ . . ., ,,, / 
Ev^nnowthyEyJBsaYwItf^nowtl^^^^^ ^.: .7 j r^ 
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And infolently own the glorious Villany. 

L ffsfi. Well then, I own my Heart )ias broke yourCfa^uns* 
Patient I bore the painful Bondage long, 
Ac length my generous Love difdains your Tyranny ^ 
The Bitternefs and Stings of taunting Jealoufys 
Vexatious Days, and iarring ioylefs flights, 
Ha^'e driven him forth to feek fome fafer Shelter, 
, Where he may reft his weary Wing? in Peace. 

AUc. You triumph ! do ! and with gigantick Pride» 
Defy impending Yen^nce.^ Heav'n (hall wink 1 , . 

No more his Arm fliall jroll the dreadful Thunder. 
Nor ftnd fai$^ighcnii)gs forth.' Kb more his JufUce 
Shall vifit the prefuming Sons of Men, 
But Penury, like thine, (hall dwell in Safety. 

L Hafi. Whate'er my Fate decrees for me hereafter, . . 
Beprefenttome now, my^better Angel t , ^ 

Pivfervemt (ram the Stona that threatens oo^< . 
And if I have beyond Attonenaept finned, . - } A 

Let any other kind of Plague o'ertakeme, 
SoIefcapetheFuryofthatToii^e.' - 

Mic, Thy Pray*r i3 heard—but know, proud Lord, 
Howe'erthoufcora'ftthe Wcaknefsofmy Sex, . 

This feeble Hand may find a Means to reach thee, 
Hofwe'er fublime in Pow*er, and Greatnefs plac'd. 
With Royal Favour guarded round, and grac'd i 
Oil Eagles Wings, my Rage (hall urge her Flight,. 
And hurl thee Headlong from thy topmo(l Height % 
Then, like thy.Fate* fuperior.will I fit. 
And view thee fafl'n, and grovlipg iat my Feet | 
See thy laft Breath with Indignauon go, , , , ^ ^ 

And ticad ihpc iinkinR to the Shades bd^ . It^t^yA^u 
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L H^. How fierce a Fiend is Paflion ? With what Wildaefs 
•WKat^TV^n^yuiitamM, it reigns in Woman/ 
Unhappy Sex ! whofe eafy yielding Temper 
Giveswtyto every "Apjietite alike} '' 
Each Guft of Inclinatiotr, uncontrburd. 
Sweeps thro' their Souls, and fets Vm iii.an Uproar. s. . 
Each Motioii of the Heart rifes to Fury, ^ ^ 

And Love.in their weak Bofoms isa Rs^e ... 
As terrible asHate, and a$ dei^Jtive. , 
So the Wind rolri 6**r the wide fencelcft Occaiu ' \, 

And heaves the Blll^^^ofthe boiling Deept ' .^ ^' 
Alike from mrth^ ixhmioHih, ff om E«A fioto Wi^ ^ 
With cqualForcethc Tfeinpeft tlows by turns : 
From every Corner of ths Seaman s Compafs. 
But fofryenbw-^-^^'fpr here comes onei, difclalms 
Strife, and her wrangling T,rain^ '0:*c4ual Hcojichts,'^ * ' ! 
Without on* jirrltfg ii6ii^ ^as !he fortfiVi j /' , ' . 
And Ccutlenels and J6y Aake Up her 9cws^^ 

^1 • ^ - - • * 

Forgive lAe, falrJOi^^ officious f riepdimp ' ' , . 

Intrudes on /o\ijr H^pofe, and comes thus lacet ... 

To greet voii with the Tidings of Succef?* 

The Princely Gh^hr Has vouchfaf d you Hearing, 

To Morrow he ezpi^ds you at the Court \ 

There plcad*your Caufe With never-filing Beauty, 

Speak all yobr Griefs, and fmd a fall Redrefs. 

y . Sb. Thus humljly let your." lowly Servant bbhi Zk^i^jt 
Thus let me boW my grateful Knee to £ar3i, 
And blefs your noble ^fature for this Cbbdnefs. . ^ 

fH3^. Rife, geiitltDaiiiie;y<HriJ#it>t«% Itfeamtigmtiai; 

Think 
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Think me not giiiJty of a Thought rp vain. 
To fell my Courtefy for Thanks lil^c thcfe. 

jF. Sb, ' ri^ truC; your Bounty is beyo;id my Speaking 5 
B,ut tho''itoy Mouth be dumb, riiy He^ fliajl tha^ you 5 
AikI whea it mcit^ pefotc the Throne rfMercy, 
Mourning and bleeding for my pafl Qffehces, 
Mf fervent Soul fhall blrfeathe one Prayer for you,' 
If Prayers of fuch a 'Wretdi are heard on high, ' ' ' 

That Heay^'n will 'pay you back, when taoftyoU .faced,| ; ^ 
The Grace and boodbifs you have (heWnto oie. 

L H4ifi. If thejSe be ought of Merit itt my Service, ' 
Impute it there where moft *ti§ due,, to Loye » 
Be kind, my gentle Mi^trefs, to my WiOieSj 
Afld iatisfy my pahting |Ieart Vfbii deauty. 

y.i». Ala^/ my Lord— — j. 

Lff^. Why b^nd thy Eyes foEartfit • ■ '[ 

Wherefore thefe Looks olfHeavinefl^'attd' Sorrow ? ' ^ 
Why breathesrthat Sigh, by LoVe i And wherefore fdU' 
This trickling Show'r oJP Tears, to flab thy Sweetne&i 

y . Sb. If Pity dwells within your noble Breaft, 
(As fure it does) oh fpeak not to me thu& 

L S^. Can I beholdthee, and not fpeak of toV^ i 
Ev'nnowthttsfadryasdieufbnd^'befbreme,- ' 
Thus defblate, dejeded, -and forlofm, 
Thj^Softnefs fteafe upon my yielding Senfbs, 
Till my Soul ^nts, and fickens with l!>efire \ "■ 
How caqfl thou give this Motbn to my Heart, 
And bid my Tongue be ffiH ? ' 

J. -S'ib. Caft round your Eyes ■ ' ' 

Upon the High-born Beanties^df the Cdurt « 

Behold, like •pemajB^ Rdllb, whexie ther Bloomy '" 

Sweet 
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Sweet to the Senfe, unfully'd all,, and fpotlefs $ 
There chufe fonic wonhy Pattner of your -Heart, 
To fill your Arms, and blefs your Virtuous Bed» 
Nor turn your Eyes this way^'whereSinand Mifcrr • . 
Like loathfom Weeds have over-run the SoU^ 
And the Deftroyer Shame has laid all Wafie. 

"LHafi, What means this peevi1i» this faataflick Change' 
Whereis thy woBt^d Pleafantneis of Faccy^r 
Thy wopted Graces, and thy dimpled Smik^ ? .. „- 
Where haft then lofithyWit, andfpon^Y^,W*«h? . 
That chearfiii Hean, whicji u^'d to dance fpr cvcrjr . 

And caft a Day of Gladnef^ all around thee ? . 

J. Sk, Yes, I will owi> I merit the Reproach 5 . 
And for thofe fooliQi Days of wanton Pride, 
My Soulisiuuly humbled to the Duft.: , 
All Tongues, like yours,,^c licens*4 to upbrai4 W» 

Still to repe^.my Guilt, . t^ utff^ my Infam)^,^ .:-.... 
And treat me like that abjeft Thing Ibave been. » ^ 

Yet let the Samts be witnefs to this^ Truth, 
That now, tho' late, I lopk with Horror back. 
That I deteff ray wrcjtched felf, andcurfCj > . , 
My paft polluted Life. AU-judgingHeav'n • 
Who knows my Crimes^ has feen itoy Sorrow iox them, 
'LHafi, No more of this dull Stuff • 'Tis time enop^h . 

To Whine and mortify thy felf with Penance 

When the decaying Senfe is pall'd with Pleaftire, 

And weary Nature tires in her laft Stage : . . , ; 

Then weep and tell thy Beads, when alt'ring Rl^uin? 

Have ftaioM the Luftre of thy flurry Eyes, ;, ; ' : ; 

And failing Pallies fluke; ^hy wicher'4.|fei^4?: . 

The- pjefent Moments claii^ffipf e,g$pfsiK>u^ j(7A« ) .; 

Tby 
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Thjr Beauty, Night and Solitude reproach me, : 
Forlwvingcalk*dthu$lcuigr'-<:Qiocletn!eprefttliee,' i 

Pant on thy Bofom, fink into thy Arms, - . ' 

And lofc my felf in the luxurious* Fold. . ' ' 

jf. Sh. Never ! By thofe chafie Lights above, I fwear, • 
My Soul fliall nevcf }i3\<b^ t^olliitioii more ; ' ,: C 

Forbear, my Lord ! -^ Here let me rather die, IKnttU^. '- 
Let quick Deftrudioti overtake nje heiiek i ; . / ^ 

And end my Sorrows and -my Shame for evw. • ' 'i . 

Lff-frf. Away with this Perverfenefs,-- **Ti$ too much 

Nay, it you ftrive -— 'tisttwiftrous Aftaation. \JStfvmng. * 

jF.^. Retirief I beg you leave nve^-^ " '. 

LHi^^. nnhw.tocoyit/ — ♦ :•'•..:■' ,i')ij. .'c, I 
With one wha knows yotf.too/. r./ j'. 

y. ^ For Mercy's lake — K.r '' ./■ a 

L ir^. Ung^tcfiil Wonian I Is it thus you ^ay ' ' • '^ 
My Services ? -'^ . . ■ :-- / 

7.^. Abandofime tbRuin— ^ -'.'.' 

Rather than urge nw^ti^ 'f : ': r^i -. .'»nf' 

L.H^. THis-^aytaybulfChamber,' '^' • trttUiii^ hir. •■ 
There if you ftruggle — • ' '' •: Ji ni :i -^^ 7. ''.';«.... : 

J'Sb. Help ! Oh, griaott^Hea^iefr! '• i • • • -^ r' c '1 - 'v 

Help! fave me! Help? : :..! / i ' '[C»»>i,^w, '^ 

C«ter Dmaont,' i^tf^ intitpfi^', 

I>«». My Lord ! for HonooifSs fake' -;- » 

L,H4rf.:«aix! WiiacaityiOBi Eo^dfi^l > -'>> ''/ . . . • ! 

Dkw. MyDutyicaUsmelif:! ,::; .c I .' • .'."i ^ '' f:'"jM :• ^ 
Tomy AttendanccM^X Hiflffcfebf^u' ;/ , ; > 1 .:.i is . j -. ;' 

-' r At 






l:^ TT)e T R Ao e iJ f a/ 

At Difiance waic> andbkfiow thy Office l9i^tt^< 
Pjkw. For^to^oiur HoUyinr Lord i 'tis niclfi nmnaoiy' 

ThipVi9lcnce 

L. H^^. Avoid the Room thisrMoBjeiU . 
Or I will tread thy Soul out. 

Djmh. No, « ray Lord— 
The common Ties of Manhood call m now> 
And hi4 ne thus fiand up in.the Defence . . 

Of an oppFcfs'd, unhap^, helplefs Womsti : 

L. Kafi> Dolt thpu Juipw me \ Slave I: . L 

Vum: YeSf tboii ptoud Lord^ 
I know thee well, knpl)^ thee hMx each Advantage 
Which Wealth, or Power, .of noble Birth cin gxvs cWe. 
I knowthee too, for one who (bias thb^ Honour; . 
And blots a longillufirious Line of Ancpftiyv - * ■ ' 
By poorly daring thus to wrong » Wx>imkal .; . ^ 1 . 

L.H^. *Tiswoiid'roUsWeU ! Ifeemy'Saint-liit^Date^i : 
You fiand provided ot your Braves and Ruffians, 
To Man your Caufe, and blufler in. yo(Uf-B^tih(^ 

Vtm, Take back the foul Reproach, uni9itiiier?d RiSes* 
Norwf5emyRagetoofax,Jffttfiou,(houW'ft . 

I have as daring Spirits in my Blood .' . 1 t .; t . . . . 
Asthou, oranyofthy R4cW«:bo«fteAv . : ^ • . " 
And.tho' i^saw^y Titles grac'd my Birtl^- * : :i .• . . \ ;! • ' 
Titles, the fervile Comticr'^ le4n R^jvtrd, - a: 1 
Sometimes the Pay of Virtii^ bulb moss oft' i i / , ^ ' i 
The Hire which GretiCBe^||ivfe«CQ'SlaBre8lDd SycO]|>haii0A| i 
Yet Heav'n that made me honefi, ma^jjcmff tiiotv. • * 1 > -^ 
Than ever King did, y9f\sm\9i^^iMk Uik^.- .»•: '.::A <^:o': 

L. K^. Infolenc Villain ! Henoefofft let tkbai^SclPaiei^ > \ 

The 
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The Diflance *twixt a Pcafant and a Prince. . 
J>««. Na]jr> then my Lord I iirdwing) Learn you by ttij how 
well , • 

An Arm refolv'd can 5uard its Maftir's Life ' [Tbi^ fight. 

7. Sb. Oh my difiraaing Fears ! hold, for fweet Heav n. .' 

IJVifeK Dmnont ilfarms Lord Hayings, 

L. a^: Gonfufion I baffled by a bafe^born Hind I 

Vmm. Now, hau^ty-Sir, wh^ife is our Diflferencenow ? ' 
IkHvLifti it In ifiyllGituly afK^di^ n6e Hbnour, « ^ 

The Gentlenefs of Bi^, and inborn Virtue ' 

f Howe'er unworiilily X may ftem t^ yon) 
Plead in my Bofom, I (houU talee the Forfyr. 
But, wear yourS#ord'again % and fcnoMr,' a Lord 
OpposMagainfiaMan^ isfautalkian. ^' 

LHii/l. Curfe oh' my filling Rind! Yourbetter'Poi'tuhe 
Has givn you Vantage o'er fhe } bi!tc perfiapsr • 
Your Triumph may fa^'Booght with ■ dear Hcpentancd" tExiil 

y. Sh. Alas ! What havey ou done ! l£now you the f ow*r^ 
The Mightinefs that waits tipon this Lord ? 

Pit». Fear not, mY wMhief^MftreTsfi 'its a Ckuic*^ 
InwhichHeav'nsGuard*mallw^yOi<»''Oi&wiiic!,"'^ '■ 
Purfuethefacredfcotrtifelsofytiiii'^li : '' -' ' ' 
Which urge you on to*Wrtue r tet ftot'Dteig^,^ >'• '• 
Nor the incumbring Wo^ld, mallid fakttyciiai Fitt^ 
Affifling Angels flitill cohdud your Steps, 
Bring you t6 Bfife^ and crown yourErid^ft-PeaxJfe 

J. Sb, Oh that m^f 'Head werolaid,' wf fetlEy^cldi^d,^- ' A 
AndmycoldCoafif^'^nhdinttryShrtw^ ,"'(:» i.^ "'[ 

My painful Heart wlJftievfer cfealtwifeat,-' ^' ' ''^^ 
Willaeverknowa-Mrimeht^sPiacetaitliefl." • '' ^" 'v'b'l 

Diw. WduMyoubehappyrLeaWtl&iiiaJ-Pkcev * . '- 

• • ".» ... ' -, . . ,, fjrl'^ 
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. ■ - ■ • _■ /''.,.- _ { 

Fly from the Court's pernicious Neighboiirhopd 5 . . • » 

Whete Innocence is fliamM, and bluihing Modefty • 

Is made the Scorners Jeft $ where Hate, Deceit, 

And deadly Ruin,, wear the Mafques of Beauty, 

And dra\y deluded Fools with Shews of Pleafure, 

3^. J» Where fhouU I fly/thiK Hclpkls ^jid F^ri^ J 
Of Friendsi and all the Means of Life bereft ?' , '-. - 

Vum, Pelhrnour, wjiofc^ friepdly Care ^H:,WSakcs to feie^.jW: 
Has found you out a littk pea^efi^l Re;^^; 
Far from the Court, and the TumukiioUK City, 
Within an ancient Forefi's ample Verge, 
There Aands a lonely, but a hffrftjifpl DweUf^aigi. j ^ ^ .. - 
Built for Com^enience, and the Ufe:Qf Life: ' ,.►/,. 
Around if, I;allow5rI^ds, and Pafhiffsia^r-,; ,,_j .. .i\ .1 
A little Garden, axyl a limpid B.rook,,> . ., .;'/ , , ; ^ '/ 

By Nature's own Contrivance ftemdifpos'd I 

No Neighbours, but afcw poor. fimple Clowns^ : : . ; 

Honcft and true, witli,4xWell-mcaning Pricfl: 
No FadHoni . ob Doidefuck F^u^r's R%jey, 
DideVdifturliri^Ci"?>?pfliha^/I>U^f!,: .:. . r • 

When the contending I^p^lps^hoOk thALfUi4 
With r«i* and If««A/^'s di(^ed Sy^ay. .,,... 
Your Virt?* tb^0 roay-r^adja f«&:Rptreat, 
From the infultiug Pow'rTiof wicked Greatnefe. 

y.'JlS'. Canthercbefoyiu^Happincfsinftorp'' 
A CelL; lik^^tjwti i§ all jwy ^Hopcs afpire tor ^ . / . -^ , , 
Haftc then, and.thuji^ letjUS ^e our Flight, „,^ ^ ...... 

Ere the Clouds gathec^^d tj^ ^intrY^Sisy, ,,^,_ . . , 
Defcendsin Storms,toi^rccpt<)ur Pafla^f. ^ „,, , • . -^ 

Vum, Will yoiu then gO? . You gUd my very Soid * 

Bam&Ih your Fears, caft all your Cares on me 1 

Plenty 
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Plenty I and EafCt and Peace ot Mind (hall wan j-out 

And make your latter Days of Life moA happy. 

Ob, Lady ! Bui I mufl not, cannot tell you, 

How anxious I have been for all youi Dai^ers, 

And how ray Heart reioices ac your Safety, 

So when the Spring renews the Flow'ry Field, 

And warm the pregnant Nightingale to build, 

She feeks the fafeft Shelter of the Wood, 

Where flie may truA her little tuneitil Brood: 

Where no rude Swains her lludy Cell may know, 

No Serpents climb, nor blalling Winds may blow t 

Fond of the chofcn Place, (he views it o'er, 

Sitsthet«, and wanders thro' the Grove no mote. """ 

Waibling fhe charms it each returning Night, 

And loves it with a Mother's dear del^t. lEmmtt, 

tbt End of the Secimd AEi. 
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Act hi. Scene I. 



Scene the Court. 

^BnUr Alicia toith » Ta^er. 

JLUc. 'TpHis Paper, to, tbc great ProteSor'a Hand, 
^ Witt- Qype and Secrefjr muft be convcy'd $ 

His bold Ambition now avows its Aim. 

/To pluekdieCrown ftom Edwari*s In6nt Brow, 

An i fix it on his own. I know he holds 

M/ taithlefs Hafitigs adverie to his Hopes, 

And much devoted to the Orphan King $ 

Oil that'l build : Hf his Paper meets his Doubts, 

A ! id marks my^ hated Rival as the Caufe 

Oi Kafiings Zeal for his dead Maftec*s Sons. 

Oh lealouiy ! ihou Bane of plcafing Friendfliip, 

' r h(^u w(> 1 Invader of our tender Bofoms % 

' '■ . w e<? ihy KaiKOur poifon all our Softnefs, 

iir;i our gentle Natures into Bittcrnefs. 

lei t 'he comesj Once my Heart's deareft Blefllng, 

.ii> chang'd Eyes are blafled with her Beauty i 

ha: known Face, and iicken to behold her. 

E«ier Jane Shore- 

ih N wwhicher '^alllfly, to find Relief? 

- cha. '.^ ble Ha;.d will aio me now ^ 

t( li ivay my tailiiig Steps, fupp^^ my Ruios, 

And 
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Ana heal my wounded Mind Twidthak^y Corafint f 
Oh, my Mifis I . . ^ 

^V. Wiat new Grief i»tkis? 
What unfowfcen Misfortune has £urpm'd cfaecv 
That racks thy tendcrlfeot thu^l . 

J'Sh, Oh! Dumont r 

^«»*^. Say! Wljtofiiuii? 

f* A>. That fr^odlyi honefi Man •* 
Whom Bdlm^ bioiight of Wco my Affiilana . 
On whofe kind Cares, whife Diligence and Faith 
My furcii Twfl wibbtttli, this very Mom 
Was fciz'd on by the cniei HandV PowV, 
Fonc'd from my Houfe, and horn away to l^^nu 

^iic. To Prifon, faid you ! Can you guefe the Caiifc ? 

7.^.Tooiwll,Ifear. HiaboHriefenceofmc. 
Has drawn the Vengeance ofLotdH^^gsm hinw 

Sk. LordMgtfiffgs I hai 

jF. -». Some fitter Tinie mMfi AU'riioB 
TheTaleofmyhanlH^ Uptothepafeitf* 
Hang all my poor, my la£l remaining Hopes. 
Within this Paper is my Suit contain'd j 
Here, as the Princely Ck^r pafles forth, 

I wait to give it on my humble Knees, 
And move him for Rediefs; » 

libignfts the Tspep *a Alicia, vJh t^cin bH 
fiemst9nMdii,'J 
Mie. i4fidi:'i Now for a Wile, 

To fiing my Thought}ef8 Rival to the Bcftrt » 
To blafi her fatal 'Beauties and divide her, 
For ever from my perjur'd fl>j?i«5f/ fiyes : 
The Wanderer.may then look backtomc,' 
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; Andturn to hisftrfakeaHomeagaitt : 

Their Fafliions are the fame, it cannot foil 

IfHUutg out the other Taper. 

J, Sb. But fee, the great Protedor comes this wiy. 
Attended b/a Train of waiting Courtiers; 

• Give me the Paper, Friend. 

iiZic. [^Ji^'.l For. Love and Vengeance ! ^ • 

'• im>egi'afs her ihe^hit Taper. 

^E«*«r>fe«'P*fe*»/Glofler,--ftVRfthardRatcliff, Catcsby, Conf 

iiers^ and other Attendants. 

J. Sb. [Kimeling. O Noble ^kl^r^ turn thy gracious EyC, 
' Incline thy pitying Ear to my Complaint, 
A poor, undone, ftwfaken, helplefs Woman, 
I ntreatsa little Bread for Charity, 
"To feed her Wants, ani fave her Life from pcrifliing. 
. (^hft. Arifr, feirDame, and dry your wat'ry Eyes. 

iKeceiving the Taper ^ anira^ngher, 

Belirew me, but 'twere Pity of hisHeart, 
That'<:ould refufc a Boon to fuch a Sdtrefs. 
• T have got a noble Friend to be your Advocate- ; 
A worthy and right gentle Lord he is. 
And to his Tnift moft true. This Prefent, now. 
Some Matters cA the State; detain our Lciiure ) 
Thofe once difpatch'd, we'll call for you anon, 
AiuJ give your Griefs.Redrefs, Go tt)0 ! be comforted. 

J. Sb Good Heavens repay your Highnefs for this Pity, 
And (liow'r d^ wn BleflTmgs on your Princely Head. 
Come, my AUcia, re^th thy friendly Arta» 
And help me to fupport this feeble Fr^me $ 

That nodding totters with oppreffive Woe, 
AodfiiAsbtneathits.Loai lto>. Jane Short WAlicU^ 
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^ Clofi. Now by my Hollidame ! 

Heavy of Heart fiie feems, and fore afflided. ' 

But thus it is, when rude Calamity 

Lays icsilrong Gripe upon thefe mincing Minions i 

Tli&Dainty gew-gaw Forms diflblvc at^once, 

And flixver at the ShocL What fays her Paper? Ifi^^^S '• »*** " 

Ha ] what is this ? Come nearer ^ulif! Cmtesfy I ' 

Mark the Contents, and then divine the Meaning. ^ 

' \I£4 reads,} 

Wonder not, Princely ^kft^, at the No^ce •* 

This Paper brings you irom a Friend unknown » 

Lord Hid^f ff^f is inclin'd to call you Maitcr, 

AndkneeltolUffkfri, asto£i>^«^8Kingf - ^ 

But Sbcre^s bewitching Wife miikads his Heart, 

And draws his Service to King Ed^ar/'sSctttS:' 

Drive her away, you break the Charm that hoUh him, ^ 

And he, and all his Powers^ attend on you« 

lUt. 'Tis wonderful I 

C«t, The Means by which ic came, 
Yetilrangertoo! 

01^, You faw it given bttfr now; 

Hat. She cou'd not know xhe Purpose^ 

Gl^, No, 'tis plain- 
She knows it nor, it levels at her Life » 
Should (he prefume to prate of fnch high Matters, ^ 

The medling Harlot I dear (he fhould abide it. 

Cat, What Hand foe'er it comes (sooif be afliuM, 
]C means your Highnefs well— ^ 

Clqfi, Upon the Infiant, 
Lord Swings will be here } this Mom I mean» 
To prove him to the Quick & then if he flinch. 

Ca No 
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No more but this, away wkK Lim at once j • 

He muft be mine, or nothing^— -But lie comes ! * 
Draw nearer this way, and obfen^enie welL Itbey xabij^er. i 

Bnttr Lati HaiUoss. 

L HUj?. This fooliih Woman hangs about roy Heart> 
Liugersand wander? inipy Fancy ftiJl \ 
This Coyneis is put on, 'tis An and Cunning, 

And worn to urge Defire 1 muii poffefc her ; 

The Groom, who lift his faucy Hand againfi me, 
'£re this, is humbkd, and r^peuts his daring* 
Perhaps, ev*n (he rilay profit by th' J^ampfe* 
And teach her Beai^.ootto icpra my Pbw'r, 

^^. This do, aad wait me e'er the Gouocil fits* 

UEjmnt Ratcliff^wi Catesbf. 
My Lord, y'are wf U encountered, here has been 
A &ir Petitioner tbi»l4orni98.wi(h MS « 
33elieveme, (hebaaw^wiiaeiQucki^piq^hir: 
Alas t her gentle Nature was not mid* 
TobufietwithAdverfity. X told her. 
How worthily her Caufe you had befriended^ 
How much for your good fake we meant to do» 
That you had fpoke, aod all Things fliou'd be vrtHL 

L. Hifi, Your Highnefs binds me ever to your Service / 

^hf. You know your Frieodfliip ismofi potent wkk us. 
And fhares our Power* But of this enough. 
For we have other Matters for yoitr Ear. 
^The State isout of Tune \ diftrading Fears, > 

And jealous Doubts jar in our Publick Councils 1 ' 
AmidA the wealthy Oty, Murmurs rife, - 
Lewd Railings, and Reproach, on thoie that rule. 
With open Scorn of Government $ hence Ciedit, 
V^d ]^ubl^cl(;^Xn#*Q¥M9^ M^ ^Maa are broke. The 
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The gblden Streams o£ Commerce are wkh-held^ . 
Which fed the Wants of needy Hinds and Artizans, - 
Who therefore curfe the Great, and threat Rebellion* -^ 

L H^, The refly Knaves are overrun with Eafe, .. 
As Plenty ever is the Nurfe of Fadion : 
If in good Days, ]ik& thefc, the Headftrong Herd, ^ 
Grow madly wanton, and repine » it is 
Becaufe the Reins of Power are held too ilack,-. 
And Reverend Authority of late 
Has worn a Face of Mercy more than Juftice. 

Ctqf. Beflirew my Heart ! but you have well divia*d> '» 
The Source of thefeDiCorders. Who can wonder 
If Riot and Mif-rule o*ertum the Realm, 
When the Crown fits upon a Baby Brow ^ 
Plainly tofpeak » hence comes the general Cry, - 
And Sum of allX>UDpkiat: 'TwiU ne*er be well 
With Eii^4i«i (thus they talk) while Children govern, 

L H^. 'Tis true, the King is young % but what of chat I .■ 
We feel no want of JSiw<ir<rs riper Years, 
While (^^Hi?«r's Valour, and mofl Princely Wifdom * } 
So well fupply our Infant Sovereign's Place, 
His Youth's Support^ and Guardian of his Throne. 

Ckfi. The Council (much Vm bound to thank 'emfi>i:^t)3 
Have plac'd a Pageant Sceptre in my Hand, 
Barren of Pow'r, and fubied to Controul § 
Scom'd by my Foes, and ufelefs to my Friends^ 
Oh, worthy Lord ! Were mine the Rule indeed^ - 
I think, I (hould not fufferrankOftence^ 

At large to lord in theCommonweal % . 
Nor wou'd the Realm be rent by Dxfcord thus, 
ThusFear andDoubt betwixt difputed Titles. ' 

C.4 ^ LXff^A 
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L. Haft. Of this I am not to learn 5 as not fuppofing 
A Doubt like this- — 

Clofi, Ay, marry, but there is 

And that of much Concern; Have you not heard 

How on a late Occafion, Dodor Shaw 

Has mov'd the People much about the Lawfub«f» 

Ot'Eduard's lifue ? By right grave /Vuthority 

01 Learning and Religion, plainly proving, 

A B jiftard Scion never fliould be grafted 

Upon a Royal Stock \ from thence, at fall 

Dilcourfing on my Brother's former Contrad 

To Lady 'BTvubeth Iwcy, long^before 

His jolly Match with that fkme buxom Widow 

The Queen he left behind himr— 

L H-^A lU'befal 
Such medling Priefls, who kindle up Confaffon, 
Apdyei the quiet World with their vain Scruples 1 
By Hcav*a 'tis done in pcrfeft fpight to Peace. 
Did not the King, ' 

Our Royal Mafier Bthoari^ m Concurrence 
With his Eftates aflembled, well determine 
What Courfe the Sovereign Rule fliould take henceforward ? 
When (hall the deadly Hate of Faftion ceafe. 
When fliallour bng divided Land haveRefl^ 
If every pecvifli , moody Malccontent 
Shall fet the fenfelefs Rabble in an Uproar i 
Fright them with Dangers, and perplex their Brains, 
£^ch Day with fomefantaflick giddy Change ? 
• Cl^. What, if fome Patriot for the Publick Good, 
Should vary from your Scheme, new*mold the State. 

L. £r^, Qatfe oti the innovating Hand attem|asit I 

Re- 
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Hemeoiberhiiny tlieVilkin» righteous Heaven 

Itt thy great Dajr of Vengeance I Blaft the Traitor 

And his pernicious Counfek » who for Wealth, 

ForPow'r, the Pride of Greatnefs, orRevenge» 

Would plunge his Native Land in Gvil War& 
<?^ji You go too ftr, my Lord. 
L H^Jt. Your Highnefs* Pardon—— 

Have we fo foon foi^pot thofe Days of Ruin» 

When Torfcand Lsnc^fitr drew forth the Battles ^ 

When, like a Matron, butchered by her Sons, 

And caft befidefome common Way a Spe^acle 

Of Horror and AiFrightto PalTers by, 

Our groaning Country bled at every Vein, 

When Murders, Rapes, and Maflacres prevailed ; 

WhenChu'ches Palaces, and Cities blaz'd } 

With Infolence and Barbarifm triumphed. 

And fwept away Difiindion -y Peafantstrod 

Upon the Necks of Nobles ^ low were laid 

The Reverend Crofier, and the Holy Mitre» 

And Defolation covered all the Land ^ 

Who can remember this, and not> like me. 

Here vow to iheath a Dagger in his Heart> 

Whofe damn'd Aoibition would renew thofe Horror^ 

And fet, once more, that Scene ok Blood before us ? 

Glqfi, How now ! fo hot i 

L. H^^ So brave, and fo refolv'd* 

Gkfi, Is then our Friendfhip of fo little moment, . 
That you could arm your Hand againft my Life^ . 

L H^» I hope your Highnefs does not thiak I meanit^ ,. 
No, Heaven forefend that e'er your Princely Perfon 
Should come within the Scope of my Refentmeot*. 

C^ «V. I 

J 



54^ iToe Tragedt of 

Cfbfi, (% \ Hdbl^Jf^Ringti Kasr, I mufi embrace jpoitr 

By holf Taut! Y*zrt a rigfec honiefi Man ^ > 

The Time is foil of Dangler and Diflruft, 

And warns us to be wary. Hold me not 

Too apt for Jealoufy and light Surmize^ 

If when I meant to lodge you next my Hearr> 

I put your Truth to trial. Keep your Loy alty^ 

And live your King and Ckmntry's hefl Support ^ 

For me^ I ask no more than Honour gives> 

To think me yours,, and rank me with your Friends. 

L. H^. Accept what Thanks a grateful Heart ihould pay. 
Oh .' Princely Clt^fier / judge me not ungentle. 
Ok' Manners rade> and infolent of Speech ^ 
Ify when the PubKck S^tfety is in queftion^ 
JMy Zeal flows warm and eager from my Ton^jue* 

Clefi, Enough of this ; To deal in wordy Compliment 
Is much againft the Plainnefs of my Nature j, 
1 judge you by mf felf, a clear true Spirit, 
And,, as fuch, once more join you tg Biy Bofoni $ 
FareweJ, and be my Friends lExrt Glofbn. 

L M^, 1 am not read,. 
Not skilFd and pradlis'd in the Arts of Greaenel^,. 
To kindle thus, and give a Scope to Paffion; 
The Duke is fiirely noble j^ but he touch'd roc 
Ev*h OB tha tendVeft Point y the Mafter-flring* 
That makes moft Harmony or DiCbord to mew 
1 own the glorious Subjed fires my Breaft, 
Andray Soul's darling Pa/fion ftande confelV 
Beyond or Love's or Friendfhip^s fecred Bandj^ 
Iteyond my &]f^ I prize my Niarivc Land.;. 
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On cbu Foinulatioa would I build my Tuac, - ■ 
Aa<l emulate the Cnefc and Htnaan Nimc r 
Thiok Sal "'^ f^xt bought cheaplr with nsy BIoo(^ 
And die vkk Plnfure tbr mf Couatnr'a Coo^ 

[Mi-. 

Tie End of the third A£f. 
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Act IV. S c E N B I. 

Scene Ccntinuef. 

ZtttefDuke of Glofler, Ratclifie, and Catesby* 

Chfi, 'T^His was tke Sum of all v that he wouJd hrcok 

'*" No Alteration iii the prefcnt State 
Marry .' at laft, thc'tcfly iGentkraan 
Was alnioft mav'd to bid us bold Defiance ^ 
Bu| there I'd/cpM the Argument, andcfiansini^ 
The firft Dcfign and Purport of my Speech, 
I praisM his good Aflfe^ion to young Edward, 
Aod left htm to believe my Thoughts like his. 
Proceed wc thea in xl^ foremetition^l^ Matter, 
A5 noelunsf bouod^or x^Un^tohi^ FrieQd&ip, 

JK^. lU does it thus biefal-' I cou'd have v/^d 
This Lordhad flood with us» His Friends are wealthy^ 
Thereto, his own PolTeffiot^ large and mighty » 
The Vs^ls and Dependants on his Power 
Finn in. Adherance, ready,, bold and many $: 
His Mame has been of Vantage to your Highne^,, 
And flood our prefent Purpole much in fiead. 
,... <i^<lfti Tfis wayward and perverfe decHningfrom us* 
tias warranted at iull the triendly Niotice» 
VUdh wc this Mom Kceiv'dk Ibolditcertain» 
Vbi^ J^uIingL whimos.Harbc xules his Rfiafon*. 
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Aim) prompts his Zealfer EdwanTs Bafiard Brood 
Cmt. If (he have fuch Dominion o*er his Heart. 

iVnd turn it at her Will i you rule her Fate, 

And Oiould, by Inference and apt DedudioHf 

Be Arbiter of his. Is not her Breads 

The very Means immediate to her Being* 

The Bounty of your Hand . Why does (he live, 

If not CO yield Obedience to your Pleafure, 

To fpeak, to a^ to think as you command I 
1^. Let her infirud her Tongue to bear your MeUage ^ 

Teach every Grace to fmile in your Behalf, 

And her deluding Eyes to gloat tor you ^ 

His dudile Reafon will be wound about^ 

Be led and turn'd again, Cay anduniay> 

Receive the Yoak» and yield exad Obedience.. 
Chfi. Your Qonnfel likes me well, it (hall be followU 

She waits without, attending on her Suit. 

Go, call her in> and leave- us here alone. iExenta Rat. wd CaU 

How poor a Thing is he> how worthy Scorn> 

Who leaves theGuidanceof ityiperial Manhood 

To fuch a paltry piece of Stuff^as this is : 

A Moppet made of Prcctinefs and Pride i, - 

That oftner do^s ber giddy Fancieschang^r 

Than guttering Dew-drops ia tht Sun do Colours -^f 

Now (hame upon it ! Was our Reafidn givea 

For fuch a Ufe [ To be thus puflTd about. 

Like a dry Leaf; an idh Straw,, a Feather, 

Th^Spprc of ev^y whtiHing Blafi that blows? 

BeOirew my Hearty but it is wondixnis ibrange ^ 
Sure there isfomectiing more than Witchcraft in them^ 
^hataiaitersev'Adie wiftfiof us all* 
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Oh ! You are come moft fit Jy. We have ponder^l 

On this your Grievance : And tho* fome there are. 

Nay, and thofc Great Ones too, who wou'd enfbrc<t ** 

The Rigor of our Power to afflid you. 

And bear a heavy Hand, yet fear not you, 

We've ta'en you to otu: Favour, our Protedlion 

Shall Aand between, and fhield you from Atifhap. 

J.Sb. The Bleffii^gs of a Heart with Anguith broken^ 
And refcu'd from Defpair, attend your Highnefs^ 
Alas i my gracious Lord ^ What have I done 
To kindle fiich relentlefs Wrath againfi roe > 
If in the Days of all my paft Oflences, 
When moft my Heart was lifted with Delight, 
If I with'held my Morfel from the Hungry, 
Forget the Widows Want, and Orphans Cry » 
If I have known a Good I have not Oiar'd, 
Nor caird the Poor to take his Portion with me^ 
Let my worit Enemies Hand fbnh, and now 
Deny the Succour, which I gave not then» 

CUiSt. Marry there are, tho* I bdieve tkm not^ 
Who fay you meddle in Af air 8 of State : 
That you prefume to prattle, like a bufsr Body » 
Give your Advicet and teach the Lords d'th' Oouncil 
What fits the Order of the Coattaofiweal 

jF. Sb. (% that the bufy World, at leaft in tht6» 
Would take Example from a Wretch like me / 
None then would wafie their Hours in foreign Thougjitv 
Forget themfelves,. and what concerns tfaebr Peace^ 
To tread the Mazes of £mtafiick FaUhoodt 
To haunt her idle ^x^ aniflyins Tale^ 

Thj»r 
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I Thio* all the giddy, noify Courts of Rumour % 
I Malldous Skader never wou*d have Leifure 
I To fearck witb prying Eyes for Faults abroad, 
I( all, like me, confider'd their own Hearts, 
And wept the Sorrows which they found at honie» 

Ckf. Go to ! I know your Power, and tho' I trufl not 
To every Breath of Fame, Ym not to learn 
^hat ff^«»»^« is profeli'd your loving Vai&L - 
But fair befal your Beauty : Ule it wiCelfp 
And it may ftand your Fortunes in much (lead f 
Give back your forfeit Land with laige Increafe^ 
And place you bigh in Safety and in. Honour : 
Naf, I could point a Way» the which purfuing. 
You (hall not only bring your felf Advantage, 
But give the Realm much worthy Cau£e to thank you«^ 

jf. Sb^ Oh ' where or bow l Can my unwonjiy Hani 

Become an InJUrument of Good to any t 
Infb'ud your lowly Slave, and let me fly 
To yield Obedience to your dread Command*^ 

6Ufi. Why that's well faid— Thus then— Obferve me Wclt 
The Scate, for many high and potent Redbns, 
Deeming my Brother Edviar^s Sons unfit 
For the Imperial Weight x^BngUn/Ps CroWtt*r 
y,~Sb. Alas ! for Pity. Ufi^k 

^Ufi. Therefore bave refolv'd 
To fet afide their unavailing Infimcy, 
And veft the Sover»gn Rule in abler Hands- 
This, tho^ of great Importance to the PuUick» 
K^h.gs, fou very Peeviflinelsand Spleen* 
Does ttilbbornly oppofe. T 

y.SKDo^htiD(KsS^ti0gtl 
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Clifi. Ay, n^ing*. 

J, Sh, Reward him for the noble Deed, kt^ HeayeoA; 
For this one A^on, guard him and difiingitili hii& 
With fignal Mercies?, and with great Deliverances- 
Save him from ^^rong, Adverfity and Shamci^ 
Let never'&ding Honours flouiifh round him» 
And confecrate his Name even to Time's End ; 
Let him know nothing elfe but Good oaEaxtb* 
And everlafting Bleflednefs hereafter- 

6kfi, How now I 

J. Sh, The poor fbrfaken, Royal Tittle Ones i 
Shall they be left a Prey to favage Power ? 
Can they lift up their harmleis Hands in vain. 
Or cry to Heaven for Help, and not be heard \ 
Impofliblel D^galkm. generous K^ingr^ 
Go on, porfue^ AfTert the facred Caufe : 
Stand forth> thou Proxy of All-nilmg Providence> 
And fave the friendlefs Iii&nts from Oppreflion- 
Saints (hall afllft-thee with prevailing Praytrs, 
And warring Agels combat on thy fide. 

GUfi» You'repa^ng rich in this fame heavenly Speecfiy 
And fpend it at your Pleafuce. Nay, but mark me \ 
My Favour is not bought with Words like thefe. 
Go to you*U teach your Tongue another Taki 

3^. Sh, No, tho* the Royal Edvutrd has undone me> 
He was my King, my gr^ious IVlafler ftill $ 
He lov dme too, tbo'^'twas aguilty Flame^ . 
And fatal to.my Peace; yetflillhelov'dme$ 
With Fondnefs, anfLwithTendemefshedoated^ . 
Dwelt in my Eyes, and liv*d but in my Smiles. 
And can I — Oh my Heart afaliois die. Thought s 



Scan^ 






Jan£ Shore. 41 

Stand bsr, and ike his Children lobb'd of Right ? 

6hft. Dare not, ev^n for thy Sou]» to thwart me further » 
None of your Arts, your Feigning^ and your Foolery» 
Your dainty, fqueamifli Coying it to me. 
Go-— ''to your Lord, your Paramour, be gone% 
Lifp in his £ar, hang wanton on his Neck, 
And Play your Monkey Gambols over to him : 
You know my Purpoie, look that you purfue itt 
And make him yield Obedience to my WilL 
Doit— ^r woe upon thy Harlot*a Head. 

jF. Sb. Oh that my Tongue had ev^ry Grace of Speeclb 
Great and Commanding as the Breath of King9» 
Sweet as the Poets Numbers* and prevailing 

As foft Perfwafion to a Love^ck Maid i 
That I had Art and Eloquence Divine ! 
To pay my Duty to my Mafler^s Aflies^ 
And plead till Death the Caufe of injured Innocence.' 

Ckfi. Ha/ Do'it thou brave me. Minion I Do'ft thou know 
How vile, how very a Wretch, my Pow'r can make thee* 
That I can let loofe Fear, Difbefs and Fainine, 
To hunt thy Heels, like Hell-hounds thio' the World i 
That lean place thee in Cuch abied State, 
As help (hall never fiild thee } vfhere repining. 
Thou (halt fit down, and gnaw the Earth for Angoifh. 
Groan to the pitilefs Winds without Return, 
Howl like the Midnight Wolf amidfl the Delart, 
And curfe thy life in Bittemefs of Miiery ^ 

f.Sb, Let me be branded for the publick Scorn, 

Turn'd forth, and driven to wander like a Vagabond, 

Be friendkfs ^nd forfaken, feek my Bread 

Upon the barren, wild, and defolate Wafle, 

Feea 
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Feed on my Sighs, and drink my^ling Tears } 

*£rc I coofent to teach my Lips IniuAicc, 

Or wrong the Orphan, who has none to fave hinu 

Clofi, * Pis well— we'll try the Temper of your Heart. 
Whathoal Who waits without! 

JBn/er RatclifP, Catesby, »ni Atttnimnts. 

JUf . Your Highncfe Pleafure. — 

Gkf, Go fome of you, and turn this Strumpet forth » 
Spuru her into the Street, there let her peri(2i« 
And rot upon a Dunghill Thro* the Qty 
See it ptoclaimM, That none, on Pain of Deaths 
Prefume to give her Comfert, Food, or Hatboorr 
Wto minifkrs the fmallcft Comfort, dies. 
Her Houfe, her coflly Furniture and Wealth* 
The Purchafe jof her loofe luxurious Life, 
Wfe feize on, for the KofiC of the Sate; 
Away! fie gone! 

y . Sb, O thou moft righteous Judge-— 
Humbly behold, I bow my felf ta Thee, . 
And o^n thy Jufiice in this har«K£)ecreet- 
No longer then my npe QSences fparei 
But what I merit, let me learn to bear. 
Yet fince 'tis all my Wretchednefs can give. 
For my pall Crimes my forfeit Life receive i 
• No Pity for my Sufferibgs here I crave. 
And only hope Foi^venefs in the Grave. 

[£xf t J. Shore gu«rd€d fy Catesby, sni §thirs, 

^kfi. ^ much for this; Your Proje^'s at an End : [It Rat^ 
This idle Toy, this Hilding fcoms my Power, 
And fets us all at Nought. Sec that a Guard 
Be ready at my Call-— 
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lU*. The Council waits 
Upon Your Highnefs' Lcifure.-— 
^hf. Bid *em enter. 

Egtw the DmOu of Buckins^uun, TaA tf Derby, Bn% rf £}y^ 
Xori) Haflings »ni others, ms to the Council, Tihe UmIu §f 
Glofier Uikes bis TUeo dt the tt^fer End, then the rtfifiti 

2M. In happy Time are we adembled here» 
To point the Day, and fix the folemn Pomp, 
For placing EngUni's Crown with all due Rites, 
Upon our Sovereign Edward's Youthful Brow. 

L S^. Some bufy meddling Knaves, 'tis faid tiiere VPi 
Asfuch will flill be prating, who prefiime 
To carp and cavil at his Royal Right ^ 
Therefore I hold it fitting, with the fooneft 
T appoint the Order of the Gorooation i» 
So to approve our Duty to the King, 
And Iby the Babling of fuch vain Gamfayefs. 

iM. We all attend to know your Highnefs' Pleafiir& 

[ifGloOer. 

i^hfi. My Lords t A Set of worthy Men you area, 
Prudent and iuft, and careful for the State r 
Therefore to your mofi grave Determination* 
I yield my felf in all things ^ and demand, ' 
What Puni^unent your Wifdom (hall think meet 
T inflid upon thoTe damnable Contrivers, 
Who (hall with Potions, Charms, and witchii^ Drugs,' 
Pradife againfi our Perfon and our Life. 

L Hafi. So much I hold the King your Highoefe' Debtol : 

So precious are you to the Commonweal, | 

That I prefume, not only for my felf, ' ' J 

But in Behalf of thefe my Noble Brothers, j 

To fay, whoe'er they be, they merit Death* ^ V- v 
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CUfi, Then iudge your feives, convince your Eyes of Tnitfaj 
Beholdmy Arm thus blafiedy dry and withered, . | 

iFuUingH^ Bis Skcvi 
Shrunk like a fool Abortion^ and decay'd>, i 

' Like fome untimely Produd of tche SeaTons, . 

» - , • • ■ - • 

Robb*d of its Properties of Strength and Office^ 
- This is the Sorcery of Eiwarfs Wife, 
Who in Coniimdion with that Harlot Short, 
And other like Confederate Midnight Haggs. 
3y force of potent Spells, of bloody Chara^rs* . 
And Cooiurations horrible to hear» 
Call Fiends and Spectres from the Yawning Deep* . 
And fee the Miniflersof Hell at Work, 
To torture and difpoil me of my Lifb. 

L. HA/?. If they have done this Deed— 

^kf. U they have done it ! 
Talk'ft thou to me of IPs / audacious Traitor V 
Thou art that Strumpet Witch's chief Abettor, 
The Patron and Complotter of her Mifchiefs, 
And join*d in this Contrivance for my Death* 
Nay flart not. Lords, — ^What hoa a Giutrd there, Srs ! 

lEnter GMsriy 

Lord Stifiings^ I arreft thee of High Treafoti. 
Seize him, ^and bear him inibntly away. 
He flia* not live an Hour. By Holy Tattl ! 
I will not dijte before his Head be brought me: - 
^tclijf^ flay you, and fee that it be done. 
The refl that love me, nfe and follow me. 

iMantnt Lord Haflings, Ratcliff aifd ixu^rd. 

L. iCcii^. Whaci and no morebut thts^hows to the Scafidd • 
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gentle iU^c/ig^! tell me do I hold thee? 
if I dream, what Oiall I do to wake, : 

break, to fhiiggle thro' this dread Gxifufion ? 

or furely Death itfelf is not fo painful 

As is this fudden Horror and Surprize. 

lU^ You heard, the Duke's Commands to me were ahCblutef 
Therefore my Lord, addrefs you to your Shrift, 

With all good Speed you may. Summon your Caunggf 

And be your felf 3 for yoii muA die this InAant. 
L. H4^. Yes,. EMcUff^ I will take thy Friendly Counfel, 

And die as a Man fhould 1 'tis fomewhat hard. 

To call my fcatter'd Spirits home at once : 
I Butfince what mufl be, mufl be — let Neceflity 

Supply the Place of Time and Preparation* 
, And arm me lor the Blow. 'Tis but to die, 

*Tis but to venture on that common Hazard 

Which many a Time in Battle I have run 1 

*Tis but to do, what, at that very Moment, 
• In man^ Nations of the peopled. Earth, , , 

A thoufand, and a thoufand (tail do wkh me : - _ 

*Tis but to clofe my Eyep, and fliut out Day-Light» 

To view no more the wicked Ways of Men, 

No longer to behold the Tynnt Gkfier, 

And be a weeping Witpefs of the Woes, 

The Defolation, Slayghter and Galamides* 

Which he (hal! bring oa this unhaw>y LanA • 

£«ear Alicia. 

AUc. Standoff! and Jet me t>af9^I will, Imuf^ 

Catch him once more in thefe defpairing Arms, 

And hold him to my Heart.-*Oh K^ngs^ K^fuigs I 

L, n^. Alas I Why cpm'ft thou at this diwdful Moment; 
•^ To 
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To fill me with new Terrors, new Difiraftions, 
To torn me wild with thy difieroper'd Rage, 
And (hock the Peace of my departing Soiil) 
Away 1 I prethee leave me ! 

Alie, Scop a Minute. 

•Till my full Griefs find Paffage.--Oh the Tyrant I 
Perdition ^11 on Oklttr^s Head and mine. 

LH^. What means thy frantick Grief? 

Alic. I cannot fpeak — 
But I have murdered thee. — Oh I could tell thee ! ' 

L. HH/}. Speak, and give Eafe to thy confliding Paflions: 
Be quick, nor keep me longer in Sufpence. 
Time prefles, and a thoufand crowding Thoughts 
Break in at once } this Way and that they fnatch» 
They tear my huror'd SouL All claim Attention, 
And yet not one is heard. Oh fpeak and leave me^ 
For I have Bufinefs w^uld employ an Age, 
And but a Minute's Time to get it done in. 

AUc. That, That's my'Grief — ^*Tis I that urge thee on, ' 
Thus haunt thee to the Toil, fweep thee from Earth, 
And drive thee down this Precipice of Fate. 

L. H^/^. Thy Reafon is grown wild. Could thy weak Hand 
Bring on this mighty Ruin ! If it could. 
What have I done fo grievous to thy Soul, 
So deadly, fo beyond^theiReachof PlrdoOf 
That notliing but my Life cdA make Attonement { 

AUe. Thy cruel Scorn hadihuig me to the Heart, 
And fet my burning Bofoni all in Fkmes: 
Raving and mad I flew tt> my Revenge, 
And writ I know not what — told the ProtedoTy 
That ^»wi'»deteflwl Wife by Wiles had won thv. 
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To plot agaiafl his Greatnefs — — He believ'd it, 
(Ob dire Event of my pernicious Couucill) 
And while I meant Defirudiou on her Head, 
W has tiHn'd it all on thine. 

L Ba^. Accurfed Jealoufy ! 
mercilefsy wild and unforgiving Fiend I 
Blindfold it runs to undiftingui(h*d Mifchief^ 
And murders all it meets. Curft be its Rage, 
For there is none fo deadly i doubly curs'd 
Be all thofe eafy Fools who give it Harbour : 
Who turn a Monfler loofe among Mankind, 
Fiercer than Famine, War, or fpotted PelUlence i 
Bane&l as Death, and horrible as HeU. 

AUf. If thou wilt Curfe, curfe rather thine own FaKhood } 
Curfe the lewd Maxims of thy preiur'd Sex, 
Which taught thee firit to laugh at Faith and Juflice, 
To fcom the Solemn Sandity of Oaths> 
And make a Jelt of a poor Woman's Ruin : 
Curfe thy proud Heart, aud thy infulting Tongue, 
That lais'd thisfatal Fuqr in my Soul, 
And urg'd my Vengeance to undo us both. 

L H^. Oh thou Inhuman I turn thy Eyes away. 
And blaft me not with their defiru^ve Beams : 
Why fliould I Curfe thee with my dying Breath? 
Be gone ! aod let mc figh it out in Peace. 

AMc. Caft'A thou— 6h cruel H^ings, leave mc thus ! 
Hear me, I beg thee-r~I coxuure thee, hear me ! 
While with an a^omzin* Hean, I fwear 
By all the Pangs I feel, by all the Sorrows, 
The Torrore and Defpair thy Lofs (hall give me. 
My Hate waa on nay Rival bent alone. 
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Oh I had I once divin'd, (a]fe as thou art, 
A Danger to thy Life, I would have dfdf 
I would have met it for thee^ and made bare 
My ready faichiid fireaft to fave thee from it. 

"LH^fi. Now mark! and tremble at Heaven's Jufl Award* 
While thy infatiate Wrath and fell R evenge, 
Purfu'd the Imiocence which never wrong'd thee. 
Behold I the MiTchief falls on thee and me $ • 
Remorfe and Heavinefs of Heart fhal! wait thee* 
And everlaihng Anguifh be thy Potion : . 
For me. the Snares of Death are wound about me. 
And now, in one poorlMoment^ I ait^ gone. 
Oh / if thou haft one tender Thought remainingy 
Fly to thy Clofet, fall upon thy Knee, 
And recommend my parting Soul to Mercy. 

AUe. Oh / yet before I go for ever from thee* 
Turn thee in Gentlenefs and Pity to me, [Xnee/wf . 

And in Compaflion of my (Irong AiHidiont 
Say, is it pofllble you can forgive 
The fatal RaOmeis of ungovern'd Love ? 
For oh ! 'tis certain, i£ I had not loved thee 
Beyond ny Peace, my Reafon, Fame and Life, 
De&*d to Death, and doated to Diftradion, 
This Day of Horror never (hould have known us. 

L H^. Oh ! Rife, and let me hufh the Aormy Sorrows 

Afiwage thy Tears for I will chide no more. 
No more upbraid thee, thou unhappy Fair One, 
t fee the Hand of Heav'n is ann'd againft me. 
And, in myflerious Providence, decrees, 
To ppnifh me by the miftaking Hand» 

Moft 
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Moll Righteous Doom ! /or, oh } while I behold theo^ 
Thy Wrongs rife iip in terrible Array, 
And chaiige thy Ruin on me j thy fgir tame. 
Thy fpotlefs Beauty^ Innocence, and Youth, 
Oifhonour'd, blsrfled and tetrayM by me. 

AUc. And does thy Heart relent for my l/ndoing ? 
Oh ! that inhuman ^kfier cOu d' be "mov'd ' 
But half fo eafily as I can pardon., . , 

L. K«j?. Here thenexchan^ \^e mutually Forgivcnofsi 
So may the Gfailt of all my broken Vows, 
My Penuries to thee be all forgotten, 
As here my Soul atquits thee of my Death, 
As here I part without one angry Thought, 
As here I leave thee with the fofteft Tcndemefs, ' , 

'ttournihg the Chance oFotir difaftirous Loves, 

And begging Heav'n to blefs and to fupport thee. 

iUt. My Lord, diipatch'% the Duke has icnt to chide mc 
For loitering in my Duty. — 

LH^. I obey. i: 

l/i^iltifatiate, Savage, Mdtifter ! Is a Moment 
So tedious to thy Malice ? Oh ! repay hifii, ' 
Thou great Avenger,' iive hhri Blobd'for Bloods 
Guilt haunt him / Fiends purfue him ! Lightnings blaAliimf 
Some horrid, curfed kind of Death overtake him. 
Sadden, and in the FulndCsdf hisf Sinsl :' 
That he may know," how terrible it is. 
To want that foment he denies thee now. 

L. K^^ VTis all in vait^ this Rage that tears dry Bofom^ 

Like a poor Bird-thatfluttersihit^ Cage, ' 
Thou beat'ft thy felf toDcath. Retire, I beg thcti 

n To 
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To fiscthce thus, thou know*ft not how it wounds me, 
"Thy Agonies arc added to my own. 

And make the Burden morethanl can bear- 
Tarewel-— -Gocsd Angels vifit thy AiHi^ions,' 
JVndbring thee P^ce and Comfort from above. ' , 

JLlic, Oil ! -<fiab me to the Heart, fomc pityi»S Hand, 
"Now ftrike me dead— — 

L. K»fi. 'One Thing I had forgot 

I chax'gethee» by our prefent common Miferies, 
By our paft Loves, if yet they have a Name, 
3yiall thy Hopes of Peace here and hetsafter, 
Lee not the Rancour of thy Hare purfue 
'The Innocence of thy unhappy Friend J 
Thou kHOw'ft who *tis I mean j Oh I OiouW'fl ft<»«» '^""^ 

her, 
7uft,Heav'n (ball double all thy Woes upon thee. 
And make *em know no End — Remenober this . 
As the laft Warning of a dying Man : . , . • 

Fatewel forever. .\X^uatis esrry HrfiUgWf 

Alie. For ever? 0!i I Tor ever I 
Oil ! who can bear to be 4. Wr«ch, for ever I . . 
My Rival too! His laft Thoughts hung on her, . 
And, as he parted, left a Bleiling for her : 
Shall file be blcft, and I be curft, for ever ! 
Jrfo : Since her fatal Beauty was the CauTe 
Of all my Suffering's, let her fliareroy Piuns « . - • 
i ether, like me, of ev*ry jQy forl&r^. - 1 : \ > 
Devcte the Hour when fuch a Wretch was born s > • 
Like me, to Defans and to Darknefs mn. 
Abhor the Day, and <uilctb« goUcn Sun r 

Cift 
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^ n'ly Good) and ev'rf Hope bdund : 
OneHtbe Worksof Naor, Indi Maakmdi. 
Utc«, with Cries dia«aed fill the Ait, 
T(u her poor Bofbm, rend iiec fruitick Hair, 
^ prove the Tonneacs of the Ufi DeTpair. 



7%e End of the Fourth A£i. 
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Scene 'The' Street. 

E^ter Bcllmour^rnJ Diunont^** Shone. 

>V3. Vr O ^^ ^aw ^«r then ? 

•*- Be//. I met her, as cemming 
In folcmn Penance from the publick Qf^fs.- 
^kfore*iieT, dertain Rafcal Officers. 
Slaves in Authority, the Knaves of JufUce, . ' 

Proclaim^ the Tyrant Ch^eiscxvud Orders. 
On either Gdc her march'd an ill-look'd Prieft, 
\V ho with revere> with horrid haggard ^yesi 
Di4 ever and anon by Tum* upbi^id her 
And thunder in her trembling S^r Damaation. 
Around her, numbcrlefs the Rabble flow'd, 
Shculdring each other, ciDwding for a View, 
Gav'i^S ^''^'^ Gazing, Taunting and Reviling i 
Some pitying, but thofe, alas • how few ! 
The moft, fuch Iron Hean« we are, andfuch 
The bafe Barbarity of Human Kind, 
JJ/j^j Infolence and lewdlR^Jtoach purfu'd her, 
Hooting and Hailing^, and with Villainous Hands 
Gathering the Filth from out the common Ways, 
To hurl upon her Head* 
^« Inhuman Dogs HoW 
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Howdidflieicark? ' - 

^U. With the gentleft Patience 

Submiffive» fad, and lowly washer Look I * 

A burning Taper in her Hand (he bore, ' 

And on her Shoulders carekfly confiisM 

Widiloofe Negka her lovely Treffes hung j 

Upon her Cheek } filintiSi Fhifli was fpi^d, 

feeble flie fcem'd, andfofely fmit with Pain, 

Wiilc baie-foot2ar£hetrod theflinty Pa<«naenr, • ' ' ' 

Her Foocfieeps all alon^ Were mark'd with B16o<{. * - " 

Yetfilent ftill flid pafs*d and «inrepiaihg\ * ^ •' • * ' ' 

ber ftttamui^fiyesbent ev^ron the Earth, 

Kxcept when in fomebitcetPjAgoC Sorrow, - 

• • • 

To Heav*n (he leem'd in fervent Zeal to raife, 
And beg that Mexcy Man den^'d her here. 

Sb, When was^Ws piteous Sigfal ? * -^ . 

M. Thefe laft twoDays. . T . 

You know my Care was who^y bent on yottr " - 
To find the hi^ipy Means of your DehVe/anc^f ^''''■ 

Which but ior H^»i'^5' Death I had not gain d. 
During that Time,, akho* IJiave not feen her, ' 
Yetdiverstrufiy MeflengersTvefent, . ^ -""• :> -' 

To watt about, an4 watch a flc Convenience. ' • r -' - 
To give her fome Relief $ but'tllin vain. ' • 1 

A churliOi Guard attends Upot^ her Scepf", * 
Who menace thofe with Death that bring her^omR*rt, . ^ 
And drive all Succour from her, - ; ' 

^. Let 'em threaten. ,....•. '''^ 

Let proud Oppreflion prbve its fie^xefLMaiice % ^ • ' '^ 
So Heav'n betriend roy.Soul» as here Ivow ' '' •' l 

To give her Help, and ihareoneFoKune wither;^, i : , . jLi , .' 

03 £ciL 
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SeU. Mean you to fee her, thus, ia your own Form ? 
Sb. I da 

Bell, And have you thought upon the Con&quence ! 

Sb. What is there I (hall fear ? 

Bctt. Have you examinM • 

Into your inmofi Heart, and try'd at kifure 
The feveral fecret Springs that foove the PafGons ^ 
Has Mercy fix'd her Smpire.tbene fo fttie. 
That Wrath and Vengeance never na^ return i 
Can you refii^^ Husband'^ Name, and bid ' 
That wakdul Dragon fierce Reftatment fleep i 

A« Why dofi thou fearch fo deepy and uf^e my Memcxy 
To conjure up my Wrongs to life again { 
•I have long labourM to foi^et my felf, 
To think on all Time, backwrard, like a Space, 
Idle and void, where Nothing e'er had Being ^ 
'But thou haA Peopled it again ) Revenge 
And Jealouiie renew their horrid Forms^ 
Shoot al} their Fires, and drive me to DiftrSkdion. 

Bell, Far be the Thought f^m.te ! my Care w^ only 
To arm you for the Meeting : Better were it 
Never to fee her, than to let that Name « 
Keca] forgotten Rage, and make thie Husband 
-Deftroy the generous Pity of Biauut. 

Sh, Oh ! thou haft fet my hotf Brain at work, 
'And now ihe muflers up a Train of Images, 
.Which to prcferve my Peace I had caft afide. 
And funk in deep Oblivion — Oh ! that Form ! 
That Angel face on which my Dotage hung t 
How have I gaz*d upon her ' tiQ my Soul 
With very Eagernefs w^nt fyah tgwa^rds her. 
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And ifTuM at my Eyes— -Was there a Jem* 

WLich the SUn ripens in the Indian Mine,- 

Orthe rich Bofotnof the Ocean vields. 

What was there An cou*il make, or Wealth cou*d buy,i. 

Which I have left uiifought to deck her Beauty I 

What cou'd Tier King do more.?. And yet flic flcdt.. , . 

B#r. Away with that^d Fancy. — 

«»: Oh / that bay / 
The Thought of it mufllivefor ever with mc». 
I met her, BtVmtHr, when tiie Royal Spoiler . : 
Bore her in triuiilph ffom my widow's Home ! 
Widiin his Chariot by bi^ Side (lie fate. 
And lifienM to his Talk with downward Looks ^. 
Till fudden as (he chanc'd aiide to glance, 
Her Eyes encountered mine — Oh ! then my Friend I- 
Qh ! who can point itix Grief and her Amazdmen^ i > 
Us at the Stroke ofDeath,. twice jtujca'd fliep^k* '< \ 
And twice a burning Crimfon hluQif d all o*er her i 
Then, with a Shriek Heart wouodiqg loud (hp crjf'd,. ... 
While downiier Cheeks two guOiing Torrents ran. 
Fail falling on her Hands, which thus (he wrung-— 
Mpv'd at herGriet the Tyrant Ravi(her, ^ 
With Courteous Adlon woo'd her oft to turn % 
Barneit he feemM to plead i but all in vain « 
£v*n to the la{i (he bent her Siglit towards mCj 
And foUow'd me-^-till I had loft my iel£ 

M. AlasI for pity !~Oh ! thofe fpeakmg Tears/ 
Could.they be falfe? Did (he not fufler with you ? 
And,|ho' the Kin^ by Force polTefs her Perfon,' 
Her unconfenting Heart dWcft fliJl ^ith you ; 
w all her former Woes were not eaoug^h, 
, i D 4 Look 
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iookon her now, befcoW her where (he wanders,. 

Hunted to Death, dirtrcrs*d on every fide, 

With no one Hand to help i and. tell roe then. 

If every Miferv were known, like hers ?\ '* '.'.'" 

Sb, And can fte bear it ? Can that delicate Frame! 
Endure thQ'b^ating of a Storm fo njde? 
Can /he, for whom the various Sfeafons chang'd,, 
To court her Appetite, and crown her Board,, 
X or whom the foreign Vintages were prefs'd. 
For whom the Merchant^lpread hisfilken St6refii. ' * ' . 
Canihe-" , , 

Litreat for Bread and w^t the. needfutRjiym'entV . . 
To wrap her (hivering Bbfom from the Weather ? 
AVhen (he was mine, no Caire caifte. ever nigh her.. 
I thought the gentleft Breeze tiat wakes the Spring; 
Too rough to brexthe upon hct $ CheerfuUnefs 
DanQ*d aU the Day before her \ and at Night ' 
Soft Slumbers waited.'bn her dcfWnfPiUow-* ; ' 

Nowfadandfllelterlefs, peihaps, flie lyes, ' "' '''' ' 
iXVhere piejciing Winds Blow fliarpi and the chill Raiik 
Drops from fome l?ent-houfe oii her wretched Head,, 
Drenches her Locks, and k.ills her with the Cold». 

It is too much — Hence with her paft Offences, ' 

J - - ' ' . ..." 

They are atton'd at full-^Why' flay we then? ' 

Oh ! let us hafle, fey' Friend, and find her out. - 

BefiL Somewhere about this Quarter of the. Town,. 
I hear the poox abandonM Cfeature lingers : . j 

Her Guard, tho' fet with flri^left Watch to keept ' . 1 

All Food and Friendfhip from her, yet permit her . 
To wander in the Sti-eets, there chufc her Bed, • | 

And reft her Head on whit cold Stone tlie pleaf^s. 



Sb. Here let us then divide » each in hn Rcund 
To fearch her Sorrows out, whofe hap-it is • 
Firfi to behold her, this wajr let him lead 
Her^unting Steps, and meet we here together. , ; lExiMtit. . 

htter Jane Shore, her Hair hmnging loafi on her Sbwld^fi^. 

Siitd hmrt-featid, 

J. Sb, Yet, yet endure, nor murmur, Oh I rojr SouU - •. 
For are not thy Tranfgrefnons great and numbcrki^^ 
Do they not cover thee, like rifing Floods, 
And preis thee like a Weight of Waters down-? 
Does not the Hand of Righteoufneis aiBid thee \ ^ 
And who fliall plead againfl it ? Who (hall fay 

To Pow'r Almighty»,Thou hall done enough V 
Or bid his dreadful Rod of Vengeance, fiay \ 

Wait then with Patience, till the circling Hours -^ \ - ' 

Shall bring the Ji'imc of thy appointed Hefl, ... . - . . 

And lay thee down in Death. The Hireling thus ^ 

With Labour.dnidges out the painiul Day, - 

And often looks with long expeding Eyes ' 

To fee the Shadows rilb and be difmifs^L .. 

And hark / methinks theRdkr that late Purfu'd me, . . > 

Sinb, like the Murmurs of a falling Wind, . . / • 

And ibftens into Silence. Does Revenge . ^ .. . . 

And Malice then grow weatyr and f orfake me i . 

Mjr Guard tooj.thatobferv'd me flillfoclofe, ...:.. . 

I'ireintheTaskof.theininhuinaaOfficev ' : ... A'ii%^'.\ 

And loiter far behind. Ala* 1 1 faint, ; . 1 : i ..•''-.'] [-^ 

Mjr Spirid* fail at once— This is the Door 

Of my illiVi4r-^B]efied Opportunity I- * - ~ 

^*n iioal a little Succour ffom her Goodneft > > 

^^> while no Eye obfeives me^ . i^k ftmAsM tbr^JhoK ^ 

D 5 Snter 
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2s four Lady, 

My gentle Friend, at home ^ Oh ! briiig me to her. [<t img ft». 

*«pr: Hold Miftrafs whither wou*d you ? [PwWfa^f htr h»tk, 

Ji Sh, Dq you4at know me ? 

^»r. I know you well, and know" my Oders too. 
You muft riot enter iiere •- 

J, Sh. Ten my Alicia, 
'Tis I would fee her. 

Ssr. She is ill at Eafe, 
And will admit no Vifitor. 

y. Sb, But tell her 
* ris I, her Friend, the Partner of ber Heart, 
Wait at the Door and beg — 

&r. *Tis all in Vlin^-- 
Go he:icc, and Howl to thofe that will regard you. 

[ShittstheDoor^ MniEjk 

J. Sb. It was not always thus $ tlie Time has been. 
When this unfriendly Door, that barrs my Paflage, 
Flew wide, and alraoft leap'd from off it s Hinges 
To give me Euwaice here ; When this good Houfe 
Has poured Ibnh all it?.Dwell^rs to receive me j 
When my Approach has made a lictle Holy- Jay, 
And ev'ry Face wa§ dreisVi in Smiles to meet me. 
But now 'tis ocherwiie $ and thofe whable(&*d me. 
Now airfe me to my Fa^e, f Why fliQuM I Wander, 
Srray further on, for I can die ev^n here ! 

i.y lSbeJitsd9m»mttbiMr 

Eitter Alicia w Vifordtry TTtiw Sefy^pis fiUtwifg. 
Alie, What Wretch aft thou ? whofe Mi&ry and Bafenefs 
ITj^s^on mfrt Dooi^i IpIwJb hatcfidWhiae of Woe : 

.\ . Breaks 
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Breaks in upon Sort&^St and di^a&s- 
My jarriiig Senfes with thy Beggar^s Cry. 

7. Sb. A very Beggar, aiid a Wretch indeed s 
O^ie driv'n by Arong Calamity to feek 
For Succour here. ()ae perifliing for Want, 
Whofe Hunger has not tafled Food thefe three Days i^ 
And humbly asks, for Chanty's dear fake, 
A Draught of Watery and a little Bread. 

Mie And doii thou come to me, to noe for Bread i 
I know the noc-Go-hunt for it abroad, 
Where wanton Hands upon the Eanh have fcatter'd ir, . 
Or call it on the Waters — Mark the Eagle, 
And hungry Vulture, where they wind the Prey $ 
Watch where the Ravens of the Valley fced^ 
And feek thy Food with them — 1 know thee not.. 

y. Sb. And yet there was a Time, when my MUi^ 
Has thought unhappy Slyre her deareft BleiTmg, 
And mourn*d that Itve'long Day (he pafa'd without mec 
When paired like Turtles, we were ftill tc^ether > 
When often as we prattled Arm in Arm, 
Inclining fondly to me (he has fwom, 
She lov'd me more than all the World befide. 

^Uc. Ha ! iay ft thou / Let m^ look upon thee well — 
' ris true — I know thee now — A Mifchief on thee ! 
Thou an that &tal Fair, that oirCed She, 
That fct my Brain a madding- Thou haft robb'd rae^ , 
Thou haft undone me — Murder ! Gh my Jlajihgs \ 
See his pak bloody Head (hoots glaring by me ! 
Oivemeiumba^agak,,thott^O((tDeIi^er^ . 
T1k)u Beadtcdus w itcfc-- 

y^Sb. Alas ! tiiever wroirg*d 79^: , 
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Oil ! then be good to me j. baVe Pity on meV 

Thou never kiew*fl thcfeitteriiefs of Wane ^ " 

And may'ft thoii never know it. Oh ! Bellow - * • 

Some poor Remain, the voiding.of thy Table,^ 

A Morfel to fupport ihy fami.QiM Soul, 

Mic, Avant t and come hot near nae — 

SF.-yiL^To thy Hand '^ ' 
Itrufiedall, gavemy whdk^toretothee::; * ' 
Nor do I ask it back, allot^ m^ biit ' ' 
The fmalleft Pittance, give me but to ear^l ' 
left I fall dttwrn and perifh here before thee. 

Alio, Nay ! tell not me ! Where is thy King, thyEiwirril,; 
And all the fmiKng,. crijiging Train of Comtiers, . 

That bent the Knee before thee ? ''"' 

y. ^fc. Oh 1 for Mercy !• 

r « , " 

AMc, Mercy I* I knOw i; not '-" for lam mireraDle.' * 
ni give thee Mifery, for here (he dwells f" 
This ishei: Houfe, wliere the Sun never dawns,.. 
The Bird of Night fits icreaming o'er the Roof^ 
Grim Spedres Iwcep along the horric) Gloom, 
And nought is heard but Wiilings and tagientings. 
Hark Mpmething Cracks abbVe .''•it thakes, il! totters r 
And fee,. thji.ocdding Ruin falls Wcruntm^'r'- " * ^ " ' 
*Tis fall'n ! 'tishere ! I feel it bri my Byaih ! 

iServ. This Sight difprders her- ^ ' ' '"'" 

jJm?. Rfiitire, deartady-- - .^ * V .' 

And leave tm$ Woman — ' , ^ . , . 

S:^ Let her tftke/my'dtinfeir.^ "'''. ^ '' ' ' ."^^ \'".\^'^ ' ' 
Why (houd'fl thou bea WretchrSia^\ii(r^^y^^^^ ^^^^r. 
Andridthf felfof thisdeteftcdBeinfo .^',. , ,* 
Iwo'AOtliosurlooi^behiiuhhefi'herei. ' "^ ' , 
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I A waving Floodo^blewifli Fire f^ell&o*er me ?- 
And noiy 'tis out, and I am drovlrnd in Blood 
Ha \ wKat arc thou } thou horrid headlefe Tnuik ? 
It is 0y H^tngs ! See ! He waft«-meon ! 
Away ! I go ! I fly ! 1 follow thee. * 
But come not thou with mifchief making Beautje 
To interpofe between us, look not onhim, . 
Give thy fond Arts and thy Dclufiohs 6'ef, . 
For thou (halt never, never part us more. - 

[She runs •f , hit Servants fe^Umn^- 

J. Sb. Alas ? She raves j her Brain, I fear, is turn'd. 
In Mercy look upon her, gracious Heav*n, 
Nor vifit her for any Wrong to me. 
Sure I am near upon my Journey's End 5 ^. 
Mj Head runs round, my Eyes begin to fail, 
^d dancing Shadows^fwim befone my Sight v- 
I camio more. lIAes d$vfn.J Ikceive me thou cold Earthy . 
Thou common Parent, take m&to cby^Botbm, 
And let me reft with Thee. 

I^ter Bellmour. - . - 

B«». Upon the Grdund ! 
Thy Miferies can neVeit fay thee lower, 
look up, thou poor aiflided'6n6 !' ifhou Mourner 
. Wlfein none has comforted'T Whfei^ are thy Friends, 
The dear Companions of thy JdyfofDays,:. '"■' 

Whofi.Hearts thy warm Profperity made glad; ■ . 

Whofe Arms are taught to grow like Ivy round the^ - 
And bind thee tatheil^ftofonls ? — Thus with thee* - ■ 
Thus let us live, and let u^'d^e, theyjfeid^ ' 7 .- - 

^rfure thou art the Sifter bfWrLoVe^," ^ " ' '■ ■' 
Aud npth^sfhall'divide us !r^t*tow where are they ? * 
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^,Sb. Ah ' Bellm^Hr, wbene indeed I They fiand alocrfi l :^ A 
And view my: Defolation from a-far^ 
When they paft by, they fliake their H^ads in ^om. 
And cry, behold the Harlot and her End 1 
And yet thy Goodnefs turns afidc to Pity ni& 
Alas I There may be Danger* get thee gone / 
Let me not pull a Ruin on thy Head, 
Leave me to die alone, for I am falFn 
Never to rife, and all Relief is vain. 

Belk Yet raife thy drooping Head, for I am come 
To chafe away Defpair. behold.' where yonder 
Thathoneft Man, that faithful brave VHmotit, 
1 5 hading to th y Aid 

j.Sb.Vumont! Hsi I Whertl .. . : 

[Bjtifing b:rfelf^ and Lokipg ah^t. 
Then Heav'n has heard my Prayer, his very Name ; . , . .. 
Renews the Springs of Life* and cheais my $ou]» . 
Has he thenfcap d the S:ure ^. , , 

BeM He hasj but fee- — 
He comes unlike to that P»«o»t you knew. 
For now he wears your bertcr Angel's Form, .^ ,. 

And comes to vifit you with Peace and Pardon* , , . 

. .JE»/«r Shore. 

7, ifc. Speak, tell me I. Which is he? And oh .' what wou'd 
This dreadlul Vifion ! Sec it comes upon me — f . , 

It is ray Husband — Ah! t^.f^T**. • 

Sh. She faints .' fupport her .V . , , . . , ^, . , . * . j -^; .., 
SuIbinherH^ad, whiklinfofc.t^Qprdial ;;,., s.. . », j; : \ 
Lito her dying Lips— ton? IpicyDrMp, .. : l ../i. • J ! • : 
Rich Heibs and Flow'rs the pqteat Juice is drawn 






With wohd'rous Force it firikcs the lazy Spirits^ . »^ 

Drives 
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Drives 'em around, an4 wakens Life ^new. 

Beth Her Weaknefs could not bear the flrong Surplze. 
But fee, (hefiirs/ And the returning Blood 
Faintly begins to bluQi again, and kindle 
Upon her Afhy Cheek — 

Sb*- SOf — gently raife her -'— i^ifing her mp. 

f.Sb. Ha/ What art thou/ Belbmrnr! 

BeJL How fair you, Lady ? 

jf. Sh, My Heart is thrill'd with Horixir — * 

^U, Be of Courage — 
Your Husband lives / 'Tis he, my worthieft Friend — 

J,Sh. Scill art thou there /— ftill doft thou hover round ine/ 
Oh fave me, BeUmour, from his angry Shade / 

Bett. »Tis he himfelf ' - he lives / -- look up-- 

y. ^. I dare not / 
Oh that my £ye$ could (hut him out for ever ~^ 

Sh, Am I fo hateful then, fo deadly to thee 
To blaft thy Eyes with Horror ? Since Tm grown 
A Burthen to the World, my S^lf and Thee, 
Wou'd I had ne'er furviv'd to f^ thee more. 

7. Si, Oh thou moft Injured -^ Dpft thou live indeed { 
Fall then ye MouBCains on my guilty Head, - • 

Hide me ye Rocks within yoW fecret^ Caverns, 
CaA thy black Veil upon my Shame, O Night '- 
And fliield me with thy fible Wing for ever. 

Sb, Why doffithou turn Jrtvay i — Why tremble thus ? . 

tVhy thus indulge thy Fears ? And in Dei^r 

Abandon thy d^lradcd iSoul to Horror? 

Caft every black and guilty Thoiight 4x;hind thee, 

Aad let 'em never vex thy Quiet more. 

My Arms, my Heart arc open to recervethcei 

To 
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To bring thee back to tfty forftkcn Homey 
With tender Joy, .whh fond forgiving Love, 

And all the Longings of my firft Defires. 

y. Sb, No, arm thy Brow with Vengeance \ and appear - 
The Minifter of Heav'n's enquiring Jufiice j 
Array jthy felf all terrible for Judgment, 
Wrath in thy Eyes, and Thunder in riiy Voice- j 
Pronounce my Sentence, and if yet thfca be 
A Woe I have not felt, inflid it on me. 

Sb. The Meafure of thy Sorrows is compleat ) 
And I am come to fnatch thee from IfijuAice/ 
TheHand of Pow'r no more ihall cru9i thy Weakneft, ., 
Nor proud Oppreffion grind thy humble Soul. 

J, Sb, Art thou not rifen by Miracle from D^tk ? 
Thy Shroud is (airn from off thee, and the Grave 
Was bid to giv£ thee up, that thon might'A come ■ 
The Meflenger of Grace and Goodnefs tome^ a. 
To feal my Peac»,« and bkfe me. er9 1 go* ^ 
CMi let me then fall down beneath thy Feet> .. 
And weep my Gratitude for ev.er there i 
Give me your Dropsy ye. Coft-deftending Rains, - .. 
Give me your Streams, . ye neverrceafiag Springs^ . : ; 
That my fad Eyes may ftiUlupply ?ny ^DutW , , -♦ 
And feed an everlafting Flood of Socrow- . 

Sb* Wafte not thy feeble Spirita-— ^I have long > 
Beheld, unkat^n^ thy Mourning and Repentance ^ 
Therefore my Heart ha« fct afide the p^ft 
And holds thee white,, as unoftadit^ Iiwoceace ^ ^ 
Therefore in fpi^ht of cruel C7/(t^ir*s Rage, 
Soon as my Friend had broke -my Prifon Door^i 
I flew to thy Ailiflaiice. L£t us haflc. 

Now 
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Now while Occafion feetns to fmile upon us^ 
Forfake this Place of Shame,, and find a Shekel . 

7. Sb. What (hall I fay to your? 3ut I obey-— 

^^..Lean on my Arm — 

7. Sh, Ala», I ' am wonderous faint : 
But that*J5 not ftrange, I have not eat thefe three Days. 

Sb. Oh Mercileis'! look here my Love, Tvabrought th^e.^ 
Some rich Conferves- — ' "*" 

f, Sb, How can yo\xhc£o good ? . 
But you were ever thus y I well remember - 

With what fond'Care/ what Diligence of Love, 
You laviflf d out your Wealttto buy mePleafUre^. 

^ r • ■ r 

• • • * * ^ 

Preventing every Wirti: Have you forgot 

The cofUy String of Pearl you brouglit me-Hone 

And ty'd aboiit my Neck \ — How CQu'il kayc you T ' 

^. Tafte fome of this, or this— * 

3F, it. You're Arangely altered -'* ' 
Say9 gcntkl'ettiMwry ishenot? Howpale 
Your Vifage is become ? Your Eyes are hallow; } 
Nay, you are wrinkled too — Alas the Day | 
My Wretchednefs has coft you many a Tear, 
And many a bitter Tang, fince lafl we parted^ 

SS,' No mire^oFtKat -^ thou talk'^ft* biit doft not cat 

J. Sb, My feeble Jaws forget their common OfBce> ' 
My ta^elefs Tongue cleaves to the clammy Roof> 
And now a gen'ral Loathing grows upon me /«^ 
Oh, I am fick at Heart ! — 

Sh. Thou murd'rous Sorrow \ ^ 
Wo*t thou flill drink ber Blood, pilHtie her (till \' 
Muft (he then die! Oh, my poor Penitent, ' ' - 
Speak Peace to thj; fid Heart r^heirsifife-nbt J '• ' 

Gjkrf 
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Grief maflcrs cv'iy Senfe — ^help mc to hold her — 

EMterXjate^Yf withs Guard, 
Cat. Seize oA 'cm both, as Traytors to the State— 
3*/^. What means this Violence!' — 

IGuards «rMi9iiShore«»i£ellmcun 
^«^. Have we not found you, 
In fcorn of the Protedor's ftrid Command, . . 

A&iiUng this bafe Woman, and abetting 
Her Infamy ? , '. 

^it;. Infamy on thy |Iead ! . • !. ' 
Thou Tool of Power, thou Paoderto AuthoKityf 
1 tell thee Knavfift thou know*jQtof,noja^ Co VirtuoMSft : 
And (he that ix>re thee was an ^Moj to bee 
CsK You'll anfwer this at fiill--- Away with 'era.. 
Sh. Is Charity grown Troiibn to your Court ! 
What honeil Man would live be^esuhiuclillujers,; ,/ . 
I aotcontent that we (hall die together.— -* 

Cat. Convey the Men to Prifon i \m for her^ . \ 

Leave her to hunt her Fortune as (he ;iiay. /- 

y . Sb. I will itot part with him ^ for me ! — for me .^ 
Qh! muilhedieforme? 

[Following him ms he is carry* d fff-^-^Sbe falls, 
Sb, Inhuipau Villains / [fireaks fnm th^ Ctutti, 

$und off 1 the Agonies o^ Death are on her^- • 

She pulls, (he gripes me bard with her cold Hand. 

J, Sb. Was this Blow wanting to compleat my Ruin ! 
Oh let him go, ye Miniilers of Terror, 
He (hall oflfend no more, for I will die. 
And yield Obedience to your cruel Matter* . ^ 

Tarry a httle, but a little longer, : : .> 

Aivlt^te i»y Uft Bcpath with you. . ., 

«L Sh* 
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J*. Oh my Love! — 
VHxy have I Uv'4 to Ibe this bkter Momenr» 
This Grief by £ir Curpa/Cag all* my former I 
Why doft th(^ fix thy dying Eyesupon mr 
With Rich an eameft, fuch. a piteous Look, 
As if thy Heart were full of fome Qui Meanins 
Thou coUld'ft not fpeak ! — 

3F. Sb, Forgive mei — but forgive me ! 

Sb. Be witnefs for me, ye CelefUal Hoil, 
Such Mercy and fuch Pardon as my Soul 
Accords to thee, and beggs of Heav'n to (hew thee % 
May fuch befal roe at my latefi Hour, 
And make my Portion bleft or cuft for ever. 

7. Sb. Then all is well, andl fliall fleep in Peace ^ 
'Tis very dark, and I have loft you now — 
Was there not fomething I would have bequeathed you ! 
But I h^vc nothing left me to befiow. 
Nothing but one fad Sigh. Oh Mercy HeavVt i^^ 

Bell. There fled the Soul, 
And left her Load of Mifbry behind. 

Sb. Oh my Heart's Titafure ! is this pale fad Vifage 
All that remains of thee \ Are thefe dead Eyes 
The Light that cheer my Soul f Oh heavy Hour ! 
But I will fix my trembling Lips to thine. 
Till I am cold and fenfelefs quite, as thou art^ 
What^ muft we pan then \^ will you— 

[lo tbe (jMsrdSf tMkinl htm Mway, 

Fare thee vrtlj -^ IKiJffig btr. 

Now execute' your Tyrant's Will, and lead me 
To Bpnds or Death, 'tis equally indifferent. 
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BcB. Letthofe, who view this Ad Example, kiioWp 
What Fate attends die brtiken Marriage V*w \ 
And leach cbcir Children in fuccceding'Tmes, 
No c<«iin)on Vengeance waits wpoa thcfe-CnmeSf . 
When fuch fevere Repentance could not &ve, . 
From Want, from ShaoKi andlnUnttmelrCnvei 



The End of the BJth A£k 
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Spoken by Mrs. Oldfiild^ 

-^ Who lead mtb horrid Kushmpds^ d$esmt Lives x 
t^My fobo for mU yoM are in fmch^ a trnkiiigy 

"^o fee your S^ufes JhiMng^ Cmnin^y JM^ing^ 

Tet make a Confeienee fiHt^BfCHckM-mmkinj^. ' 

What can vie fay ^ yonr Pardon to obUiini . c .^ ' 

TbisJdatter here wasj^rovd againf^r Jane : 

She nevtronce deify*d it, but injhort^ 

Whimper' d - and cr/i,-fi^eec Sir - M m Ifony fbr^t; 

'X-tSas vtell be met a nind^ good-natur'd Soul^ 
We are not allfo eafy to eontronl: 
J fancy one might find in tbisgoed Town^ 
Some taoH^d ha? told the Gentleman bis oxon $ 
Have anfvfer*dfmart^ — To What do you preteiWs. 
Blockhead .' — Aar if I muft n't fee a Friead : , 

Tell me of Hackney-Coaches — Jaunts to th' Qty — 
Where ihou'd I buy my China — Faith, I'll fit ye — 
Onr Wife vtas of a milder, meeker Spirit ^^^ . 
Xku I — Lords and Miners I — wks not that feme Meriti 
Von t you alUwit to be virtuous BeJtHngf 
* When we fubmit thus to your Domineering ? 

WeUy peace be with ber^ fie did wreng mefifnrely } 
But Tf dCmdiy inre who ioofc demurely. 
Nor JhoH*d our mourning Madam weep aUne^ 
There an more Ways rf Wicksdnefs than one. 



EPILOGUE. 

If tU Tefirmug SUgt Jh-nd fmU tt fiamiag 
JU-KlfK«, FriJt, BjipurifynidGamitg^ 
The Pitt fitqatmtfy might atM Ctrnf^n, 
Aadmtb She-Tragediii ('(r-nw tU NatuM. 
ibi»)*dgt lU f<'irOjft«dtr witbgKdNatmrti 
A»i I«t jtar r«II«»-^rf»«X tiahyMt Satyr. 
WbMt ifnr NtigUtKn btvefymt littU RiKng, 
MufimMUifaafdtiaitgmmdUraiUtigt 
Far Ut ExcM/t tw>, h it luitqlo^ 

That iflbt fAwH SMI Mt JKiUfQg*tJ, 

ITo' Z«Mr oat < XifK, >( R*> <hnI JUm<L 
JndJiMeJb* Ut di»rly fjod tUfi^ A»«t 
Sikindstli^, ani^fwrjwe Shore. 
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OflheLADY 

ANE GRAY. 

As it is Acted at the 

^HEATRE-Ror AL 

e U RT^'-L^N E. 

. ROH^E, Efq; SERVANTtohis 
Majesty, 

fruflra Legts dr inania ^ura tuenti 
e mori Sors optima. 



for 8. I.. antHbld hy Thomas Jawnct, 
« the Avgtl without ttm^U-'BiiT. M dcc xx. 



Her Royal Highnefs 
Prince fs of: Waks:' 



Madam,' 



ni Princefs of the fame, R.oj:al 
^^ Blood to which You ,are. kj 
clofely aiid fo happily AUy^J, 
prefumes to throw her, felt m 
the Feet of Your R. 9 y^M. 
Highness for..,Procca:ioii. The Cfiara^^r.of 
that Excellent Lady, as it is delivet'd down 
A3 \ to 
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to us in Hiftory, is very near the fame wich 
the Pidure I have endeav our'i^to draw of her : 
And if, in the Poetical Colouring, I have 
aim'd at heightning and improving feme of 
the Features, it was only to make her more 
worthy of thofe Illufiricus Hands to vhichi 
always intended to prefent her. 

As the Britijb Nation, in general,' is infini- 
tely indebted to Your Royal High- 
KESS; fo every particular Perfon amongft us 
ought to contribute,' according to their feveral 
Capacities and Abilities, towards the difcharg- 
ing that Publick Obiigation 

We are your Debtors, M a d a m, for the 
Preference You gave us, in chufing to wear 
the Britifi rather than the Imperial Crown* 
fox giving the Beft Daughter to our K i n o> 
and the Beft Wife to our Prince. It is to 
Your Royal Highness we owe the 
Security that fhall be deliver'd down to our 
Children's Children, by a moft Hopeful and 
Beautiful, as well as a Numerous Royal Iffue. 
Thcfe are the Bonds of our Civil Duty : But 
Your Royal Highness has laid us 
under others yet more Sacred and Engaging; I 

mean 

/ 
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mean, thofe of Religion. You are not only 
the Brighteft Ornament, but the Patroncfs 
and Defender of our Holy Faith. 

Nor is^ it Britain alone, but the World, but 
the prefent and all fucceeding Ages, who (hall 
bkfs Your Royal Name, for the greateft Ex- 

-ampte that can be given of a Difinterelted Pie- 

* ty, dnd Unfhaken Conftancy. 

This is what we may certainly reckon ^- 
mongft the Benefits Y-oatk R b y a l H i g i> 
N E s s has conferred upon us. Though at the 
fanfe time^ how partial foever we may be to 
our felves, we ought not to believe You de- 
clined the Firft Crown of jEflTtjpe ih regard Jto 
Britain otAy. No, Mad AMx<^it isin Jufiice 
to.YouRRoiYALHiGHNEs s that wc muft 
confefs, you had more Excellent Motives for 
fo great an Aftion as that was : Since you did 

' it in Obedience to the Dida^tesof Reafon and 
Confcicnce, for the Sake of True^ Religion? 
and for the Honour of God. All things that 
arc Great have been bfier*d to You ; and all 
Things that are Good and Happy, as well in 
this World as a Better, fhiall become, the Re- 
ward of fuch Exalted Virtue and Piety. The 

A 4 BleiSngs 
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Bleflings of our Nation, the Prayers of our 
Church, with the Faithful Service of ail Gpcd 
Men,fhall wait upon Your Royal High- 

N E s s ^s long as you live. And wheneveiV for 
the Punifhment of this Land,- You fhall be ta- 
ken from us, your Sacred Name fhall be dear 
to Remembranceyand Almighty God,, who alpoe 
is able, fhall bellow upon you the Fulnefs of 
Reconipence. 

AmoDgfl the feveral Offerings of Duty 
which are made to you here, be gracioufly 
pleas'd to accept of this Unworthy Ttiflq ,• 
which is, with thegreateft Refpeft andto^eft 
Submiffion^ prefented to Your.Roy.a^l 

lOHNfiSS, by, .. . . , 

MADAM, 

YovK RotalHighness's, 
Moji Obedienty 
• ■ Moft Devoted, and 
Moft Faithful 
Humble Servant, 

• N. R O W E. 



PREFACE- 

Jf no' ihave "very fittle JtclinMisn, 
Z to -write PrefticesbejorelVorks of this - 
Nature, yet, upon this particular, 
Occafiony I cannQt but thii^ m^ fel^ 
chligd to give forne Jbort Accotmt_ ' 
of this Pi;iy, as Vfell.i^ J^W^'f^.f- 
"lyfelf, at to a very Learned and I^genioi^s Gemje-'. 
"'■'"t. My Friend, tuho is dead. The Per fin I mean 
^as ^f. Smirho/ Chrift Ciiurch, Oxon:, One 
"^hofe CharaBer I coild with great P leaf ure eater ^ 
into, if it was not a/ready iiery -well knows to the 
iVorld. As I had the Happinef p beimiraiitely 
^(quainted with him, he often told me tbatbede-^ 
fig^d writing a "Tragedy upon the Sturj ofthe_l,ady, 
Jane Gray; and, if he had liv'dy Ifiau'd never^ 
have thiUght of meddling viith itmyfelf.^. But ast 
be d/d withm doing it, in the hginnirtg of the lajh' 
Simmer' 
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Summer Irefolv*dio undertake it. And indeed^ the 
hopes I had of receiving fme confiderubk Affifianc$s 
from the Papers he left behind him^ were one of the 
principal Motives that induced me to go about it, 
T'Jtefe P/ipers were in the Hands of Mr. Duck«C; 
to whom my Friend^ Mr. Tho. Burnett, was fo 
kind to write and procure ^ em for me. Theleafl Rec- 
tum lean make to thofe Gentlemeny is this Publick 
Acknowledgment of their great Civility on this Occa- 
tton. I mufi confefsy before thofe Papers came to my 
Ifandy I had intirely formed the Defign^ or Fable of 
my otJon Play : And when I came to look 'em over^ 
I found it was different from that which Air. Smith 
intended ; the Plan of his being drawn after that, 
iJphich is in Print of Mr. Bankis ; at leafi I 
thought fo^ by what I could pick out of his Papers. 
To fay the Truth, I was a good deal Jurpriz,'d and 
difappornted at the fight of 'em* I hop^d^o have 
met with great pari of the Play written to my Hand, 
eir at the leaft the whole Dejign regularly drawn out* 
Jnftead ofthdty Ifaund the Quantity of about two 
Quires of Paper written over in odd Pieces ^ Uottedf 
interlind and confused. What was contain d indent 
in General^ was loofe Hints of Sentiments^ andjhort 
cbfcure Sketches of Scenes, But how they were to be 
^pplydy or in what order they were to be ran^d^ I 
could not by any Diligence of mine {and llooUd 'em 
very carefully over more than once) come to under- 
jland. One Scene there waSf and one only, that 
feem'd fretty nearperfeSf j in which Lord Guilford 

Jiigly 
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fingly ferfusades the Lady Jane to take the Crown. 
From that I borrow d all that Icould^ and inferted 
it in my ovmThird Acl. But indeed the Manner and 
'Turn of his Fable wasfo different from mine^ that 
I could not take above five and twenty or thirty 
Lines at the Tnofi ; and even in thofe I was obligd to 
makefome Alteration, Jfiould have been very g lad 
to have come imo a Partnerjhif of Reputation with 
fofifiea Writer as Mr Smith was; but intruth his 
Htnts werefofiort and dark (many of them maxltd 
ev*n in Short-hand) that they were oflittk Ufe or 
Service t<i me, They might have fervid as Indexes 
to his own Memory, and he might have formed a 
Play out of em* ,• but I dare fay ^ no Body elfe could. 
In one Part of his Defign hefeefn^d to differ from 
Mr^ BaMs, whofe Tale be generally dejignd to 
follow : finceIobferv*din many of thofe JhortJSketch- 
es of Scenes y he had introduced Qjein Mary. Ht* 
feem*d to intend her CharaSier Pitlju/and' inclining 
to Mercy y but urg^d on to Cruelty by the Rage and 
bloody Diffofifions 0/ Bonner and Gardiner. T'A/V 
Hint I bad likewife fahnfrom the late Bijhop of 
Salisbury's Hiftory of the Refornaation ; wljo 
lays J and I believe very juftly, the horrible Cruelties 
that were a6ied at that Ttme^ rather to the charge oj 
that ferfecuting Spirit by which the Clergy were thai 
animatedythan to theQueen^s ownNaturalDifpoJition, 
Many People believ'd^ or at leaftfaidy that 
Afr. Smith kf't a Play very near entire behind 
him* All that lamforry for^ is^ that it was mtfo 

in 
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iufaB ; Ijhould have made no JcrupU of taking threti, 

four, or even the whole five A£is from him , hut then 
J hope Ijhould have haithe Honefiy to let the fforld 
, know they were his, and not take another Man's 
Reputation ti> my Self. 

"This iswhat Ithought nectffary to fay, as wellon 
tny own Account^ as in Regard to the Memory of my 
Fi-ie^d. 

Fjr the Phy, fuch as it is, Heave it to proffer as 
it can, I have refolv'd never to trouble the World 
•Lufth any Puhlick Apologies for my H-ritings of this 
kind, as much as I have been provok'd to it. IJhall 
turn this myyoungefl Child out into the World, with 
no other Prvuifion than a Sayingwhtch I remember 
to havefeea before one of Mrs. Beha'/'r 

Va! moo Enfoncfweodta Fortuns. 
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PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr- Booth. 



hrO-ntght theNobkfi Subjegt. JmHi utt Seetie^v v . , 
■*• A Heroine^ a Martyr^ and a ^een. 
And tho tbd Foot dares nQt,h(^ his Ariy^ . 
The very I'hemejhall fometbing6reat impart] 
To warm the generous Soul, and toMch the tender Heart, 
To you, FdirjH4ges, Vfi the Caufe fHbmt -^ 
Tour Eyes Jhall tell us bojv the Tale is tvrit. 
If your foft Fity waits upon our Woe, 
Jffilent Tears for fuff*ring Virtxe^ flow 5 
Tour Grief the Mufe^s Labour Jhall cwfefs. 

The lively Tajfions, and the juji Viftrefs.. '•',.>•' \ 

Ob I eoH'd our Anther's Pencil Jufily painty / . 

Such as Jhe was in Life* the Beauteous Saint r 
Boldfy your ftri^ Attention mi^ we claim. 
And hid you mark^ and eopy out the Dame, . 
Ko wandring Clance^.one wanton Thought cotffefs^d, 
Ko guilty Wijhinfiam'd her fpbthfsMrei^lt : 
Tk Hftty hwe ihmt warmed her blooming Touth, 
Was fiusbnud, England, Liberty ^ and Truth, 
Xr thefe Jhe fell ^ while, with too weak a Hand, 
She firove to fave a blind ungrateful hand, 
But thus the fecret Laws of Fate ordain ^ ^ 

WILLI A M'i Great Hand was dom'd to break that Chain, > 

J^nd end ths Hopes of Rome* s Tyrannick R/tign^ ^ 

Tor.ever, as the circling Tears return, 
Te grateful hxitoiiS \ cr^wn the Heroes XIrn* 
To his jufl Care you evry Blejpng awe. 

Which, or bis own, or following B^igtfs b^ia^, . . • ../. ,i. 
Tho^ his hard Fate a tather\s Name den/d } 
If yen a Fathtr, he that Lofsfuppl/d, 

Ihen 
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men^htle yoU.vter» iht KoyxiLines inertafg^ 
And eeunt the fUigts of your futii^e Tea^ ; 
Tfm this great Stock while fiiU netsjjrlmes come, 
C^nqm^ abroad, and Libftty tit home | 
While you heboid the Beautiful and BravOy 
Bright Trivcejfes to grant you. Kings to fa 
latjoy the Cift^ but hiefs theHmtd tbmt gatm. 



frhtie you heboid the Beauttjul and Brave, y 

Bright Triveejfes to grate you. Kings to fave, > 

V^i,*i*h*nifi' hut kLifi the Hand thmt eranm. <* 



Dramatis Perfonse. 

MEN. 

Duke of Northumberland^ ^ Mr. MiBs, 

Duke of Suffolky Mr. Boman. 

Lord Guilford Dudley, Mri Booth. 

Earl of Pembroke, Mr. Eirington. 

Earl of Suffexy Mr. Ryan, 

Gardiner Bp of iVinchefler, Mr. Cibber. 

Sir yohn Gates; Mr. Shepherd. 

Lieutenant of the Tiwer, Mr. Quin. 



WOMEN. 

Dutchefs of Suffolk, Mrs. Porter. 

Lady Jane Gray, Mrs. Oldfield. 

Lords of the Coiincil> Gentlemen, Guards, 
Woman, and Attendants. 

THE 



TRAGEDY 

OF T H E 

Lady JANE GRJT. 

Act. I. SciNE I. 

SCENE, 7U Court. 

Enttribe Duhttf Northumberland, 2>tfte(i/SuSbUs 

anil Sir John Gates. 

NOKtSUMB. 

S all in vaint Heaven Iwi nqoii'd - 

itsPfedKc, 
id he mud die- 

Si(f. Is there an boneA Heart, 
That ioves our Ei^Iand, doea not 

moura for EJtatrd i 
The Genius ot'our Ille is Ibook with 
He bows his venerable Head with Pain, Korrow* 

And labours with the Sicknefe of hisLofd. 
Ael^ioa melts ia e/iy Holy Eye, 



All comfoitlefs, afflided, and forlorn 
She fits on Earthy and weeps upon her CroCs : 
Weary of Man, and his detefied Ways, 
Ev'n now (he feems to meditate her Flight, 
And waft her Angel to the Thrones above. 

North. Ay, there, my Lord, you touch our hearieft Lofs, 
With him our Holy Faith is doom*d to fufFer y ^ ^ 
With him our Church (hall veil her facred Front, ; 
Tliat late from Helps of ^otftwfc Ruins rofe, ^ -- 
In her firft native (imple Maiefly ; 
The Toil of Saints, and Price of Martyr's Blood, 
Shall faii'with Bdtoard $ aiid again Old Kme 
Shall fprcad her Banners j and her' Monkidi-Hoft, 
Pride, Ignorance, and Rapine fliall return ) 
Blind bloody Z^al, und cruel Prieftly Power 
Shall fcourge the Land for ten dark Ages m9re* 

Sir J, 6mUs. Is there no Help in all the healing Art, 
Ho Potent Juice or Drug to faye a Life 
So precious, and prevent a Nation^sFate? 

Korth, What has been lefr untiyM that AitCOjuId do I . 
The hoary wiiokJed Leach .kii.watch-d and toil'd, 
Try'd ev'ry Health-reftrping Herb and Gum^ 
And wear/*d out his painful Skill in vain. 
Cloft like a Dragon folded in his Den, ^ 
Soma fecrct Venom preys upon his Hfart j 
^^ A ftubborn and unconqiierable Flame 
Creeps in his Veins, and drinkis the Streams of Life : 
His Youthful Sinews art Unilrung, <:old Sweats,' 
yAnd deadly Palenefs fit upon his Vifage, 
And eY*ry Gafp we look ihaU be his Ufli 
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Sir y. 0ates, Doubt not, yoiir Graces, but the Popifh 
Will at this Jundure urge their utmoft Force; (Fadioa 

All, onthePrincefsK»o'» turn their Eyes, 
Well hoping fhe fliall build agaiii.their Altars, • f 

And bring their Idol-Worfliip back in Triumph. 

I^orth, Good Heaven ordam fome better Fate for EngUni } 
SMfn What better can we hope, if flie ftiould Reign! 
I know her well, a blinded Zealot is Ctie. 
A gloomy Nature, fullen and fevere, ' ^, 
Nuttur'd by proud prefuiQi^g Romi(h,PriefiSf "- . i 

Taught to believe phey only cannot err, * . ' 

Becaufe they cannot err ^ bred up in Scorn 

Of Reafon, and the whole Lay-World « inflrufted 

To hate whoe're cUflent from what they teach* - . 

To purge the World froqa IJerefy by Blood, 

To maflacrc a Nation, and believe it . . 

An Ad: well-pleafing to the Lord of Mercy. . » , 

Thefe are thy Gods, Oh JRowe ^ and this thy Faith. / 

N^rib. And fhall we tamely yield our felves to Bondage f 
Bow down brfbne thefe Holy Purple Tyrants, . 
And bid 'em tread upon our jlkviOi Necks? 
No i let this Faithful Free-bom EngUfli Hand 
Firfl dig my Grave in Liberty and Honour $ 
And tho' I found but one more thus refolv'd. 
That honefi Man and I wou*d die together. 

^'if* Doubt not, there are Ten thou(and, andTenthoufand 
To owna Caufefo iuft, 

Sirf,6at9s. The Lift I gave 
Into your Grace's Hand laft Nij;ht| declares 
My Power and Friead§at(ull, [IV Northiunb. 
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Xort&. Be it your Care, . r 

Oood Sir 3Foib» (y^f^i, to fee your Frietidsappointecfy \ 
And ready for the Occafion. Haft this fflftam,^ 
Lofe not a Moment's Time. 

^ J . (jatis, I go, my Lord. , [Ewi -Sir J. Gates 

"Kwih, Your Grace's Princely Daughter, Lady JaN£, 
Is (he yet come to Court \ 

Arff. Nojyctarrivdi 
But with the Iboneft I eipe6^ her here. 
I know her Duty to the dying King, 
Join'd with my ftrid Commands to hafien hither. 
Will bring her on the Wing. 

JUarih. Befeech your Grace, 

To fpeed another Meflcnger to prefs her j 

For on her happy Prefence all oiir Cbimifcls 

Depend, and take their Fate. 
&#. Upon the Inftant 

Your Grace fliall be obey'd. 1 go to fuaiDOipn hcc 

[EiftSut 
Ihrth, Wliat trivial Influences holdDtaunion 

O'er Wile Men s Gouhfels, and tK6 F^e of Empire \ 

T he greateft Schemes that human Wit can ibrge, - 

Of bold Ambition dares to put Jn' Practice, 

Depend upon^ur hu^ndihg a Moment, 

And the light lafting'-of a Woman s WiH • 

As if the Lord of Nature fhouM delight 

To hang this ponderous Globe upon a Hair^ H. 

And bid it dance before a Breath of Wind;* 

She muft be here, and -16ds d iii ^rkilfhr^s Arms, 

E're EdwMfd dies, or all wc'w done is marr*d. 

Ha .' TtmhfoU \ that's a Bar which thwans my Way i 

Hi» 
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His Rttj Temper brooks not Oppodtioii 
And mufl be mec with foft and fupple Arts \ 
With crouching Courtcfy, and hony'd Words, 
Such as aflwage the Fierce, and bend the Strong. 

[Enter tU Sflir/o/Pembioke.] 

Good morrow, Noble Iw/hrt^ : We have Aay'd 
The Meeting of the Council for your Prdence. 

JPcw, For mine, my Lord ! You mock your Servantt fure* 
To fay that I am wanted, where your feF, 
The Great Al:ides of our State, is present. 
Whatever Dangers menace Prince or People, 
Our Great NorthMmberUmd is arm'd to meet *em » 
The ableft Head, and finneft Heart you bear*. 
Nor need a fecond in the Glorious Task i. 
£qual your klE to all your Toils of Empire. 

Xtrth, No) aslhonour Vinue, I have xrf4r 
And know my Strength too well % nor can the Voice 
Of j&iendly Flatteiy, like your's, deceive me. 
I know my temper liable to Paflions, ^ . ^ 

And all the Frailties common to our Nature » 
Blind to £veat8» coo eafie of Perfwafion, 
And often& too too often have 1 err*d. 
Much therefore have I need of fome good Man, 
Some wile and honefi Heart, whofe friendly Aid 
Might guide my treading thro* our prefent Dangers : 
And by the Honour of my Name I fwear, 
I know not one of all our EngHJh Peers, 
Whom I would chufe for that befi Friend, like I^mknU* 

Tern. What Hiall I anl^er to a Truft fo Noble, 
This Prodigality of Praife and Honour ^ 

were 
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Were not your Grace too Generous of Soul, 
To fpeak a Language diiFeringfrom your Heai«f, 
How might I think you could not mean this GoodneCs 
To one, whom his 111-Fonune.has ordaia'd 
The Rival of your Son. 

Njarth, No more / I fcorn a Thouglit 
So much below the Dignity of Virtue. 
*Tis true, I look on (juilford like a Father, 
Lean te his Side and fee but half his Failings : 
But on a Point like this, when equal Merit 
Stands forth to make its bold Appeal to Honour,. ' 
And calls to have the Balance held in jufiice j 
Away with all the Fondneflcs of Nature / 
I judge of Pembroke and my Son alike. 

Tern. I ask no more to bind me to your Service. 

NifHh, The RealmisnowatHazirdi and bold Faftioiis 
Threaten Change, Tumult and difaftrous Days.' 
Thefe Fears drive out the gentler Thoughts of Joy. 
Of Courtfliip, and of Love. Grant, Heaven, the State 
To fix in Peace and Safety once again s 
Then fpeak your Paflion to the Princely Maid, 
And fair Succefsatterid you. For nty felf. 

My Voice (hall go as far for you, my Lord, 
As for my Son, and Beauty be the Umpire. 
But now a heavier Matter caUs upon iis. 
The King with Life juft laboring j and I fear. 
The Council grow impatient at oiu: Stay. 

Tern, One Moment's Paufe, and I attend yoiir Grace. 

• ' itxit Nortk: 
Old Winder cries to roc oft. Beware 

Of Proud Ninhnmbcfiemd, The Tcfty Prelate, . 
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Froward with Age, with difappointed Hopes, 

And zealous for Old 2l«tte, rails on the Duke, 

Sufpeding him to favour the New Teachers. ^ 

Yet cv n in that, if I judge right, he errs. 

But were it fo, what are thefe MonkiQi Quarrels, 

Thefe wordy Wars of Proud lU-mJinner'd Schoolmen, 

To us and our Lay-Interells \ Let 'em rail 

And worry one another at their Pleafure. 

This Duke, of late, by many Worthy Offices, 

Has f6ught my Frieiidfhip. And yet more, his Son, 

The nobleft Youth our 'England has to boaft of. 

The gentkft Nature and the braveft Spirit, 

Has made me long the Partner of his Breal^. 

Nay, when he found, in fpite of the Refiftance 

My ftrugling Heart hitd made, to do him Juflice, 

That I was grown his^ Rival » he firove hard. 

And would not turn me fbrtb from out his Bofom^ ' * 

But call'd me ilill his Friend. And fee ! He comes. 

• . » •» • If . ' . • J-. 

[£iit«r Xiri G ^ I L V O BL D.] 

Oh, ^iTfbrjl I Juft as thou wer^t entring heie, ; ' . '' 
My Thought was runnia^ aU ^x Vi|ti|e6.«v;er« : ; . 

And wondring how thy Soul could chuicAPartnec . 
Somuchunlik«xtfelf. . «• « ' 

(7«il. How cQU*d my ToiHjjue . • 
Takq Pleafure, and be Uvifli in thr Praife I 
How cou'd I fpeak thy Noblenefs o£ Natne, 
Thy open manly Heart, thy Oouiri^, Cbiiflancy; 
And inborn Truth- unknowing to diflembte (^ . 
ThouarttheMaii&whbitkffiySoti delights, ' ' 1 

1a 



• ff 



.»» L 



A 



z% 7%e Tkagi^dy of 

In whom, next Heaven, I tnift. 
Pew. Oh •' Generous Youth ' 

What can a Heart, ibhbom'and fierce, like mine. 

Return to all thy Sweetnefs ? Yet I wou'd, 

I wouM be Grateful. — -^ Oh, my cruel Fortune ! 
Wbu'd I had never feen her! never cafi 
My Eyes on Suffolk's Daughter.! 

Cuil, So wou'd I 5 
Since *twas my Fate toiee and love her firfl. 

JP«B. Oh^! Whyfliouldihe, that UniverfalGoodncfs, 
Like Light, a common Blcfling to the Worlds x 

Rife like a Comet fatal to our FriendfhQ)* 
And threaten it with Ruin? , 

CkU. Heaven forbid ! . , 

But tell me, Tmbroht, Is«tnot in Virtue^ .... 
To arm againft this proud imperious PafCon ? . 
Does Holy Friendihip dwell fo near to Envyn 
She could not bear to fee another happy^ . 

If blind mifiaken Chance, and partial Beauty . 
Should join to fa'^ouf GHtlftril -^— ;- 

Pwi. Nameitnori- ■'•^■'■' -'■ ■• - '^. ''^" - 

My fiery Spirit^ Whdle a^aitf Ttought. ' ^ .^ -'^ 

AndhunymetoRage: - ' . ' : " : - ' 

(Jirf7. And Yet I think . . '5 ; 

I (hould not murmur, were thy Lot tS pxoCper, 
And mine to be rd&s'id.' ' Th<h ^e the Lofs 
Wou*d wound mexotbeLHeart. 

Tern. Ha^/Cpuld'ftthoubwtitS: 
And yet perhaps di^a. mfght^'i^ : .T.hy gentle T<ftkper 
Isform'd with ]^aIS(»i$ poixt it\ du^.Propo^90»! : '. 
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Where no one oveifaears nor plays the Tyrant, 

But join in Nature's Bufinefs, and thy Happinefs : 

While mine diiUaining Reafon and Her Laws» 

Like all thou canft imagine wild anci furious : 

Now drive me Head-long on, now whirl me back* 

And hurry my unftable flitting Soul 

To ev ly mad Extream, Then Pity me. 

And let my Wcaknefe fland ^ ^ 

[Enter Sir John Gates.] 

Sir y, Gates. The Lords of Council 
Wait with Impatience. * ■■ - ■■ 

:Pem. I attend their Pleafure. 
This only, an4 no more then* Whatfoever 
Fortune decrees, ilill let us call to Mind 
OurFriend/hipaodourHohour. And fitice Love 
Ccmdemns .us to be Rivals for One Prize, ' 
f Let us contend, as Friends and brav^ men ought, 
vWithQpenneTs and Jufiice to each other « 
That he who wins the Fair One to his Anas, 
May take her astheCrown of great Defert; ^ 
And ifthewretche^Lofejfdoesrepj^e, *' 

His own Heart and the World may all ^ondem him* • 

. ,^ , tExit Pern. 

ChU, How crofsthe Ways of Life lie / While, we think 
We travel on dire^ in one high Roady ,. 
And have our Journey's End oppos'd in^View, , 
AthoufandthwartinjpPatjisbjr^a^iaMPPn^US, ,|^ .^. ., . 
To?!»^^>^a^(Pe.mkxourwandi^^^ ,^;. , v j 

Love, Friendfhip,, Hatred, in their Tu^^^ 
As ev'ry Paffi^i^bas its feparate InrerjBft .. , , 
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Where is that piercing Forefight can unfold ' 
Where all this mazy Error will have end, f 

And tell the Doom referv'd for me and PcwiMfe^ ? , 

There is but one End certain, that is D eath : . 

Yetev'n that Certainty is ftill incertain. 
For of thefe feveral Tracks which lie before us, 
We know that one leads certainly to Death, 
JBut know not which that one i5. 'Tis ia vaiji . 
This blind Divining \ let xne think no more on't. 
And Tee the Miflrefs of our Fate appear I 

\E.nUY Laiy J A N E G R, A.Y. AtUniants^ 

Hail, Princely Maid ! who with Aufpicious Beauty 

Chear'ft every drooping Heart in this fad Place j. 

Who, like the Silver Regent of the Night, . 

Lift'ft up thy facred Beams upon the Land, . ; ^ 

To bid the Gloom look Gay, difpeU our 'Horrors, 

And make us dels iatxKnt the fbtting Sun, (^6 

Tu y. (jr»y. Yes, ^tnlfirdi Welldoft thoucOBaparemyP*" 
To the faint Comfort of the waining Moon : ■ 
Like her ^old Orb^' a cheafleiXHiam I bring, - 

Silence and Heavinefs oPHeart, \^th Dcw$ '* 

To drefs the Face of Nature a:ll in Tears. • 
Biit fay, how fares the King ? 

(7kI{. He lives as yet. 
But ev'iy Moment cut^ away a H6p&» 
Adds to our Fears, '^d gives the Infant Saint 
A nearer Profped of his o)>*ning Heaveo. 

I'. ?• ^'•^. DefcendyeChoiiisdf Anjielstowceivchini 
Tunc yt)uribelodious ftarpk to fome high' Strain, 
A^d waft him upwards with a Song of triumph j 
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ApiircrSou], and one more like your felves, 
KTever enter'd at the Golden Gates of Blifs, 
Oh, aMilfordl What remaiasfor wretched £^^i.«i. 
When he, our Guardian- Angel, fliall forMe us \ 
For whofe dear Sake Heav'n fparM a guilty Land, 
And fcattcr'd not its Plagues while £^w-iri rcignU 

^«|V. I own my Heart bleeds inward at the Thought, 
And rifing Horrors crowd the'opening Scene. ' 

And yet, forgive me, thou^iivjr Native Country,* 
Thou Land of Liberty, thou Nurfe of Herpes, 
Forgive me, if in fpite of aU thy Dangers," 
New Springs of PJeafurc flow within my'BorJm, " 
When thus 'tis giv'n me tobeheld thofe Eyes, 
Thus gaze and wonder, how excelling Nature 
Can give each Day new Patterns of her Skill, 
And yet at once/urpafs 'em. 

L. J, Cray. Oh, vain Flattery ! 
Harfli and ill founding ever to n^ Ear, 
But on a Day, like this, the Raven's Note 
Strikes on my Senfe more fweetly. But, no more. 
I charge thee touch th' ungrateful Theme no more. 
Lead me, to pay my Duty to the King, 
To wet his pale cold Hand with thefe lail Tears, 
And (hare the Bleffings of his parting Breath. 

ChU. Were I, like dying Edtoard, furea Touch 

Of this dear Hand, would kindle Life a-new. . - 
But I obeyfl dread that gath'ring Frown, 
And Oh / Whene'er my Bofom fwjlls with Paffion, 
And my full Heart is pain'd with ardSnt Love, 
Allow me but to look on yau, and figh, 

•Tis all the humble Joy that ^Milfyrd asks, 

B . • L.y.6ray 
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■L. jf . (3, Still wilt thou frame thy Speech to this vain Furpol^i 
Wicn the wan King of Terrors Aalks before us. 
When Univerral Ruin gamers round. 
And no Efcape is left us ? Are we not, 
like Wretches in a Storm, whom ev'iy Moment 
The greed}' Detp is g:aping to devour ? 
Around us fee the pale defparing Crew, 
Wring their, fad Hands, and give their Labour over » 
• TMie Hope of Life has ev'rf Heart forfook. 
And Horror litson eadi dilbaded Look, 
Onerolenin Thought of Death does all emploiTt 
And cancels, like a Dream, Delight and Joy « 
Oae Sorrow ftreamsfrom al! their weeping Eyes, 
And one confentingr Voice for Mercy cries ) 
TrembUng, they dread iuft Heav'ns avei^ing Power, 
Mourn their paft Lives, and wait the fatal Hwir. 

The End of the Brjl AB. 
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Scene Continues. 



Enter the X>uke o/NoRTHVmbeULAND, 
and the I>uki cfSuSFOLK. 

J^r.-y^z T then be cheaFdmjr Heart amidfl thy Mournins^^ 

Tho' Fate hang heavy o*er us, tho' palt Fear 
And wild Diflradion ft on ev'iy Face, 
Tho* never Day of Grief was known like this. 
Let me rcioyce, and blefs the hallowed Light, 
Whofe Beams aufpicious fliine upon our Union, 
And bid me call the Noble Suffolk Brother. 

^Hf . I know not what my fecret Soul prefagC5> 
But f^mething feems to whifper 'me within. 
That we luve been too hafly. Formyfelfi 
I wifli this Matter had been yet delay'd j 
That we had waited fome more bleflcd Time, 
Some bettf r Day with happier Omens hallowed, 
For Love to kindle up his holy Flame. 
But you, my Noble Brodier, wou'd picvait 
And I bavc yielded to you. 



-^8 . 7^^ Tragedy 'of 

Korth. Doubt not any thing ; 
NoiJiold the Hour u^ilucky. That good Heaven, 
Who foftenstheCorredidnsofhis Hand, 
. And mixes fUll a Comfort with Afflidions, 
Has giv'n to L% a RLeffii)g in our Children, 
To wipe away our Tears For dying Edward, 

Skff.ln that I truft. Good Angels be our Guard, 
And make my Fears prove vain. But fee! ~My Wife I 
With her, your Son, the generous Cuilfcrd comes, 
/JShehasinioaan'd him of ourprefent Purpofe. 

[Enteitle VuUhtfs of Suffolk, and Lard Guilfbrd*! 

^X. (jkH. How (hall I fpeak the Fulnefs of my Heart ? 
What Aall I fay, to blefs you for this Goodnefs ? 
■^Oh ! Gracious Princefs ! But my Life is your*s. 
And all the Bufinefs of my Years to.come, 
Ts, to attend with humbleft Duty on you; 
•And pay my vow'd Obedience at your Feet. 

PmIc, Suff, Yes, Noble Youth, I fharein all thy Joys, 
" In all the Joys which this fad Day can gi^. 
The dear Delight I have to call thee Son, 
• Comes like a Cordial to my drooping Spirits ; 
It broods with gentle Warmth upon my 3ofoni, 
And melts that Frofl ofi)eath which hung about me. 
But Jiafte ! Inform my Daughter of our Pleafure 5 
'^et thy Tongue pul on all its pleafing Eloquence, 
Inflrud thy LovetO^fpeak of Comfort to her, 
• To {both her Griefs, and chcar the mourning Maid. 
^r b. All defolate cind drown'd in flowing Teafs> 
By f^ Ir^^rJ's Bed the Pious Princefs fits 
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Fail from hef lifted Eyes the Pearly Drdps 
Fall trickling o'er her Check, while Hdly Ardor 
And fervent Zeal pour forth her lab'ring SoUl j 
An^ ev'iy Sigh is wing*d with PrayVsfo potent,* ' 
As flrive with Heav'en to fave hertiying Lord. 

J>Ht$, Snff, From the firft early Days of Infant Life, - 
A gentle Band of Friendihip grew betwixt 'em } 
And whikour Royal Uncle Henry reign'd. 
As Brother and as Sifier bred tc^ether. 
Beneath one common Parent's Care they liv*di • 

NJtrth* A wondrous Sympathy of Souls confpir*d '\ 
To form the Sacred Union. Lady J a nte. 
Of all his Royal Blood, was fiill the deareft : 
In cv'ry Innocent Delight they (har'd. 
They fung and danc'd, and fat, and walk'd together. 
Nay, in the graver Bufineis of his Youth, 
When Books and Learning call'd him from his Sports, 
Ev'n there the Princely Maid was his Companion. 
She left the Oiining Court to (hare his Toil, 
To turn with him the grave Hiilorian s Page, 
And tafie the Rapture of the Poet's Song » , ^ 

To fearch the Lstin and the Crecian Stores, 
And wonder at the mighty Miiids of old. 

4 

lEntef Lady JaNE GraY weeping,'] 

L. J, (jtay. Wo't thou not break, my Heart I — — - 

Swg, Alas ! What mean'fi thou V 

Cmil. Oh, fpeak! 

Dutch, Suff. How feres the King T 

KoTth, Say I Is he dead \ 

L.J. (}f*y 
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I'. ?. ^r^y* The Saints and Angels have him. 

VHtcSttf, When I left him, ^ 
Hefeem*d a little chear'd, juft as you entered. -~ 

X. jF. ^ray. As I approach'd to kneel and pay iny Duty, 
He raised his feeble £yes» and faintly ffniling. 
Are you then come j he cry'd. I only liv'd 
To bid farewel to thee, my gentle Coufin, 
To fpeak a few fliort Words to thee, and die- 
With that he prefl my Hand, and Oh / — -— he faid. 
When I am gone, do thou be good to EngUtni $ 
Keep to that Faith in which we both were bred. 
And to the End be conflant. More I wou d. 

But cannot, r There his falt'ring Spirits fail'd. 

And turning ey'iy Thought from Earth at once, 
?ro that blefl Place where all his Hopes were fixM, 

/ Earneft he pray*d, Merciful, Great Defender / 

Prelerve thy Holy Altars undefil'd, 
Prote^ this Land from bloody Men and Idols, 
Save my poor People-from the Yok6 of 1^»^ 
And take thy parnful Servant to thy Mercy. 
,Tfeen finking on his Pillow, with a Sigh, 
He breath'd his innocent and faithful Soul 
Into his Hands who gave it. 

6uit. Crowns of Glory, 
Such as the brighteft Angels wear, be on him ) 
Peace guard his Afhes here, and Paradife 
^With all its endlefs Bliis be open to him. 

HoHh. Our Grief be on his Grave. Our pr^feat Duty 
Injoins to fee his lafi Commands obey'd 
I hol4 it fit his Death be not made known 
To any ^t our Friends. Tq Morrow early 

The 
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The Council fliaH afTemble at the lower. 

Mean whiles I beg your Grace would flrait inform 

[To T>Mtcbefs of SuffoUSr-- 

Y&ur Princely Daughter of ourRefblution. 
Our common Intcreft in that happy Tie, 
De'mands ourfwiftefl Care to fee it finifli'd* 

D.S. My Lord, you hjive determin*d well. Lord CkiVfor^/, 
he it your Task to fpeak at large our Purpofe, 
Daughter, receive this Lord as one, whom I, 
Your Father, and his own, ordain yoiu* Husband, 
What more concerns our Will and your Obedience, 
We leave you to receive from him at leifure.- 

[ Sxeun^ Vkke and VuteUfr ef Suffolk^ - 
and Vtike of Northumberland. 

0mk Wo*t thou not i5>are a Moment from thy Sorrows, > 
And hii thefe bubbling Screams forbear to flow ^ 
Wo*t thou not give one Interval to Joy, 
One little Paufe, while humbly I imfold 
The happiefi Tale my Tongue was ever bleft with ? 

B. y. (jTsy, My Heart is cold within me, ev'ry Senfe 
Is dead to Joy j but I will hear thee, Cuilford, 
Nay, I muft hear thee, fuch is her Command, 
Whom early Duty taught me fti 11 1' obey. 
But, Oh-' Forgive me, if to ^11 thy Story, 
Tho' Eloquence Divine attend thy fpeaking, 
Tho* ev'iy l^ufe, and ev*ry Grace do crown thee. 
Forgive me, if 1 cannot better anfwer. 
Than weeping thus and thus — -~ 

GkU. If I offend thee. 

Let me be dumb for ever j let not Life, 

Inform thefe breathing ^Organs of my Voice* - 

B4 ^ 
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If any Sound from me diibrb thy Quiet. 
What is my Peace or Happinefs to tkine \ 
No, tho' our Noble Parents had decreed. 
And urg'd high Reafons which import the State, 
This Night to give thee to my Faithful Arms, 
My faireft Bride, my only earthly Blifs 

X*. 7.(5^7. Howl dHilfori! On this Night? 

Cwil This, happy Night. 
Yet if thou art refolv'd to crofs my Fate, 
If this my utmofi Wi(h (hall give thee Paitt, 
Now rather let the Stroke of Death fall on me. 
And flretch me out a lifelefs Courfe before thee, 
ijet me, fwept away with Things forgotten. 
Be huddl'd up in (bme obfcure blind Grave, 
E'pe thou fliould'ft fay my tove has made Thee wretched. 
Or drop one (mgle Tear for ^*i7/ori's Sake. 

I/, y, Cray, Alas ! I have too much of Death filready> 
Aad want not thine to fumi(h out new Horror. 
Oh I Dreadful Thought 1 If thou wert dead indeed. 
What Hope were left me then ? Yes, I will own. 
Spite of the BluQi that burns my Maiden Cheek, 
My Heart has fondly lean* d toward thee long : 
Thy Sweetnefs, Virtue, and uublemifih'd Youth 
Have won a Place for thee within my Bofom : 
And if my Eyes look coldly on thee now. 
And (hun thy Love on this difaflrous Dayj, 
It is, becauf& I would not deal fo hardly. 
To give thee Sighs for all thy faithful Vows, 
And pay thy Tendernefs with nought but Tears. ~ 
And yet 'tis all I haive« 
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Guil, I ask AO more $ 
Let me but call chee inine» confirm that Hope, 

To. charm the Doubts which vex my^ anxious Sou], 
For all the reft^ do thou allot it for me. 
And at thy Pleafure portion out mf -Bleffings. 

My Eyes (hall learn to fmile or weep irom thindi 
Nor will I think of Joy while thou art fad. 
Nay, could'fl thou be To cruel to command it, 
I will fbigoea Bridegroom's facred Right, 
And deep far from thee, on the unwholefom Earth, _. 
Where Damps arift, and whifUing Winds blow loud. 
Then when the Day returns, come drooping to thee. 
My Locks ftill drizzling with the Dews of Night, 
And chear my Heart with thee as with the Morning. 

L. J. (jr. Say, Wo't thou confecrate the Night to SDrcow, 
And give up ev'ry Scnfe to folemn Sadneft.^ " 
Wo*t thou, in watching, wall the tedious Hours, 
Sit filently and careful by my Side^ 
Lift to the tolling Clocks^ the Cricket's Cry, 
And ev*ry melancholy Midnight Noife ? 
Say, Wo*t thou banifli Pleafure and Delight ? 
Wo*t thou forget that ever we have lov'd. 
And only now and then let&ll a Tear 
To mourn for E^w^ r^Ts Lofs, and EngUnd^sYztt ? 

^uil Unweary'd ftill I will attend thy Woss, 

And be a very faithful Partner to thee. 

Near thee I will complain in Sighs as Numberlefs, 

As Murmurs breathing in the leafy Grove : 

My Eyes (hall mix their falling Drops with thlae, 

Conftant, a& never-ceaSiig Waters roll. 

That purl and gurklc o'er their Sands for even 

B S- The 
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The Sun (hall fee my Grief, thro' all his Courfe y 
And when Night comes, fad PbUom^, who plains 
From ftarry Vefpcr to the roficDawn, 
shall ceafe to tune her lamentable Song, 
£'re I give o*er to weep and mourn with thee. 
L. y. Gr^y. Here then I take thee po my Heart for ever. 

The dear Companion of my future Days : 
Whatever Providence allots for each. 
Be that the common Portion of us both : 

« 

Share all the Griefs of thy unhappy J a N 1 5 
But if good Heav'n have any Joy in Score, 
Let that be all thy own. 

Cuih Thou wondrous Goodnefs I 
Heav*n gives too much at once in giving thee. 
And by the common Courfe of things below. 
Where each Delight is tempered with Aifli^on, 
Some Evil terrible and unforefeen 
Mufl fure enfue} to poife the Scale againfi 
This vail ProfuGon of exceeding Pleafure. 
But be it fo, iet it be Death and Ruin, 
On any Tcrm^ take thee. 

U J. 6ray, Truft our Fate ' 

To him whofe gracious Wifdom guides our Ways, 
And makes what we think £vil, turn to Good. 
Permit me now to leave thee and retire ; 
ril fummon all my Reafoa and my Duty, 
To footh this Storm within, and frame my Heart 
.To yield Obedience to my noble Parents. 

ChU, Good Angels miuiAer their Comforts to thee* 
Andj Oh I If as luy foad Selief would hope,* ^ 
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If aof Wold of mine be gracious to thee> 

I beg thee, I conjure thee, drive away 

Thofe murdVous Thoughtsof Grief that kill tliy Quiet, 

Reiiore thjr gentle Bofom's Native Peace, 

Lift up the Light of Gladnefs in thy £yes» 

And chear my Heavinefs with one dear Smile.' 

i. y. <^f»y. Yes, Cuilford, I. will iludy to forget 
All that the Royal Edward hasbe^nto me, 
How we have lov'd, ev'n from our very Cradles. 

■ 

My private^ Lofs no longer will I mourn, 
r But cv'ry tender Thought to thee fliall turn. 
With Patience TU fubmit to Heav'ns Decree^ . 
And what I loft in Edward^ find in thee. 
But Oh / when I revolve, what Ruins wait 
Our hnking Altars, and the falling State : 
When I confider what my Native Land 
Expelled from her Pious Sov'raign's Hand, 
Howform'd he was to fave her from Diflrefs, 
A King to govern, and a Saint to blefs $ ^ 

New Sorrow to my laboring Biieafl fucceeds. 
And my whole Heart for wretched England bleeds. 

lExit T.ady J A NB G RA 1^.^ 
Cnd, My Heart finks in me, at her foft complaining, 
Andev'ry moving Accent that (lie breaths, 
Refolves my Courage, flackens my tough Nerves, 
And melts me down to Infancy and Tears. 
My Fancy palls, and takes Diftafte at Pleafure 5 
My Soul grows out of Tune, it loaths the Worlds 
Sickens at all the Noife and Folly of it j 
And I could fit mc down in fome dull Shade, 

Where lonely Contemplation keeps her Cave^ 

And 
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And dwells with hoary HerAiits \ there forget my felf. 
There fix my ftupid Eyes upon the Earth, 
And mufeaway an Age in deepcft Melancholy. 

lEnUf Pembroke.} 

Tm, Edwdrd is dead : So faid the Great NtfthMmherUni^ 
As now he ftiot along by me in Hafle- • 
He prefs'd my Hand, and In a Whifpcr, beg*d me • - 

To guard the Secret carefiiUy as Life, 
Till feme few Hours (hou'd paft } for much hung on it. 
Much may indeed hatig on it. See my (jHtiford I 
My Friend I {S^eMkint u hm. 

- Tern, Wherefore doft thou flart T 
Why fits that wild Diforder on thy Vifage, 
Somewhat that looks like Paffions ftrange to theej. 
The Palcnefs of Surprize and gaflly Fear ? " 
Since I have known thee firft, and call'd thee Friend, 
I never faw thee fo unlike thy Celfj 
So chang'd upon the fudden. 

Cail Howt So changed .^ 

Pew. SotamyEyethoufeem'ftm . 

CmH. The King is dead. 

lem, I learn'd it from thy Father, 
Tuft as I enter'd heffe. But fay cou'd that» • 
A Fate which evVy Moment we expeded, 
Diilraft thy Thonght, or fliock thy Temper thus ? ^ / 

CmK Oh, Femhrolu : 'Tis in vain to hide from thee i 
For thou has kok*d into my artlefs" Bofom, 
And fccn at once the Hurr;^ of my SouL . , . . 

Tis ttuc. thy coming, flruck me with Surprize ^ ^^^^ 
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I have a Thought- -«~-But wherefore firidl One ? ^ 
I have a Thoufand Thoughts all up in Arms, 
Like populous Towns difhirb'd at dead of Nighty 
That mixt in Darknefs, buille too and fro. 
As if their Bufinefs were to make ConfuCon. 

^t». Then fure our better Angels call'd me hither. 
For this is Friendfliip's Hour, and Friendfhip*s Office, 
To come when Couniiel and when Help is wantkgr 
To (hare the Pain of every gnawing Care, 
To fpeak of Comfort in the Time of Trouble, 
To reach a Hand, and fave thee from Adverfity. 

^mX And wo't thou be a Friend to me indeed ? 
And while I lay my Bofom bare before thee, 
Wo't thou deal tenderly, and let thy H^nd 
-Pafe gently over ev*ry painful Part \ 
Wo*t thou with Patience hear, and iudge with Temper i 
And if perchance thou meet with fomewhat har(h, ^ 
Somewhat to rouze thy Rage, and grate thy Soul, 
Wo't thou be Mafler of thy felf, and bear it ? 

•P«». Away with all this rieedlefs Preparation. 
Thou know'ft thou art fo dear, i^ facred to aie> - » 

That I can never think thee aa Offender. • 
If it were £b, that I indeed muft }udge'thee, - 
I ihould take part with thee againft m^ fblf. 
And call thy Fault a Virtue. 

^«f/. Butfuppoft 
The Thought were fomewhat that concernM our Lo\'e, 

I'ew. No more, thou know'fl we fpoke of that to Day, 
A^d pn what Terms we left it. 'Tis a Subje^, 
Of which, if poifible, I wou d not think, 

I beg 



v> 
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I beg that we may mention it no more. 

(juil Can we not fpeak of it with Temper ? 

Tern, No. 
Thou know'ft I cannot. Therefore, prithee fpare it. 

Ckil. Oh ! Cou'd the Secret, I would tell tliee, fleep, ' 
And the World never know it, my fond Tongue 
Shou'd ceafe fj^om fpeaking, e're I would unfold it. 
Or vex thy Peace with an officious Tale. 
But^(ince, howe'er ungrateful to thy Ear, 
It mull be told thee once, hear it from me. 

fern. Speak then and eafe the Doubts that Oiock my SouL 

Guil, Suppofe thy Gnilfor^s better Stars prevail, 
And.crown his Love.-*— «— 

Tern, Say not, Suppof^ : 'Tis done. 
Seek not for vain Excufe, or foft'ning Words % 
Thou hafl prevaricated with thy Friend, 
By under-hand Contrivances undone me $• 
And while my open Nature trufled in th«e. 
Thou haft ftep'd in between me and my Hopes, 
And ravifh'dfrom me all my Soul held dear. : 
Thou haft betray'd me-— — — 

^HtU How ! betray'd thee ? Temhokil 

9m». Yes, falfly, likeaTraytor. 

(jhH Have a Care; 

Tern. But think not I will bear the foul Play from th^ 
There was but this which I cou*d ne'er forgive. 
My Soul is up in Arms, my iniur'd Honour, 
Impatient of the Wrong, calk for Revenge ) 
And tho' I lov'd thee — -^fondly " " ^': :: i : 

0Mih Hear me yet. 



Ani 
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And Ptfw^oV^^^ acquit me to hinfelf. . 
Hear, While I tell how Fortune dealt between us," 
And gave the yielding Beauty to my Arms.— — — *- 

P«». What, hear it I Stand and liflcn to thy Triumph I 
Thou think'it me tame indeed. No, bold, I charge thee. 
Left I forget that ever we were Friends, 
Left in the Rage of difappointed Love, 
I ruih at once, and tear thee for thy Falfliood. 

CntL Thou warn'ft me well \ and I were ralb, as thou are* 
To truft the fecret Sum ofUU my Happinefs,. 
WithonenotMafterofhimfeK. F^rewel D^oinf; 

Pe«. H4 1 Art thou going ? Think not thus to part. 
Nor leave me on the Rack of this Incertainty. 

ft Mil. What wpuld'ft thou funher ? 

jP«^. TelHttomeall ' 
Say thou art marry^d, fay thou haft poflefs*dber, 
And rioted in vaftExicefs of Blifs ) 
That I may curfe my felf, and thee, and her. 
Come, tell me how thou didft fupplant thy Friend ; 
How didft thou look with that betraying Face;, 
And fmiling, plot my Ruin? 

^«i/. Give me Way. 
When thou art better tempered, I may tell thee. 
And vindicate, at full, my Love and FriendQiip* 

Pew, And doft thou hope to ftiim me then, thou Traytpr 1 
No, I will have it now, this Moment, from thee. 
Or Drag the Secret out from thy falfe Heart., 

(Jw*/. A way, thou Madman ! I would talkto Winds, 
And reafon with the rude tempeftuous Surge, 

Sooner than hold Difcourfe with Rage like thine. 

P#», 
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Im. Tell it, or by nay inkir'd Love I (wear, 

[Laying bis Hand upon bis Stvtfd' 

1*11 ftab the lurking Treafon in thy Heart. 
Cuik Ha i Stay thee there j nor let thy frantick Hand 

Unflieath thy Weapon. If the Sword be drawn. 
If once we meet on Terms like thofe \ Farfewel 
To ev'ry Thought of Friendfliip \ one muft faU. 

lem, Curfe on thy Friendihipy I would break the Ban(i 

C uil That as you pleafe — Befide^ this Place is facred, 
And wo'not be profan'd with Brawls and Outrage. 
You know» I dare be found on any Summons. 

Tern, 'Tiswell My Vengeance fliall not loiter long. 
Henceforward let the Thoughts of our paft Lives 
Be tum'd to deadly and remorfelefs Hate. 
Here I give up,the empty Name oBFriend, 
Renounce all Gentlenefs, all Commerce with the^ 
To Death defie thee as my mortal Foe j 
And when we meet again, may fwift Deflru<flion 
Rid me at thee, or rid me of my felf. lExit Pembroke* 

ChU. The Fate I ever fear'd, is fali'n upon me \ 

And long ago my boding Heart diviii*d ' 

A Breach, like this, from his ungovernM Rage. 

Oh, Tembrohe ! Thou haft done me mUch Injuflice.. 

Fori kave bom thee true unfeigned AfFedion. 

Tis paft, and thou art loft to me for ever- 

Love is, or ought to be, bur greateft Blifs ^ 

Since ev^y other Joy, how dear foever. 

Gives way to that, and we leave all for Lovel 

At the Imperious Tyrant's lordly Call, 

InTpite of ReaTon and Reilraint we come» 

Leave 
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teive Kindred, Parents, and our Nuive Home. 
The trembling Maid, with all her Fears, he charms, 
And pulls her tram her weeping Mother's Anns. 
He laughs at all our Leagues, and in proud Scorn 
Commands the Bands of FricndOup to be torn : 
Difdains a Partner,' fhou'd partake his Throne, 
But rcigtiG unbounded, lanleTs, and alone. 
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Act III. Scene I. 



Scene. T%e Tower. 
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^^r.^ A y, bjr the Rood, ipjr Lord, you wert to Wamc. 

To let a Hair-brain'd Paffipn be your Guidei 
And huriy you intofuch mad Extreams. 
Marry, you might have made much worthy Profit, 
By patient hearing { the unthinking Lord 
Had brought forth ev*ry Secret of his SouL 
Then when you were the Mailer of his Bofom. 
That were the Time to ufe him with Contempt, 
And turn his Ffienddiip back upon his Hands/ 

P«j9. Thou talk'il as if a Madman could be wife. 
Oh, Wbinch^er! Thy hoaiy frozen Age 
Can never guefs my Pain $ can never know 
The burning Tranfports of untam'd DefirCi 
I tell thee, RevVendLord, to that, one Blifs, 
To the Enjoyment of that lovely Maid, 
As to their Centre, I had drawn each Hope, 



And 
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And c v*iy Wifli my furious Soul could form ^ 

Still with Regard to that my Brain forethought, 

Aod&QiionVl e/iy Adion ofmy Life. 

Then, toberobb'd at once, and unfufpefting. 

Be da(h*d inall the Height of Expedatibn! . 

It was not to be bora 
^«r. Have jrou not heard of what has happenM Cnce I 
P«i». I have not had a Minute's Peace o^'Mind, 

A Moment's Paufe, to reft from Rage, or think. 
(^»r. Learn it from me then ; Bat e're I fpeak, 

I warn you to be Matter of your fel£ 

Though, as you know they have confin'd me long, 

Gra'mercy to their Goodnefs, Pris'ner here 4 

Yet as I am allow'd to walk at large 

Within the Tower, and hold free Speech with any) 

I have riot dream't a^ay my thoughtlefs Hours, 

Without good Heed to thefe oqr righteous Rulers. 

To prove this tnie, this Morn a trufty Spy 

Hasbibiight'me Word, that Yefter Evening late» ^ 

In Spite of all the Greiffor Edwards Death, 
Your Friends were marry'd. 

Pe». Marry'd.' Who? ^Damnation! 

Car. Lord duilfQTi Dudley ^ and the Lady J A N s» 

?«». Curfe on my Stars i 

Gar, Nay, in the Name, of Grace, 
Reftrain this (inful Paillon « all's not loft 
In this one (ingle Woman* 

Fern. I have loft 

More than the Female World can give me back 

I had beheld ev'n her whole Sex, unmov'd, 

Lookid o'er 'em, like a Bed of gaudy Flowers, 

That 
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That lift their painted Heads, and live a Daf, 

Then Oied their trifling Glories unregarded : 

My Heart difdain'd their Beauties, till Ihe camCt i 

With evV Grace that Nature's Hand cou'd give, j 

And with a Mind £b great, it fpoke its Effencc ^ 

Immorul and Divine. " j 

^»K She was a Wonder ; 
Detradion muft allow that. 

•P«». The Virtues came« 
Sorted in gentle FeUowfliip, to crown her, . 
As if thejr meant, to mend eadx others-Work i 

Candour with Goodnefs, Fonitiide with Sweotnefe^ , { 

Stria Piety, and love of Truth, with Learning * j 

More than the Schools oiAtbstts ever knew, -^ 1 

Or her own PW« taught. A Wonder 1 Winch^er I 1 

Thou knbw'fl not what flie was, nor can I fpeak her. 
More than to fay. She was that only Blefling 
hiy Soul was fet uponi and I have loft her. i 

Gar, Your State is tiot fo bad as you wou'd makeit i 
Nor need ydxi thus abandon evry Hope, 

P«». Hal Wo'tthoufaveme, faatchmefromDefpaif, 
And bid me live again ? 

Oar, She may be your*s. 
Suppofe her Husband die. 

Pew. O vain, vain Hope ! 

Gar. Marry, I do not hold that Hopefo vain.' 
Thefe Gofpeljers have hadtheir (Soldeh Days, 
And lorded it at Will j with proud Defpite, 
Have trodden down our Holy Roman Faith, 
Ranfack'd her Shrines, and driv'n her Saints to Exile; 
But if my Divinatioa fail w not, 

ThW 
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Their haughty Hearts (hall be abas'd e -te long» 
■ And feel the Vengeance of our M^r/s Reign. 
Tern. And would'ft thou have my fierce Iibpatience flay f 

Bid me lit bound upon a Rack, and wait 

For dijftant Joys, whole Ages yet behind ? 

Can Love attend on Politicians Schemes, 

Ejqjed the flow Events of cautious Counfels, 

CoJd unrefolving Heads, and creeping Time? 
(^ar. To Day, or I am ill ihform'd KvrthHmUrUiii^ 

With eafie St^Q% Cuilford, and the reft, 
I Meet here in Counfel on fome deep De(]gn» 
f Some Traitserous-Contrivance, to protc^ 
j Their Upftart Faith feom near approiathtii^ Ruin. 

But there are Puniflunents^-**— Hahefs and Axes 

For Trai^rs, and confuming Flames lor Hereticks. 

The happy Bridegroom may be yet ciit Oiort^ 
' Ev'n in his higheft Ho|)e ^-^Buf go not you, 

Howe'er the fawning Sire, old'Pwifey, court you. 

No, by the Holy Rood, I charge you, mix not 

With their pernicious Gounfel's. Mifchief waits 'cm. 

Sure, certain, unavoidable Deftrudion. 

fmr Ha I join with thein ? the curfed I>«/fl*/s Race / 
' Who, while they held me in their Arms> betray'd me » 

Scorn'd me, for not fufpc^'ng they were Villiai^ 
i And made a Mock'ry of my eafie Friendfliip. 

No, when I do, DifhoAour be my Portion, 

\ And fwift Perdition catch me,* "" * Join with them ! 

i ^«r. I would not have you Hie you to the City, 

! And join with thofe who love our ancient Faith. 

I Gather your Friends about you, and be ready 

1 T* affert our zealous MMry*s Royal Title. . . 

And 
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And doubt not but her grateful Hand fliall give you 
To fee your Soul's Defire upon your Enemies. 
The Church (hall pour her ample Treafures forth too. 
And pay you with Ten thoufand Years of Pardon. 

Tm, No J keep your Bleflings back, and give me Venge 
Give me to tell that foft Deceiver, CHilf$rd, (ancc 

Thus, Traytor, haft thou done, th^w haft thou wrong*d me. 
And thus thy Treafon finds a ;uft Reward. • 

Car. Bat foft I no more/ the Lords o*th* Council ccone. 

Ha / by the Mafs 1 the Bride and Bridegroom too t 
Retire with me, my Lord, we muft not-meet 'em. 

P€». 'Tis they themfelves the curfed happy Pair i 
Haftc, Winebefier, halfe / let us fly for ever. 
And drive her from my very Thoughts, if poflible. 
Oh ! Love, what have I loft/ — Oh / Reverend Lord! 
Pity this fond, this fooli(h Weaknels in me I 
Methinks, I go like our firft wretched Father, 
When firom his bliisful Garden he was driven : 
Like roe he went defpairing, and like me. 
Thus at the Gate ftopc (hort for one laft View ^ 
Then with the chearlefs Partner of his Woe, 
He turti'd him to the world that lay below : 
There, for his £^ii*s happy Plains, beheld 
A Barren, Wild, Uncomfortable Field ^ 
He faw 'twas vain the Ruin to deplore^ 
He try'd to give the fad Remembrance o'er : 
Th« fad Remembrance fiill return'd again* /i 

And his loft Paradife renew'd his Pain. 

Cfim*^ Pemitt^e #iii Gardioer. 
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[ JEWff Uti Guilfords Mni l^iy J a N E. ] , 

Gun. What fliall I fay to thee \ What Pow'r Divine 
Will teach my Tongue to tell thee what I f^l ? 
To pour the Tranfports of my Bofom forth. 
And make thee Partner of the Joy dwells there \ 
For thou art ComfbrtlefSf full of Affli^on, 
Heavy of Heart as the forfaken Widow, 
And defolat* as Orphans. Oh, my Fair One! 
Thy Edvafd {hines amongft the hrightefi Stars, 
And yet thy Sorrows feek him in the Grave. 

Is jF. Alas, my deareft Lord ! a thoufand Grieis 
Befet my anxious Heart % and yet, as if 
The Burthen were too Hnle, I have added 
The Weight of all thy Cares 1. and like the Mifer, 
Increafe of Wealth has made me but more wretched. 
I The Morning Light^feems not to rife as ufual 1 
It dawns not to me, like my Virgin Days, 

I But brings new Thoughts, and other Fears upon ine; 
^ I tremble, and my anxious Heart is pain'd. 
Left ought but Good Oiould happen to my Cttilftrd. 

<^«<^. Nothing but Good can happen to thy Cmlfird, 
While thou art by his ^de, his better Angel* 
His BlefGng and his Guard. 
I*. J% Why came we hither ? 
hy was I drawn to this unlucky Place, 
his Tower, fo ofen fiain'd with Royal Bfeod ? 
ere the Fourth Edward*s helplefs Sons were murder'd, 
d Pious Htfwy fell by Ruthlefs GUfier : 
this the Place allotted for Rejoycing? 

he Bower adora'd to keep out Nuptial Feaft in ? 

Methinks 
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Mechinks Sufpicion and Diftrufl dweU here» 

^taring with meagre Fornfsthro* grated Windows* , 

Death lurks within) and unrelenting Puni(bment» 

Without, grim Danger, Fear, and fierceft Power 

Sit on the nide old Tow*rs, and Oothick Battlements : 

While Horror overlooks the dreadful Wall, 

And frowns on all around. 

(i»ih In Safety here. 
The Lords o'th* Council have this Morn decreed 
To meet, and with united Care, fupporc 
The feeble tottering State. To thee, my PriacefS) 
Whofe Royal Veins are rich in Etnry*s Blood, 
With one Confent the noblefi Heads are bow'df 
From thee they ask a Sandion to their Counfels, 
And from thy healing Hand expeft a Core 
For ^gUncTs Lofs in Edwrnrd. 

1. y. How/ from me! • 

Alas / my Lord / — But fure, thou mean*fi to mock mc ? 

6»f7, No, • by the Love my hkhM Heart is full of i 
But fee, thy Mother, gracious Sufolk, comes 
To intercept my Story : She (hall tell thee $ 
For in her Look I read the laboring Thought, 
What vafi Event thy Fate is now difdofing. 

iEnter the Vutebefs •f Suffolk.] 

Vutc Suf. No more complain^ indulge thy Tears no mott, 
Thy Pious Griefhas giv'n the Grave its Due : 
Let thy Heart kindle with the higheft Hopes i 
Expand thy Bofom > let thy Soul inlarg*d, 
Make Room to entertain the coming Glory i 
For Majefiy and Purple Greatnefs court thee. 
Homage and low Subieftionwait^ A Crowns * rpj^^^ 
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That makes the Princes of the Earth like Gods^ 
A fcroii^n, my Daughter, England s CroWn attends. 
To bind thy Brows with its Imperial Wreath. 
X. y. Amazement chills my Veins I What Tays my Mother ? 
Vute, Siif, 'Ti's Heav n's Decree ^ for our expiring Zivsarit 
When now, iufi flniggling to his Native Skies, J 

Ev'n on the Verg« o£ Heav'n, in Sight of Angel% 
That hover'd round to waft him to the Stars, 
£v*n then declared my J a n £ his Succeflbr* 

L» J, 6ray: Could Edward do this \ Could the dying Saint 
Bequeath his Cro^n to me ! Oh, fatal Bounty ! 
Tome! Btit 'tis impoffible I We dream. 
A thouCand and a thoufand Bars oppofe me. 
Rile in my Way,*and intercept my Paf&ge. 
Ev'ii you, my gracious Mother, what mufl you be, 
£'re I can be a Queen I 
, Vutc, Stff. 'l*hat, and that oniy. 
Thy Mother ; fonder of that tender Name, 
Than all the proud Additions PowV can give. 
Yes, I will give up all my Share of Greatnefs, 
And hvt in low Obfcurity for ever. 
To fee th^ raised, thou Darling of my Heart, 
And fiz'd upon a Throne. But £et ! thy Fadier, 
KirtJmmherUntd^ with all the Council, come 
To pay their voWd JVll^liance at thy Feet, 
To kneel, and caM Thee Queen. 

L. y. (jr»y. Support me, Gm^f&di 
Give me thy Aid : Stay thou my fainting Soul, 
And help rae to reprefs thiis growing Danger. 
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-:[Eiit»f Suftolk) Northumberland, Lor4i anl others pf tU 

Trivy CoMndt,"] 

'Nitrth, Hail! facred Pnncefe ! fpntng from antient Kings; 
.Our EngUni's deareA Hope, uadoubced OfPfprins 
;0i;* Tork and Lamc^eis united Line, 
By whofe bright Zeal, by whofe vi^dtfus Faith, 
.Guarded and fenc'd around, our pure Religion, 
That Lamp of Truth which Oiines upon our Altarsr 
Shall lift its golden Head, and flouridi long. 
Beneath whofe awftil Rule, and righteous Sceptre, 
The plenteous Years (hall roll in long SuccefOon. 
Xaw fliall prevail, and antient Right take Place, 
Fair Liberty diall lift her chearful Head," 
Fearlefs of Tyranny and proud Oppreffion, 
No fad complaining in our Streets fliall^iy, 
JBut Juflicc fliall bccxercis'd in Merty. 
Hail ! Royal Jane! behold, we bend our Knees. 

tXbeylntA 
The Pledge of Homage, and thy Land's Obedience » 
Wiih humbleft Duty thus we Icneel, and own Thee 
Our Liege, our Soveraign Lady, and our Queen. 

X.J.Cray. Oh! rife/. 
My Father, rife / £toSif. 

And you, my Father too / W TMf, 

Rile all I nor cover me with this Confii&om I'tNg^ f ^ 

Wnac means this Mock, thismafquing Shewcf Gceatoeis? 
Why do you hangthefe Pageant Glories on mej 
JiY\d drefs m£ up in Honours not my own i 

HortK The paughters of our late great Mafter fl^«Qr 
Sc^ad both by Law excluded fiom Succeflion. 
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To make all firm. 

And Gx a Pow'r unquefiian'd in four Hatuilv 
Bdvtard, by Will, beqH^th'd his Crown to you: 
And the concurring Lords in Couociimet* 
Have ratify'd the Gift. 

L.J.Cray. Are Crowns and Empiw, 
The Government and S^ty of Mankind 
Trifles of fuch light Moment, to be Jeft 
Lilee fome rich Toy, a Ring, or fancy^iGcm, 
The Pledge of parting Friendsi Can Kings do thu^ 
And give away a People for a Legacy i 

North. Forgive me. Princely Lady, i£ my Wonder 
Seizes eack Senfe, each Faculty of Mind, 
To fee the utmofi Wifli the Great can form, • 
A Crown, thus coldly met : A "Crown ! which flightedt 
And left in Scorn l^ you, /hall foon be fought. 
And find a ioyful Wearer : Orie, perhaps 
Of Blood unkindred to your Royal Houfe, 
And fix its Glories in another Line. 

I., y. dray. Where art thou noW, thou Partner of ray Cares! 

[T«riiii»^ to Guilford. 
Come to my Aid, and help to l>fear this-Bwrthcn r 
Oh / fave me from this Sorrow, this Misfortune, 
Which in the Shape of gorgeous Greatnefe comes 
To Crown, and make a Wretch of me for ever. 

GhH. Thou weep'ft, my Queen, and hanif ft thy drooping? 
Like nodding Poppies, heavy with thie Rain, (HeacL ' 

That bow their weary Necks, and bend to Earth. 
See, by.thy Side, thy faithful Cmlford {lands, 
Prepar'dto keep Diftrefs and Danger from thee. 
To wear tby f^cred Caufe upon his Sword, 

C & And 
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r.And War agamfi the World ia thy Defence. 

North, Oh 1 flay this ioaufpicious Scream of TearSt 
And chear yoiu People with one gracious Smile. 
Nor comes your Fate in fuch a dreadful Form*, 
Ho bid you fliun it. Turn thofe facred Eyes 
. On the brightefi Profpoft Empire Cpreads before Jrou. 
Mechinks I fee you leated on the Throne \ 
Beneath your Feet, the Kingdoo^^s great Degrees 
In bright Confufion Oiine, Mitres and Coronets* 
The various Erroin, Suxl the glowing Purple; 
Mlembled Senates wait with awful Dread 
To firm your high Command^ and make -em Fate. 

X*. 7. ^r*y* You turn to view the painted (ide of Royftlty^ 
And cover all the Cares that lurk-beneath. 
Js it, to be a Queen, to fit aloft. 
In folemn, dull, uncomfortable State, 
The flatter'd Idol of a fervile Court \ 
Ms it, to draw a pompous Train along, 
A Pageant, for the wondring Croud. to gaze at^ 
Is it^ in Wantonnefs of Pow'r tq Reign, 
And make the World fubfervient to my Pleafure? 
Is it not rather, to be. greatly wretched, 
To watch, to toil, to take a facred Charge, 
To bend each Day before high Heaven, and owo^ 
This People had thou trufled to my Hand, « 

And at my Hand, I know, thoii (halt require 'em \ 
Alas ! KortbHrnberUnd I My ' Father ! ^^Is it not 

To live a Life of Care \ and when I die, 
Hav J moi e to anfwer for before my Judge, 
TJia \ any of my Subje&s ? 
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VHic^St^, Ev'ry State 
Allotted to the Race of Man below. 
Is, in Proportion, doom'd to tafle fome Sorrow;' 
Nor is die golden Wreath on a King's Brow 
Exempt fix>m Gire \ and yet^^Who wou'd not bear it T 
Think on the Monarchs of our Royal Race; • 
They liv'd not for themfelves : How many Blefllngf's- , 
How many lifted Hands, fliall pay thy Toil, ~ 
If for thy Peoples Good thou happ*Jy borrow 
Some portion fix>m th& Hours of Reft, and wake 
To give the World Rcpofe 1 

Snff, Behold, we fiand upon^thc Brink of Riiin, 
And only thou canft fave us. Peftktkion, . 
That Fiend of Howe and Hell, prepares h«r Tortures i^ 

Sec where (he comes in Mary's Prieflly Train. 

... * 

Still wo't thou doubt ? 'till thou behold her flalk 

Red with the Blood of Martyrs, and wide-wa|)in& - " 

O'er EngUn£s^o£ottLt \ All the Mourning Year 

Our Towns (hall gkw ^th unextinguKhM Fiits $ ^ 

Our Youth on Racks (hall ftretch tlieir Crackhng Bones i^ - 

Our Babes (hall/fprawl on C6nfecrated Spears ; - 

Matrons and Husbands, with their Mew-born Infants* 

Shall bum promilcnous i a continu'dPeal 

Of Lamenutions, Groans and Shrieks (hall fouiid . 

Through all our purple Ways. 

Cuil Amidft that Ruin, 
Think thou behold'ft thy (?»i?/«rirs Head laid lo^, 

Bloody and Pale. 

'L,J.(jr»y, Oh! fpare the Dreadfiillmage / « 

(juH. Oh ! wou'd the Mifery be bounded there, , 

My Life were little » butrtbe Ragq rf 1U»#- 

C i, Demandi 
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demands whole Hecatomkf, a Land oT Viftima^ 

With Superfhtion (fomes that other Fiend, 

That Bane of Peace, of Ans aad Virtue, Tyiinny $ 

That Foe to Ju/lice, Scorner of all Law } 

l^'hat Beaft, which thinks Mankind were born for One* 

And made by Heav'n to be a Moniler*b Prey } 

That heavieft Curfe of groaning Nations, Tyranny* 

M^fy (hall, by her kindred S^mn^ be taught 

To bend our Necks beneath a Brazen Yoke, 

And Rule o'er Wretches with an Iron Sceptre; 

X. J. Cray. Avcrt that Judgment, Heaven *' 
Whatever thy Providence allots for ine> 
In Mercy fpare my Countfy. - 

Cidl Oh> my Queen / 
Does not thy Great, thy Generous Heart Relent 
To think this Land, for Liberty fofain'd, . > 

Shall have her^Tow*ry Front at once laid low. 
And robb*d of all its Gioiy \ Oh ! 'my Country ! 
Oh/ Faireft4'^i'> Emprefeof the Deep, 
Hovy have thy Nobleii Sons with ftubborn Valour 
Stood to the lafl, dy'd many a Field in Blood, 
In d^jtr Defence of Birdrrigfat and their Laws / 
Andfliallthofe Hands, which fought the GauCb rfFreedoo* 
Be manacFd in bafe unworthy Bonds! 
Be tamely yielded up, the Spoi^ the Slaves 
Of Hair-brain'd Zeal, and Cruel Coward Friefis! 

L. y. Crsy. Yes, my Iov*d Lord, my Soulismo/4 H* 
At ev'iy Danger which Invades our Ei^ImnI ^ (ThkA 

^y cold Heart kindles at the great Occafion, 
And could be more than Man, inherDrfencesi 
But where is my Goswiffioa (o Hjedrefti 
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Or whence my Pow^r to Save \ ' Can Edw^tfTs Will,- 
Or Twenty met in Council* make a Queen I - 
Can youy my Lord$> give me the PowV to canvas^ 
A doubtfiil Title with Kin£ lUufy\ Daughters^ 
Where are the Rev*renii Sages of the Law, . 
To guid me with their WiiUoms, and point out 
The Paths which Right and Jufiice bid me tread \ 

Nohh, The Judges all attend, and will at leifurc: 
Refol ve yoUr evVy Scruple. 

L. J, Cray. They expound $ 
But where are thofp, my Lord, who make the Law J 
Where are the Ancient Honours of the Realm, 
The Nobles, with the Mitre'd Fathers join'd \ 
The Wealthy Commons folemnly Aflembkd \ , 

Where is that Voice of a Confenting People, 
To pledge the Univerfal Faith with mme. 
And call me jufily Queen? 

NATth. Nor (hall thai long 
Be wanting to your Wi(h : The Lords and Commons 
Shall, at your Royal Bidding, fpon Aflemble, 
And with united Hpm^^ own your Title. 
Delay not then to meet the General Wifb, 
But be our Queen ^ be £79tg/4ifir$ better AngjoL ^ 

Nor let mifiaken Piety betray you > 

To join with cruel Mavy in our Ruin : 
Her bloody Faith commands her to defiroy f , 
And yours fcHrbids, to Save. 

Ciak Our Foes, aUeady 
High in their Hopes, devote us all to Deatb: ■'' 
The Dronifh Monks, .the Scorn and Shame of Maakooi^.^ 
Rouze and prepareionc&iBg>re to take* l^oififiiUon* . 

C4 '^o 
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To neflle in their ancient Hives again $ 
Again they furbi(h up their Holy Tnimpeir, . 
Relicks, and Wooden Wonder-working Sdnts^^, 
Whole Loads of Lumber andReligious Rubbith,: 
In high Proceffion mean to bring *em back. 
And place the Puppets in their Shrines again: 
While thofe of keener Malice, Savage B«»»er, 
And deep^efigning ^«ri'»«r, dream of Vengeance ^ 
Devour the Blood of Innocents, in Hope ; 
Like Vultures, fnuff the Slaughter in the Wind, 
And fpeed their Flight to Havock and the Prey. 
Hafle then and (ave us, while *tis giVn to. fave. 
Your Country, your Religion. 
N^Tth. Save your Friends t 
Stf. Ymir Father! 
VHtcb.Siff. Mother! 
Cnii HudKmd! 

Z. y. Cr^^. ' Take me. Crown me i 
Invefi me with this Royal Wretchednefs 9 ' 
Let me not know one happy Minute more. 
]>t all my ileepleis Nights be fpent in Care, 
My Days be \ex*d with Tumults and Alarms^ 
If only I can faye ^ou, if my Fato 
Has mark*d me out to be the Publick Vidim> 
I take the Lot with Joy. Yes, I will Die 
For that Eternal Truth my Faith is fix'd on, 
Aad that dear Native Land which gave me Birth, 
Cwl, Wake evVy Tuneful In&rument to tell it» 

And let the Trumpet's fprightly Note proclaim 
My 74«<ris£f^2«»i's Queen ! Let the loud Canuoii 

la Peals of Thunder ffsA it to dngt^^ 

Impettl 
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Imperial TbMw, catch thou the facred Sound^ 

And roll ie to the fubie^l Ocean down : 

Tell the Old Deep, and all thy Brother Floods, , ' ' 

My Jane is Emprefs of the Watry World •' ' 

Now with glad Fires our bloodlefs Streets ihall fhine |... 

With Cries of Joy. our chearful Ways (hall ring } . 

Thy Name fhall eccho thro' the refcu d Ifle, ^ 

And reach applauding Heaven I • 
Z.. y. (Jrity. Oh, 0iitlfird t What do we give'up ipr Glory ! 

For Gloiy I That's a Toy I would not purchafe. 

An idle,, empty Bubble. But for England ! 

What mull we lofe for that ! Since then my Fate 

Has forc'd this hard Exchange upon my Will, 
^ Let gracious Heav'n allow me one Requeft : 

For that bleil Peace in which I once did dwell,\ 

For Books, Retirement, and my fiudious Cell, 

For all thofe Joys my happier Days did prov^ 
' For P/4*o and his Aeademiik (jr9ve f 

All that I ask, is, Tho' my Fortune frown. 

And bury me beneath this fatal Crown $ 

Let that one Good be added to my Doom-,-- 

To fave this Land from Tyranny and Rom9. 

lExfHttt, 

. The Ettd of. the Third M. 
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Act IV. Scene I. 
Scene. Continues^ 



^»f. TN an unlucky and accurfbd Hour 

^ Set f(mhthatTrayt(irDuke» that proud iVM^MMki^ 

To draw his Sw<Mrd upon the fide of Herefy« 

And War againfi our JK^r^'s Royal Right : 

ill Fonune fly before, gnd pave his Way 

With Difappointmenty Mifchief and Defeat : 

And thouy O holy 3ec\ut^ the Proted^r, 

The Champion, and the Martyr of our Church, 

Appear, and once more own the Caufe of l^oivt y 

Beat down his Lauuce, break thou his Sword in Battles 

And corer foul Rebellion with Confufion. 

Pew. I faw him marching at his Army*s H^d % 
I mark*d him ifluing through the City Gate 
In^iarnefs all appointed, as he paf&'d % 

And Cfor he wore his Beaver up) could read 

Upoo 
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Upon Eis Vifage Horror aad Diitoaj^, 

No Voice of frien(Uy Salutation ckeai^d him. 

None wiOi'd his Arms might thrivey or had God-Tpeedbim f 

Bot dirough a Aariog ghafily-looking Croud» 

Unbail*d« uabkfs'd, with heavy Heart he weut : 
As if hisTraytor Father*s Haggard Ohoft» 
And Somiffet fre(h bl^ngfrom the Ax, 
On either Hand had u^her^d him to Ruin. 

Car, Nor fhall the holy Yi^nS^^u^^ loiter long* 
At TramingPmm iq S^f^lk lies the Qulien, 
M»ry our pious MiArefs f where each Day 
The Nobles of the Land» and fwarmiog Populace 
Gather, and Lift beneath her Rqyal Enfigns. 
The Fleet commanded by Sir thomms Jtrni»^hmm^ 
Set out in warlike manner to oppofe her. 
With one Conient have join'd to own her Cauie ; 
The valiant Siijex, and Sir Edvard Swings, 
With many more of tlott, are up in Arms» 
And all declare for Her. 

ftm. The Citizens, 
Who held the Noble Smirfet right dear. 
Hate this afpiring VuiUy and his Race, 
And wou'd» upon the Inftaat, )oin t^oppofe him 1 
Could we but draw fome bf the Lords o*th Council * 
T'appear among *ejD, own the (ame DeGgn» 
And bring the Rev'read Sanson of Authority 
To lead 'em into Adion. For that Purpofe* 
To th^ as tp an QracI^ I come 
To learn what fit Expedient may be fi)und» 
To win the wary Council to our (ide. 
Say tluMii whofe Head is gtowa thus 61vtr White, 

In 
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In Arts of Government, and Turns of State, 
How may we 6laft our £nemies wkh Ruin» 
And (ink the curs'd Utrthnmberland to HelL 

(rar, 1^ happy ^Time be your whole Wifli accomplifh'i 
Since the Proud Duke fet out» I have had Conference^ 
As fit Occafion ferv'd, wkh divers of 'em, 
TheEarlofiir«»i«/, Mafim, 2tniCbeypey^ 
And (ind *em all difpos'd as we could asL 
By Holy M«7, if I count aright. 
To Day, the better Part (Kail leave this Place, 
And meet at Bsynsr^s Cafili in the City \ 
There own our Sovereign'* Tkle, and defy 
Jane, and her Gofpel-Crew. But hye you hence 1 
This Place is ilill wkhin our Foes Com'mand, 
Their Puppet'Queen reigns here. 

lilnter *n Officerviiib a (^ff«fi.] 

€f. Seize on 'em both. 

ICtutrdsfeize Pembroke s»i Gardiner. \ 

1 
My Lord, you are a PriConer to the State. 

P«w. Ha I By whofe Order? ' 

Off. By the Queen's Command, 
Sign'd and Deliver'd by Lord <T«f{^ri PuiZr^, 

Tem. Curfe on his Traytor's Heart i 

Car. Reil you contented : 
You have loiter'd here too long $ bi|,t ufe 70Ur Pgdeoief ! 

Thefe Bonds jiball not be lafikig. 



r 
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Of. As for you» Sir, [I* Gardiner 

'Tis the Queen's Pleafure, you be cloft confined r 
Touv*e us*<l that fair PermifCon was allowM you* 
To walk at large within the Toxotr, unworthily. 
You'xc noted for an over-bufy Medkr, 
A r^cret Pradicer againfl the State $ 
For which, henceforth, your Limits (hall be firaiten 
Hence ! to his Chamber. 

€f #r, Farewel, gentle femhrake | 
I truft, that we (hall meet on blither Tenns ; 
Till then, amongft my Beads, I will remember you. 
And i^ive you to the Keeping of the Saints. 

iExiitnt T^fn of tU Guards vntb Gardiner. 

Pmi. Now 1 whither muft I go $ 

Of. This Wayr my Lord. [<5w>^if. 

[Eii*«r GuilfordJ 

Cuii. Holdj Captain / E're you go, I have a Word or two 
For this your Noble Prisoner. 

C!f. AtyourPleafurej 
I know my Dutyj and attend your Lord(hip; 

ItU Officer and Cimrd retire te tH 
farther tart tf the Stage, 

t 

^rwfX Is all the Gentlenefs that was betwixt U8 
So loft» fofwept away from thy RemQfflbrancej 

Thou caoA not lg9k upon nc ^ r 



6% the Tvi AG ZDY of 

. Tm. Ha i not look ! 
What Terrors are there in the DuiUys Race, 
That l^imhrolu dares not look upon and fcom i 
And yetf *tis true, I wou*d not look upon thee : 
Our Eyes avmd to look on what we hate. 
As well as what we fear. 

Cttil You hate me, then i 

Pmi.- I do I and wifh Perdition may overtake 
Thy Father, thy falfe Self, M thy whole Name. 

CuiL And yet, as fare as Rage diihtrbs thy Reafon» 
And mafters all the noble Nature in thee, 
As fure as thou haft wrong'd me, I am come 
In Tendemefs of Friendthip to preferve thee \ 
To plant ev'n all the Pow^r I have before thee. 

And fence thee from Deftmftion, with my Life. 

Fern. Friendfiiip from thee ! But my iufl Soul dii3aiasthe& 
Hence ! take the proftituted Bawble back. 
Hang it to grace fome daverinnf Ideot's Neck, 
For none but Fools will prize the Tinftl Toy* 
But thou artcoo^ perhaps, to vauintthy GreatiiB& 
And fet thy Purple Pomp to view before me % 
To let me know that Cnilfvri i& a King, 
That he can fpeakihe Woxd, a^d give me Freedom^ 
Oh I Short-Uv'd Pageant I Had'fl thou all the Pow'r 
AVhicb thy vain.Soul would gral> at, I would die. 
Rot in a Dungeon, e^re receive a Grace, 
The leafl, themfimeft CoMrtefir ^^om Thee. ; . * 

Cnil. Oh, Pei^ft«iBut Iharveiiottimetotalk^ 
For Danger pretTes } Danger \i|k&2reicen» 
And fecret as the Shaft that flies by Night, 

b aiaiog at thy Life. CaptaiD> aWord/ jrtilfQII^. 

Itake 
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I take yoorPns'ner to mf proper Charge I 
Draw off your Guaid, and leave his Sword with me. 

[I%« Qif^fr 4tUvirs the Sword to Lwd Guilfordj 
snd goes oKt vntb the (jmard, 

iU GuiL offerip^ tht Stotrd to Pembroke, 

Receive this Gift, ev'n from a Rival's Hand $ 
And if thjr Rage will fuSer thee to hear 
The Counfel of a Man once call'd thy Friend, 
Fly from this £ttal Place, and feek thy Safety. 

Fern, How noW ! What Shew ? What Mockery is this \ 
Is it in Sport you ufe me thus ^ What means 
This fwift fantaiUck changing of the Scene ? 

Citih Oh 1 take thy Sword i and let thy valiant Hand 
Be ready arm'd to guard thy Noble Life : 
The Time, the Danger, and thy wild Impatience, 
Forbid me all to enter into Speech with thee, 
Qr I cou'd tell thee -— - 

Tern. No, it nefcdsnot, Traytor I 
For all thy poor, thy little Arts are known. 
Thou fear'fi my Vengeance, and an come to fawn,' 
To ragke a Merit of that proffered Freedom, 
Which, in defpite of thee, a Day (hall §ivo me. 
Nor can my Fate depend oft thee, falfi <j«'V»r^i 
For know, to thy Confufion, e're th^ Sun . , 
Twice gild th^ Eafl, our Royal Mary comes , 
To end thy Pageant Reig?i> and fet me tree. * ' , 

6MiU Ungrateful ^nd Uiunfi t HiR thou theft kliOWtt «* 
Se licde, to accufe myUeai:^ ^f iPfeir ? ' 
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Haft thou foiBOtten VLmSttSmu^t Fiel3 V 
Did I then fear, when by thjr Side I fought. 
And d/'d my Maiden Sword in 5co»(/ft Blood \ 
But thisis Madnefs alL 

Tern. Give me my Swoid. SXMi^UsSpwri; 

Perhaps indeed, I wrong thee. Thou haft thou^^^i 
And, confcious of the Liiufy thou haft done me. 
Art come to proffer me a Soldiei^s Jufticc,. 
Add meet my Arm in fingle Ojppofkion. 
Zjead then, and let me follow to the Fields' 

CuU. Yes, fintbrolUf thou (halt fatisfy thy Vengeance 
And write thy bloody Purpofe on my Bofot^fi. 
But let Death wait to Day. By our paft Friendfhq^, 
In Honoui^s Name, by ev'ry facred Tie, 
I beg thee ask no more, but hafte from>hence. 

Pm. What myftick Meaning Iwks beneath thy Words ? 
What Fear is this, which thou would'ft awe my Soul with ? 
Is there a Danger lemhrtlu dares not meet ! 

(^uii Oh! fpare'my Tongue a Tale of Guilt aadBorrpi; 
Truft me this once : Believe me, when I telT thee» , 
Thy Safety and. thy Life is all ITeek. 
Away/ 

T§m, By Heav*n / I.wo'not fiir a Step/ 
Curfe OQ this (hufBing, dark ambiguous Phrafe; 
If thou woud*ft have me:think thou mean'ft me fairly, . 
Speak with that Plainnefs Honefty delights in, 
And let thy Double-Tongue for Once be true. 

d» A Forgive me. Filial Piety and Nature, 
If, thuscompell'd, I break your facrec^Laws, 

ReV^ my Fatber^s Crime, aa4 blot with Ia&0)7 

Thci 



the Lady J A n e, G r a y. 6s 

The Hoary Head.of Rim who gave me Being, _ 

To iave the Mjtn.whom my Soul loves» from Death. 

Read therethe fita^PUrpofe of tby Foe, 
A Thought which wounds my Soul with Shame and Horror, 
Somewhat that Darknefs (houM have.hid for ever. 
But that thy Life -^ — Say, haft thou fccn that Charader \ 
JPew. I know it well » the Hand of Proud '^nlutAttUni^ 
Direded to hiy Minions £r«i#i and Fshnr^ 
Wliat'8 thi^i 

JUmemkr with ywf ckfuf Can, tr tlhfe/vt ihof$ wUm I 
wsw^d to you mt pdHing $ effttially k^ your Eyo k|jmi 
tb€ Esrl of Pembroke % ss his Totoer sni Jntonfi^ an 
mofi coffidetMbU, /o his Option will ho mtfi fatal to 
4ii. Kmomber the Htfolutvm wo* ta1u0, if yon fiouU 
find him imdin'd to our EnmUs. The I^trms of Ji^fiioo 
aro tedious, and Vidays are dangtfous, Jf he falters, Ufe 
mt ibe fight of him till your Daggers fe«V rtacb'd hit 
Beart. 

My Heart! Oh! Murd'ioub Villain L 

Cuil. Since iie parted. 
Thy Way$ have all been watchM, thy Steps been mark'd i^ 
Thy fecret Treaties with the Malecontents 
That harbour in the City » thy conferring 
With CariFner here in the Tower j all is known« 
And, in purfuance of that bloody Mandate, 
A Set of chofen Ruffiails wait to End thee. 

Th^xe was but one wa^ left w to piefeinre thee : 

I took 
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i took it i and this Morning ftnt 117 Waxtane 

To fei2e upon thy Perfon — ^Biit be gone! 
rem, 'Tisfo— 'tisTruth— IfcehishonefiHeart-- 
ChU I have a Friend of well try'd Faith and Courage, 

Who with a fit Difguife, and Arms concealM, 

Attends without, to guide thechence in Safety. 

fern. Wiat is Northnmberland i And whs^ art Thou I 

(rt^l Wafle not the Time. Awiy! 

Tern,- Here let me fix 
And gaze with Evcflaffing Wbndef.on thee. 
What is there Good or Excellent in Man, 
That is not found in thee ? Thy Virtues flaflt. 
They break at once on my aflonifli'd Soul I 
As if the Curtains of the Dark were drawn. 

To letin Day at Midnight. 

CmH Think me True i 
And tbo* fMortune, crofs'd upon our FriendQiip— 

^^. CurfeonouirFortune/~Think/-I know thee tondt 

<^tU. Forever I cou'd hearth^— but thy Lifc-r 

Oh, Pimbrohe, linger noc 

^«. And can I leave thee 
EVc I have clafp'd thee in my ej^r Arms^ 
And giv*n thee back my Tad rqieatiag Ueaa I 
Believe me, Guilford, lik&the Patriarch's Dove. 

It wandr'd forth, butfound ao RcfliogiJlafcc. 
Till it came Home again to lodge with thee. 

CmH What 18 there that my Soul can more defirc. 
Than thefe dear Marks of thy returning Friendfhip ? 
The Danger comes — — If ygu flay longer here, 
You Die, my Fmhoki. 

TmMt 
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T4m. Letmeiby aiulDie) 
For if I gOy I go to work thy Ruin. 
Thou know'fl not what a Foe thou fend'fi me fbrthi 
That I have iwom Deflnidion to the Queen, 
And pledg'd my Faith to Mmry and her Caufe : 
My Honour is at Aake. 

CtmH. I know 'tis given. 

But go the Aronger thy Engagement's therff 

The more's thy Danger her& Thereis a Power 
Who fits above the Stars, inhimlTrufl} 
All thati have, his bounteous Hand hefiow'di ^ 
And he that give it, can preCbrve it to me. 
If his 0'e^ruling WiUoidainsmy Ruin» . 
What is there more» but to £iil down before him, 
A»d humbly yield Obedience! —Fliel — Be gone t 
Tm. Ye8,IwiIlgo— For feel Behold who cones t 

Oh, i^niQbri, hide me, (hield me from ker Sight i 

ET^iy mad j^affion kindles up again. 

Love, Rage, Difpair j-^ and yet I will be Mafter-*- 

I will remember Thee — Oh, mytornHeartI 

I have a Thouiand thoulaod Things to fay, 
But cannot, dare not liay to look on her. 
Thus gloomy Ghofis, whene'er the breaking Mom 
Gives Notice of the cheaifiil Sun's Return, 

- Fade at the Light, with Horror fiand Opprefl^ 
And ihrink before the Pulpit-dawning ^ \ 
Swift with the fleeting Shades they wing their way. 
And dread the Brightnefe of the Rifing Day. 
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^t:j.6rsr. "'Tisfalfe! Thethinking Souli^^fomcwhtt 
Than Sjrmmetiy of Atoms well difpos'd, . (g,ore 

" The Harmony of Matter, Farewel t\£e 
" The Hope of all hereafter, thar New Life, , 
" That feparate Intelled, which mufifiuvivo,. 
!* When.thisfinc Frame is moulder'd into Duft. 

\Entir Guilford] 

Cuil. Whaij itad'fl thou there, my Queen ? 

Where Dying Socrates takes leave of Life, 
With fuch an cafy, carelefs, calm Indifcicnce, 
As if thtt Trifle were of no Account, 
Meaa ii>it feif, an4 only to be. wofA 
In Honour of the Giver*. 
Cuil. Shall thy Soul 

Still fcom the World, ftai fly the Joys that courr 

Thy blooming Beauty, and thy tender Youth f , 

Still fhall (he foar on Comtemplations Wing, 

And mix with nothing meaner than the Stars } 

As Heaven and Imiiiortality alone 

Were Obieds worthy to employ hcr.Faculties! 

L. y. &rMy. Bate but thy Truth, what is there here bdoJ' 
Deferves the leafi Regard ? Is it not time 
To bid our Souls look out, explore hereafter, 
And.feek fome better, fure-abiding Place i; 
Whta all arouniour gathering Foes come on. 
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To drivp, to fwecp us from this World at onco^? 
Cuil. Doesany Danger new — ^-^ 
L: J. Cray, The faithlefs Councelloi^ 
Arc fled from hence, to join the Princeis Mary. 
The fervile Herd of Couitiers, who fo late 
ia low Obeyfance bent the Knee before me 5 
They, who with zealous Tongues, and Hands uplifted, 
Befought me to Defend their Laws and Faith j 
Vtnt their lewd Execrations on my Name, 
Proclaim me TraitVefs now, and to the Scaffold 
Doom my devoted Head. 

Cmil, The Chaogllng Villians / 
That pray for Slavery, fight for their Bonds, 
AndfliuntheBleffing, Liberty, like Ruin. 
What art thou. Human Nature, tado thus! 
Does Fear or J^olly make thee, like tht IndtMn^ 
fall down before this dreadful Devilf Tyranny, 
And Worfhip the Deflroycr \ 
But wherefore do 1 loitcrtJamely here ? 
■Give me my Arms : I will Preferve my Coutitrj^ 
£v'n in her own defpite : Some Friends I have 
Who will or Die or Conquer in thy Caufe, 
Thjije and Religion's, Thine ^nd £»^^»^s Caufe. 
X. f . Gray, Art thou not all my Treafure, all my Guard ? 
Ajitd wo't thou take from me the only Joy, 

The laft Defence is left me here below ? 

Think not thy Arm can flera the driving Torrent, 

Or lave a People, who with blindfold Rage 

Urge their own Fate, and firive Co be Undone. 

NoftbHmberland, thy Father is in Afms i 

J^d if it be in Valour to defend us, 

' His 
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His S«vmd« that long has known the waf to Conqueflg 
Shall i>e our furefi Safet/. 

[Enter the Vtike >f Suffolk.] 

iiif. Oh / mjr Children ! ^ 

L. y. Cray. Alas ! What means my Father ? 

Suff. Oh ! my Son ! ' 
Thy Father, great NmnbHmberUnd, on whom 
Our deareft Hopes were built 

CuU. Ha ! What ok' him i 

&«f. Is Loft/ Betray d/ 
His Army, onward as he march'd, ihnink from him» 
Mouldered away, and melted from his fide, 
Like billing Hail thick ftrewn upon the Groundt 
Which e're we can eiTay to count, is vanifh'd. 
With fome few Followers iie arrived at Camlmdge $ 
But There ev'n they ferfook him % and himfelf 
Was fbrc'd, with heavy Heart and watry Eye, 
To caft his Cap up, with di&mbled Chear, 
And cry, God fave Queen Mary, But alas ! - 

Little avaiFd theCbmblance of that Loyalty : 
For Toon thereafter, by the Earl (^ Arundel^ 
With Tre^fon was he chai^M, and there Arrefted « 
And now he brings him Pris*ner up to Lenion. 

I*, y. Of^y. Then therVs an End of Greatnefs : The vain 

Of Empire, and a Crown, that danc'd before me, (Dream 

With all thoCe unfubftantial, empty Forms, 

Waiting in idle Mockery around us. 

The gaudy Malque, tedious, and nothing meaning. 

Is vaniib'd all at once-^ Why^ fare it well 

CuU, And 
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Citti^, And C4n'ft thou bear this fudden Ttim of Fate 
With fuch unihakea Temper { 
Is. y. Oray. For my felf; 

If I cou'd form a Wifh for Heaven to granty 

It ibould have been, to rid me of this Crown* 

And thou O'er-ruling, Great, All-knowing Power/ 

Thou> who difcem'ft our Thoughts, who fee'fi'emriCng 

And forming in the Soul \ Oh judge me, Thou I 

If e*er Ambition's guilty Fires have warm*d me. 

If e*er my Heart inclin'd to Pride, to Power, 

Or ioin d in being a Queen. I took the Scepcre 

To fave this Land, thy People, and^hy Altars: 

And now, behold, I bend my grateful Knee, (Krntlmg. 

In humble Adoration of that Mercy, 

Which quits me of the vaft* unequal Task. 

[Etftir the VutUfs tff Suffolk.] 

Vxtc, Suf, Nay, keep that Poflure fiill i and let us ioia 
Fix all our Knees by thine, lift up our Hands, 
And feek for Help and Pity from Above, 
For Earth and faithlefs Man will give us none. 

L. jF. Gray, What is the worii our cruel Fate ordains US ? 

J)utc,SMff. Curs'dbemyfatalCounfel, curs*d my Tongue, 
That pleaded for thy Ruin, and perfuaded 
Thy guiklefs Feet to tread the Paths of Greatnefs I 
My Child / 1 have undone thee / — r- 

J., y. Grmy, Oh my Mother ! 
Shou'd I not bear a Portion in your Sorrows ? 

Viite. St^, . Alas * thou haft thy own, a double Portion. 
■^*>7 is come, and the revolting LondiMers^ 

Who beat the Heavens with thy applauded Name, 

Now 
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Now croud to meet, andli^ her as their Qieeo.' ^ 

Siilfex is enter'd here, commands the iVawr, 

Has plac'd his Guards around : And this fad Place, 

So late thy Palace, is becoftie ocir Prifon. 

I law him bend his Knefc to cruel ^atiintr^ ' - 

Who, freed irom his Confinement, ran to mg^ hiii% 

Embrac d and bleft him with a Hand of Blood. 

« 

Each haft'nins Momeat I exped 'em here. 

To feize, and pafs the Doom of Death upon tts. 

Gnik Ha / fciz'd .' Shalti:hou be feiz'd 1 and (hall I feni 
And tamely fee thee born away to Deathi 
Then blafled be my Cowaid Name for evtr. 
No^ I will fet my felf to guard this Spot, 
To which our narrow Empire now is ihrunkf 
Here will I grow the Bulwark of my Qiiccn^ 
Nor (hall the Hand of Violence profane thee. 
Until my Breaft have born k Thoufand Wounds, 
TiU this torn mangled Body (mk at once 
A Heap of Purple Ruin at thy Feet. 

, L, 5F. ^«^ And could thy ra(h diftraded Rage do thus? 
Draw thy vain Sword againft an armed Multitude, 
Only to have my poor Heart fplit with Hornn-, 
To fee thee ftabb'd and butcher'd here before mc ? 
Oh, call thy better nobler Courage to thee. 
And let us meet this advcrfe Fate with Patience I 
preee our infulting Foes with equal Tempers, 
With eve^ Brows, and Souls fecure of Death f . 
Here (tend unmov'd 5 as once the BMo^n Senate 
Receiv'd fierce Brefmus, and the conquering (r^K^J, 
Till ev'n the rude BarhartMns flood amaz'd 
At fuch fuperior Virtue. Be thy felf. 
For fee the Trial comes. t^*^ 

\ 
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. . . • ' 

[fWipr Sufl«z» Gardiaer> pfictrs ani AidUrs.] 

Suff, Cuaris, execute your Orders j feize the Traitors: 
Here my Commifllon ends. To you> my Lord, 

.[lo Gardioeir. 
So our great Mifii[ef«» Hoyal-Ai^rxj bids, 
I leave the full DlTpofal of theiie Prisoners \ 
Toyour Jivife Care the pious Queen commends 
Her facred Self» her Crowns and what's yet more> 
The Holy B»ma» Church i for wbofe dear Safetyi 
She wills your utmoil Diligence be (heyirnt 
To bring Rebellion to the Bar of Jufli^ 
Yet farther, to proclaim how much (he trufls 
In ^»cAn^er's deep Thought,. and welkiy'd Faith, 
The Seal attends to .grace thofe rev'i^t\,d Hands ^ 
And when I iiext falute you, I muA call you 
Chief Minifler and Chancellor 6E England, 

Car. Unnumbered Blefllngs fall upon her Head, 
My ever-gracious Lady ! to remember 
With fuch fu|l Bounty her old himible Beadfman i 
For thefe her Foes, leave me to deal with them* 

Snff, The Queen is on her Eourance, and czpeds me. 
My Lord, farewel. 

(rar. Farewel, Right Nobie SuJIhi : 
Commend me to the Queen's Gcace ; fay, her Bidding 
Shall be obfervM by her mofilowly Creature. 

Lieutenant of the Sotwr, take hence your Prisoners i 

Beit your Care to fee 'em kept apart. 

That they may hold no Commerce with each other, 

D Z.Jatff 
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rC. y. ^sy. TbatScrokewasuneipeded. 

^^mH, Wo*tthoupact4i8i . ■} -. 

dAf. .1 hold no Speech with Hereticks and Traitors* 
Xieutenants :fee my Ordersbe c)bey'cl. . [Ew* Gardiner 

*^jKt/. Inhumane, monftrous, uncxampl'd Cruelty ! 
*Oh, Tyrdnt ! but the Task becomes thee well ; 
Thy Savage Temper loysTO do I>eath*s Office I ' ' 

To tear the facred Baiids of Love afunder, 
.And part tk6£e Hand^ which Heav'n'it feif had join'd, 

Vntc .&f/ Tolet us wafte the little reft of -Life 
Together, thad been merciful 

«y#. Thenithad«ot 
JBeen done like Winclufitt. . 

(ruil. Thou &uid'fiunmov'd « 
Calm Ten]|ier&SAi{K>n thy bea«teoiis Brow $ 
Thy f:yest tha&fldw'd C^ Bi): for Edvfar/ts Lofs, 
Gaze unconcernM upon the Ruin round thee « 
As if thou had'ft rofol/d to brave thy Fate, 
And triumph in the midft cf Defolatton.] 
Ha / fee, it fwelk, the liquid Cryflal riies. 
It ftarts, in fpightjof Aee, ——bwt I will catch it 5 
Nor let the Eaoii be wet with Dewfo rich. 

^St^^f* A^d dofi thoatkiak, ay duilfvfi^. I can fee 
My Father, Mother, and ev*n thee my Husband, 
Torn from my Side witliOHt # Pang of S0170W \ 
How arMhoU lllm% vnkapwiog in my H^rt ! 
Words cannot telli^bw^Ji^t. I fedL Thmis 
An jq;9i^wg Softnefs bufy here. 
That tugg^ tb^.Stnpg^ ihftE 4biggle9 to getloofe. 
And pcur my Soul in Wajliogs out Ixfiuse thecv 
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CmA Give Way, and let the gufliiniBp Torfcnt ^otae : 
Behol^the Tears we bring.tofipireU the Delug^ ' 
Till^e.Flood rife upoa che sMilcx Wiorld^ 
And make the Ruin comoooa; 

h. jF. Crmy:, Cniiford / ao : 

The Time for tender Thoughts 9x4 foftJBivfeainieiits 

Is fled away and.gone i Joyjias lorCakf]».U» i 

Our Hearts have jnow aoojEher fpm to play i 

They muii be fle^rd with /J>i9e uneootfnoa Fo'ctitiide^ 

That, fearlefs, .we toaf tf ead t|ie Paths of Horror s 

And in defpite of Fc^une and jDcurBoe^ 

Ev'n in the Hour ofX>Qath,.be moie than ConquescsiK. 

0mU^ Oh, teach me i fay^ whaic Unfii^ Dmtib 
Infpires thy fofter Sex, and tender :¥ear£^ 
liVith fuch unQiaken Courage ? , . 
Jy. 3f. ^iv;'. Tvmth aiodlmipfieoGei. 
A confcious Koowk^ge rooted in nqr Ucar^ 
That to have fav'd m^ Coiintjy w^a.niy Duty. 
Yesy England, yes, myComstir, IvMnUlkvethee; 
But Heav'n forbi(bv H^Va dtfidHows^my Weaknefsx 
And tofome dear fckded HiEHO*siiiaii 
Reierves the GhMT of thy gmt Delivenmce. 
LuMt, My I;#rdst nv Oiders*— — * 
^{»l See 1 we Biiift -"-^^^ ttuft part. 
L.% OfMSf. Yet fuiely we (hall meet again. 
i^Ml Oh! Where! 
Z*. 7* ^r^. If not onEarth, ampiig yiPH JBoldeu Scars» 

Where other Suns arife on other £ar^ 
And happier Beings reft on happier Seats: 
Where, widi a Reach enlarged, the Soul (hall view 
The great Crcttot^s never-ceafing Hand* 
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Pour forth new Worlds to all Eternity', * 

And People the- Infini^ of ^paoe, 

Gull, Fain would I chear my Heart With Hopeslikedi^^ 
. But my fad Thought turns ever to the Grave, 
To that lail Dwelling, whither no^weliafte. 
Where the black Shade iOhaU interpof e betwixt us. 
And veiLthee fix>m the(e longing Eyes £bf ever. 
. I/, y. (^f»y* 'Tistrue,by thefe daiirPathi?our Journey lead? 
And thro* the Vale of Death we pafs to Life : 
But what is there in Death to blafi our Hopesl 
, Behold the univerfal Woii^ of Nature, 
Where Lifipfiillrrprings from Deadi. To us the Sim . 
Dies every Night, and every Morn revives : 
The Flow*rs, which Winter's^ Hahd deftroy'd, 
vLift cheir fair Heads, and Yvrt again in Spring. \ , 

Mark, with what Hopes upon the furrowed Plain, 
The careful Ploughman cafis the pregnant Grain^i 
There hid, asinaOi^ve, a while it lies. 
Till the revolving SeafonJjids it rift. 
Till Nature's.gfinial^Pow^'rscomnsanil a^Birdi» ' 
And potent, calls it from jthe^eenxing Earth*: - ^ * 
Then large Increalf , thcbury'd Treafures yield, •' ' ; 
And with fidl Harvefls crown the plenteous^idd. ^ 

. ..iEuM»tfn0Mily''$fiHf^idris. 
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Scene Continues.' 



Ii9t$f G A R B X N B Ry «i Lord ChanteUor^ mni tH LUuttntin^- . 
rfibt Tower« Snvswts vntb Lights hrforf ^m* 

.If .'i ." -■■' '- . - • ' 

LiVm^. X^ OoNd Morning to youi[ Lordflup / you. rife cvlyv. : • 
^^ Gar, Nay,, by the Rood, there^are. too many 

Some muft fiirearly, or the StateihaHfufter.. - (Steeper? \ , 

Did you^ as Yefterday our Mandate bade^ . . ? ; . 

Inform, your, Pris'ners, Lady Jane and CnilfQti. 

They were to die this Day?- . • -^ •» 

LteM^ My Lord, I did. ^^-» 

Car, ' Tis welL BuLfay, How- did your Mcflage like 'ep> !»- 
JLf>«t. My Lord* they met the Suqjmons with a Temper 

That fliew'd a Solemn, ferious Senfe of Death, . . 

Mix'd with a noBle Scorn of all its Terrors. 

In fliort, they heard me witK the felf-fame Patience 

With which they dill have llorn them in their Prifon. 

In one Requeft they both concurjr'd ; Each begs*d 

Toidie before the other. 

D I (^^r- 
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^#r. Tfiat, dif^ofc 
As you think fitting. 

IsiM. The Lord ^i«yonl only 
Implored another Boon, and ui^'d it warmly ^ 
That e*re he fufier^d> h^ might (ee his Wife, 
AndtakealaflFareweL ^ 

^«K. That's not much ^ 
That Grace may be allow'd him : See you to ic 
How goes the Morning \ 
Xaeitt, Not yet Four, my Lord. 
(jMT. By Tcndiey meet their Fate. Yet one Thingmort: 
Ycu know 'twas ordeifd* that the Lady 7«m 
Siou'd fuller here within the IW\ Take care 
No Crowdsmaf b^ let ia, aq^niaiilUiaGiaess ' 
To wet thftirHaodkttclue&y aa4 flMbe Rebate 
How like a Saint fhe ended. Some fit Number, 
And thoie too of our Friends, were moft copv^a^ispt: 
But, skvealli jbe that good Guard be kept i ' 
Tou know the Queen iclodg'd at pitfent here. 
Take Caie that no Difbirbance reach her Highnef^ 
And lb 9ood Morning, good Maiter Lieutenanc 

lExiilicid. . 

Howimw ! What Light comes here ^ 

Ar«. So pleaib your Lordfliip, 
If I mifbke not, 'tis the Earl ofTn^roke. 

Car. P««fcrokf/ 'Tishe » What calls him fordi tbus 

Somewhat he feems to bring of high Import i (earlf i 

Some Flame uncommon kindles up his Soul, > 
And flaibes forth impetuous at fai^yes. 
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[£^«r Pembroke, « P«^e with a Uibt lefm Inm^ 

Good Morrow, noble TmbnUu ! What importunate - 
And firong NecefCty breaks on your Shmibers, 
And rears yoiur youthful Head from off your Pillow • 
At this unwhokrome Hour »- while yet the Night 
Lafls in her latter Courfe, and with heriuw 
And rheumy Damps infefls the dusky Air S 

P«i^ Oh, Rev'rend Wineh^^r! my beating Heart ' 
Exults and labours with the Joy it bears* 
The News 1 bring fhall blefs the bceaking Mom j 
This coming Day the Sun (hall rife more gloMou?^ 
Than when his Maiden Beams^rfi ^dedo!er 
The rich immoital Qreene,. the fjpw'ry Plains, 
And fragrant Bowers of Paradife ncwrioin* 

(jar. What Happinefs is this ? 

' . . . -J . 

Tm. 'Tis Mercy ! Mercy, 
The Mark of Heaven imp^efs'd onHitoane Kind j - . 
Mercy, that glaids the World, deals Jdy around* ' 
Mercy, that finooths the dreadful Brow of Power* 
And makes Dominion Lights Mercy, thatfayes. 
Binds up the broken Heart, and heals D^fpaif. 
Mur/, our Royal, ever-gracioii^ Miftrefs, 
Has to my Services and humblefl Prayers 
Granted the Lives of Guilford and his Wife j 
Full and free Pardon I 

Cmt. Ha « What faid you ? Pardon \ 
Butfureyou cannot mean it, cou'd not urge 
The Queen to fuch a ralh and ill-tim'd Grace ,? 
What I five the Lives of tfafife who wore her Crown I 

D4 / Mr 
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My Lord ! 'tis moft unweigfi'd, pernicious Counfely 
And muft not be<:omply*d wirh. 

Pew. Not comply'd with ! 
And who (liall dare to bar her facred Pleaftire, 
And ftopthc Stream of Mercy ? 

Car. That will I : 
"Who wo'uot fee Tier gracious iDifpofitioa 
Drawn to deftroy her felf. 

Tern. Thy narrow Sdul 
Knows^iot the Godlike Glory of Forgiving % 
Nor can thy cold, thy ruthlefs Heart conceive 
HowlanpthePow^r, how fixfd the Empire is/ 
Which Benefits confer on generous Minds : 
Goodnefs prevails upon the flubbom'ft Foes^ 
And conquers more than ever C^/kr's Sword did. 

^«f. Thefe are romantick, light, vaih-gloHous Dreamai 
Have you confider^d well upon the Danger ? 
How dear to the fond Many, and how popular 
.The& are whom yoii woiu'd ^re ? Have you forgot, 
.When at the Bar, before the Seat of Judgment, 
T&is Lady y « m, this beauteous T raitrefs flood, 
Wichwbat Command (he channM the whole Aflembly \ 
With filentQriel the mournful Audience fat, 
Fixr'd on her Face, andlift*ning to her Pkading. 
Her very Judges wrung their Hands for Pity i 
Their old Hearts melted in 'em as (he fpoke,] 
And Tears ran down upon their Giver Beards. 
Ev'n I my felf was mov'd, and for a Moment 
Felt Wrath lufpeijded in ray doubtful Rreaft, 
And queftion'd if the Voice I heard was Mortal. 
But when her Tale was doi^, what loud Applaufe, 
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like Burfls of Thunder, (hook die fpacious Hall 1 
At lafl> when fote confirain d, th' unwilitng Lords 
Pronounc'd the fatal Sentence on her Life \ 
A Peal of Groans ran thro* tbe crowded Court, 
As eveiy Heart were broken^ and theDoom^;^ 
Like that which waitsthe World, were univerTaL ' 

JP«». And can that facred Form) that AngePs Yoke,' 
Which mov'd the Hearts of a rade ruchlefs Crowd, 
Nay, mov'd ev'n thine, now fue in vain for Picy \ 
Omr^ Alas / you look on her with Lover's Eyes : 
1 hear and fee thro' reafonable Organs, 
Where Paf&on has no Part. Come, come, my Lord, 
You have too little of the Statefman in you. 

Tern, And you, my Lord, too little of theChuochman*. > - . 
Is not the facred Purpofe of our Faith, ^ 
Peace and Good-will to Man ! The hallow'd Hand, 
Qrdaiad to blefs, (hou'd know no Stain of Blood. ^ 
'Tis true, I am not pradisM in you]^ Boliricks. . 
'Twas your pernicious Counfcl ied the Queen 
To break her Promife with the Men ofSiifolk, 
To violate^ what in a PHnce-^niQuld be - 
Sacred above the reft, her Royal Word.^ ' ' - ■ '^ 

6ar, Yes, and I dare avow it -, ladvis'd her 
To break thro' all Engagements made with Hereticks, 
And keep no Faith with fuch a Mifcreant Crew. 

Pc*i. ^here fliall we feek for Truth,Hirhen ev^n Religion, 
The Prieftly Robe, and MiterM Head difclaim it T- 
But thus bad Men Difhohour the ho& Caiti^. ' < ' " 

I tell thee, WiwcHt^^r, DeArines like thine • ^ 

Have ftain'd our Holy Church with greater Infamy " 

Than all your Eloquence cio wipe aVay. 

D 5 Hence 
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Hence ^tis» that tliole wbo cliffiir fiooa our Faith 
Brand us wicli Breach of Oaths with Bcffecatioo» 
With Tjrfanny o*er Confcience, and proclaim 
Our Ccarlet Prelates Men that thirft for Blood, 
And Chriftian K-Me more cruel than the Pagan. 

<r«r. Nay, if you rail, farcwel. The Queen nuifl be - 
Better advjs'dy than thus to cheriih Vipers, [4l^^ 

Whofe mortal.S&igsarearm'd agatnfl her. Life. 
But while I hold the Seal, no Paidon pafies . 
For Hereticks and Tiaicors. [Extt Gaidiner. 

?*«. *Twas unlucky 
To meet and crofs upon this froward Priefi : 
But let me lofe the Thought on't ^ let me hafle. 
Pour my glad Tidings forth in Cmilfor^s Bofom, 
And pay him tack the life his Friendfliip fav'd. [£»>• 

[ths Scene droMS^ and difcovers the l^y Jane iMl^ng^ m st 
ht Vevotmn | « LigU^ ttnd « Bwik ^cd — a TMi hfm 
^1 , . 

[Siilir LUmtfttamt ef the To*«r, Lprd GuiU^rd, mad mm ef 
'Lctdy 1zxi€%^Wme»^ 

Lieitt. I^meiDot pffsft^ipon your LwWitpfi«her» 
But wait your I^re in the Antichambcr. 

Cjtik I will not hold you long. \JE»i ImtHMii, 

f^^. Softly, myLordt 
For yet, behold, (he karris. B^ifrtfaeNi^ht 

Had reached hcrsiidiUf Si^c^ flic left her Bed^ 
And with a pleafiiig, fober Checrfttlue^ 

As for ber Fufimli utvf.i hof fiilf 

In 
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in thofe fad folenm Weeds Siacetbed, JierKnce 
JIas known that Poflurr onljr^ and hcj: £grea 
Or fix*d itpoiv the facied Page before her. 
Or lifted with her cifing Hopes to Heaven. 

CuiU See ! with what Zeal thofe Holy Hands ane reared t v 
Mark her Vermilion Lip» with Fervour, trembling I 
Her ipotlefs Bofom fwells with (acred Ardor, 
And bums with Ecflaiy^nd Aroog Devotioni 
Her Supplication fweet, her faithfiil Vows 
Fragrant and pure, and graceful to high Heaven^ 
like Incenfe from the golden Cenfor riie : 
Or blefTed Angels miniiter unfeen. 
Catch the fbft Sounds, and with alternate Ofii<o 
Spread their Ambrodal Wings, 3hen mount with Joy,^- 
And wafr 'em upwards to the Throne of Grace. 
But £he has ended, and comes forward* 

VU»4y Jme rifis, swd eom^s tovfards the Ihnt rf tki Sta^t^iJ 

Jj.J,6tMy, Hal 
Art thou my (raif (fori/ Wherefore dofl thou come. 
To break the fettled Quiet of my Soul \ 
I meant to part without another Fang, 

And lay my weary Head down full of Peace; 

Cmk Forgive the Fondneis of my longing SouI> 
That melts with Tendeilieis, and leans towards thee %^ 
Tho' the imperious dread&l Voice of Fate 
Summon her hence, and warn her from the Worldn 
But if to ieethy (rmtfmrd^ give thee Pain> 
Wovi'd IJbad dy'd, and nevermore beheld thee; 
Tho' my laflaeaudg difcootented Ghoft^ 

Had 
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Had wandered fortk unbldfl hf tfiofc it^ Fyef, 

And waird'thf Loit46 Deatb's E^ai ShadeSi • * 

I., y. (jwy. My Heart had' ended ev^ry eatthly Gire^ 
Had ofter*d up its Prayers for Thee and Enghnd^ 
And is^d its Hopes upon a Rock unfiling; ^ 
While all the little Bus'nefs that remain'df 
Was but to pafs the Forms of Death with Confiancy, 
And leave a Life become indiftrent to me».. ' ^ 

But thou haft waken'd other Thoughts within me : • 
Thy Sight, mr^lcareft Husband and my Lord, 
Strikes on the tender Strings of Love and Nature $ 
My vanquifh'd PafHons rife again, and tell me 
'Tismore» far more than Deaths to part from Thee. 

CEiaier .Pembroke,] 

lem, Ob, let me fly ' Bear me, th6u ^ift ImjSatienctf, 
And lodge me in my faithful (jHilfor^s Arms j 

That I may fnatch him from the greedy Grave, 
That I may warm his gentle Heart with Joy, 
And talk to him of Life, of Life and Pardon. 

ChU, What meaas my dearefl Pembroke ? 

Pew, Oh 1 my Speech ' . • 

Is choak*d with Words that crowd to tell my Tidings : 
Butl have fay'd Thee, and -^ — Oh, Joy unutterable ^ 
The Queen, my gracious, my forgiving Miftrefs, 
Has given not only thee to my Requeft, 
3ut flie, fhe too, in whom alone thou Uv'fl,' 
The Partner of thy Heart, thy Love is fafe. 

Guil, Millions ofBlefllngs wait her I -^ Has flie *~tell n« ' 
01. ! li :s n:e fparM my Wife I 
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Tem Bothi both are pardon'd. 
BuCshafie, and 4ptlHHi lead me to thjr Samt» 
That I may caft my felf beneath her Feet, 
And beg her to accept this poor Amends 
ForalMf^i^ne againft her. -^ — Thou feir Excellence, 

Canfl thou foi^Lw the hofiileHand that anii'd 
Againft thy Caufe, and rbbb'd thee of a Crown ? 

X. J.Cray, Oh, rife, niy Lord, and let me take your Pofbre! 
Life and the World were hardly worth my Care s' 
But you have reconciFd rae to 'em both* 
Then let me pay my Gratitude, and for 
This free, this noble', unexpeded Mercy, - " . 
Thus low I bow to Heaven, the Queen,, and Toa 

P«w. To me ! Forbid it, Goodnefs I If I live» 
Somewhat I will do {haHdeferveyour Thanks; 
All Difcord and Remembrance of Offence 
Shall be clean blotted out j* and for your Freedom, 
My felf have underta'en to be your Caution. 
Hear me, you Saints, and aid my piqus Purpofe ^ 
Tliefe that deferve fo much, this wondrous Pair,. 
Let thefe be happy, ev'ry Joy attend 'em ^ 
A fruitful Bed, aChainofLoveunbfoIpn, 
A good old Age, to fee their ChildrensChil^en, 
A Holy Death, and everlalling Memory :. 

* • • 

Wiiiie I re'-j? 1 to them my Share of Happiuefe j. 
Conten/ iaii U' want what they Ooipy, 
Andiiiigly to bq Wretched, . ; ,. 
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LUut, The Lord Chancellor 
Is come with Orders from the Qieen* ^ ,*^^^.^' 

Itm. Ha ! Winehfiir I 

Oar, The Qieen, . whofe Days be many. 
By me confirms herfirft accorded Grace : 
But as the pious Princefs means her Mercy 
Shou'd reach e'en to the Soul as well as Body» 
By me (he fignifies her Royal Pleafure, 
That thou. Lord ^xii/oriy and the Lady jF^Mf 
Do infiantly renounce, abitire your Here(y, 
And yield Obediente to the See of Hmm. 

I*. J. Ofay, What ! turn Apollate ! 

OhH, Ha 1 Forego my Fairfi ! 

Gar. This one Condition only feals yourPardonJ 
But, if thro' Pride of Heait, and (hibborn Ohfiinacy» 
With wilful Hands you pu(h the BleiGng from yott» 
And Oiut your Eyes againfl fuchr roanifeft Lis^ $ 
Know ye, your former Sentence flaikbconfiim'dt 
And you muA die to Day. 

PMi.*TisfaireasHeU.* 
The Mercy of the Queen was free and fblL 
Think'ft thou that Princes merchandize their Gncn^ 
As Biaman PrieAs their Pardons? Do they bartei^ 
Screw up, like you, the Buyer to a Price, 
A]iddo«bly feUwbacwasde(ig&'daGift$. 
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Cmt. Mf Lord, this Langu^pe ill bcTecon your NfobkneCsi 
Nor come I here to bandy Words wkh Madmen: 
Behold the Royal Signet of the Queen, 
Whu^h.amplyfpeaks her Meaning. Yoin the Pris'nen, 
Have heard at large its Purport, andmufiinfiantiy 
Refolve upon the Choice of Life, or Death.. 

?«w. Curfe on -— — Bjot wherejR^re do Iloicer heue \ . 
ril to the Queen this Moment, and th^rekAOW 
What *tis the Mifchiefmaking Prieft intend?; . . [EjA; 

<?«r# Your Wifdom points you out a proper Cowfe^ 
A Word with you, Lieutenant. [iWIib wth LUM. ^(fid9k 

Gmih Muft we part then $ 
Where are thoib Hopes thatHaiter'd uSrbut.noW ? 
Thoie Joys, that like the Sprii^ with all m Flow*n^ 
Pour'd out their Pleafures eypfy whefie around us{ 

In Q6e i^oor Minute gone, at QQ<^ they. witbeif 4 
And left th^ir Place all defolate behind 'em. 

L. J. Grm:/. Such is this.£(K>lt(h World, andruchtheCortaiiiif 
Of all the boafied Bl^ngsit b^ows ; 
Then, Cuilfordj let us have no more to do,withit § 
Think only how to leave it as we ovvfar. 
But tnift no more, ^ b<^ dec^'d qo nm^.- 

ChH. Yk*J will copy thy Divine Ex^unple^ 
And tread the Paths are pointed out by thee : s 

Bytheeinftrufted, tothe fatal.Block 
I bend my Head with jfoy, and think it Happinefe 
To give my Life a Ranfom for my. Faith. 
From thee, thou Ans;el of my Heart, I leafo 
That greateft, hardefl Task, to part with thee. 

!». y . G^^jf' Oh, glorioufly refolv'd' ' Heaven is^my Witnefe' 
My Heart reioices in thee ooore e/n now^ 

Thns 
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Thu9 cpuftant as tliou art inl>6atii, Jchus Faithf^li ^ 
Than when the h*iy Prieft' firft join d put Hands, i 
And knit the facred Knot of Bridal Ixn'c. j • 

^«r. The Daf wears faft $ Lord <j«i^/ori, have you thoi^t! 
Will you lay hold on Life ^ . .. . 

6hU. What are the T«iii8 ? - ' 

Cmr. Death, or the Maf^ at^dd you. 

<r«A 'Tis detecmittM i ' ' ' 

Lead tathe SaSold. : 

^^r. Bear hina' to his Fate. 

^Mli. Oh hi me fold thee once more in my Anns) 
Thou deaieft Treafure of my Heart, and print 
Adying Husbatid^sKifsuiJon thy tip!' ' '^ ' ' ^ 
Shall we not iiVeagakijevyin^iefeFortaJS? ' '^ 
Shall I not gazfe upon thee wiib thefe Eyes? 

L.J.Cjray. QhrWheitfore doft 'thoU fo<Kh me with thy 
Why doft thou wind thy fck about my Heart, ' (Softncft* 
A^dmakcthisSepardcion painful to US? - 
Here break we ofFat once s and let us now. 
Forgetting Ceremony, like two Friends . i , : 
That have a little Bus'nefe'tt) be done, ' • -. v i .' 
TakeafliortLeavei^aadhafietdmcfet^gain; -5 

GmH. Refi on tha€ kope; toy*i?<5iti -^— riiy Wife' 

L.y. Gray, Nomore. ' ' '^ ;-*' -k .4 ' 

GmH My Sight hangs on thee-— Oh; fupport me, HcaVm 
In this laft Pang^ — ai>dlctusmeetin'BIifs. 

[Guiiford is Ud qf fy tht Gusrds. 

L. J, Gray, Can Nature bear* this Stroke ?*— -^ 

ff^om, Alas ! (lie faints r;—T-, ' ' " ^tSumrting' 

I*. jF. ^r^t^f, Wo't thou fail now ! — Th^ killing Stroke is 

And all the Bitternefs of Death is over. (p^* 

Gitt 
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^^r Here let the dreadful Hand of Veogeoce fiay : 
Have Pity on your Youth and blooming Beauty } ' ^ 
CaSk not away the Good which Heav'n befioWs « > ^ ' 

l^ime may have many Years in fiore for ycu^ . ^ 

All crown d with fair Profperity : Your Husband i j - i * 
Has pcriQi'd in Perver fenefs. . : ■ I • — 

X^. 7. i^rii;^. (kafe, thou Raven » - 

Nor violate, with thy profaner Malice» 
My bleeding ^ilforJTs Ghoih-'lTis gone» 'fis flown s 
But lingers on the Wings aAd waits for niei 

[Hbt Scencedrttvfs, and dtferoirs a Sedjfold hung vntU 
3lsekf Eueittiower mnd Cnardsi 
And fie my Tottrdey*s End ! 

I Wmm, My dcareft Lady. P^|»i»i' 

> ITow. Oh# Mifferyl 

L.Jawc. Foibear» my gentle Maids^ ' 
Nor wound my Peace with fruitlefs LaxnentiatioiQ^f 
The good and gracious Hand of Providente'- * * 

Sbay nife foa- beft<ir Friemi^ thani hav6 bfm 

I Worn, Oh,never! never !-^*^ 

i.jf.Gr*;^. Helpt^difarray^ 
And fit me for the Black : Do this lafl Service. 
Anddoitchearfully* Now you 'will fee '' ' < ' 
Your Poor unhappy Miflrefsfleep in Peaice^ - '^ - 

And ceafe from all her Arrows.- Thefe few Trifles,. '* 

The Pledges of a dying MiftreCs's Love, ' * ' 

Receive and fliare among you. Thou, Maria^ fXo t Worn. 

Haft been my old, ray very faithful Servant i' 
In dear Remembrance of thy Love, I leave thee 
This Book, the Law ofEverlafting Tnith \ • '* 

Make it thy Treafure {fill, Wa^iiiyStippcAt^ • V ..; . . * ' 

When 
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When ^1 Help elib fbifookme* 

Csr. Will you yet "^ 

RepenCy be wife, andfaveyoufprecioaslife? 

X. y. Cray. Oh, Wtttthafierf has Leamiflg ttught diet dictc 
To barter Truth for Life? : 

^*r. Miftaken Folly ! 
lYou toil aftd travail fcr yqur own Perdition^ 
And die for damned Ertofs. 

Xr. ?. <?rii^; WhQ^fidgerjghtly, 
And who perfift in Error, willheknoiiea* 
Then, when we meet again. Once ipoie. Faiewel i 

Goodnefe be ever with you. When Fm dead, 
Intreat they do no rude diflionefi Wroo^; 

Tomy coldheadleisCoifet butfeeit ^uaudtd^. 

And decent laid in Earth,' r . / \j . ■ ' 

^«r. Won't thou then die I 
Thy Blood be on thy Heai ■ 
J'. y.^wA Mf SJopdbewh^ fei^lefcA^Ear^ 

And may it never rife, or call for \>^en8eam:e.:. 
Oh, that it were the laft fhall fall a Vi^im, 
To Zeal's inhunwqe Wrath t Thou g^adaus^Meaven, 
Hear and defend at lengith thy fuflferiagPeo^le & 
Raife up a Monarch of the Royal Blood, 
Brave, Pious, Equitable,, "W^e, and Good: 
In thy due Seafon kt the Herorcom^- 
To fave thy Altars from the Rage of Row.- 
Long let him reign, to blefs the rcfcu'd Land^ 
And deal out Juftice with a ligbteous Hand. 
And when he fails, oh, may he leave a Son, 
With e(]}ial Virtues to odosn bis Throne I . 

s • " * • 

To 



the Lady ^] AS h GraT. 5^i 

~ To lateft Times the Bkfling to convey. 

And guard that Faith for which I die to Dayj 

, V^dj^ Jaae^i if *fi the Sc^foU : the SptH$V^ 

• - 
iBBttr Pemhroke.] 

Tern. Horror on Horror ! Blafied be the Hani 
That finick tof Cmlford t Oh i his bleeding Trunk 
Shall liHaUtWft^diflratelJS^ea^tQFei; 
Curl>oathF£lCiUUsM^tj}K€fM«l'CpiM^ E^Gardiii6^ 
The CJueen is Dnf fuLKfifeitf^ a^ tfaou ait.- 

iSr^T^ T>eiuftR^ai4^Q£Hci:e«r4li>a^ 
^ faPn upon 'em botb^^ftr their vaia Obfiidacf ^ ' ' 
Untimely Death, witih Ictoy: ot Sarth* 
^d everlafiing^Ptuiuifc«e&t b^re^ftec^ ^ * > ........ 

Pc». And can'4i(hjim t«^{ l|^«;:|;SMrr Ae«v«04nfifei<ti. ' 
The iecret Purpof^i^iQ^ ilaaV!:^s» or.^HgM^&fli^'^ 
To iet a Bound to Mercy, ipcoofii^ i" : 
But knoWf thou proud perver(Jy4u4suiflfi9%iA||^^ ^ 

However your hard impariQusO^ttr^ doom* - ' 
And portion out our Lot in Worlds to come i 
Thofei who with honefi Hearts purfuethcLRll^ 
And follow faithfully Truth's facredligl^t.. .. 
Tho* fiifiring her^ fballfrom^ theipSono^ccaA^ 
Reft with the SaiojC% and dwell jo endk&BBacei 

F IN IS. 
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E P I X O GJ 17 E: 

Spoken . by Mrs. .P o RT E R. . 

* » • ' ' - "... 
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ffE Takut rfriHm Minis tifi iMe'ivm-^ 

5g|^ The d^M'dM»t,.H^rtupatayhaikii .^. I. 

Crestfyjhe dfMigii^ tik^iifi^ J^^fi- - ' u'f: > , * 
ill greatljr mtb ber 0^99^^. W^9 ww^J^V, %' ^ :' : 



On 

Tor 



Bids etbtr Saints,- sni otbtr GHdrdiJmrifi: 

For ,0H, ttefMrefi of Hr Sei is ci..*, ' • . 

Aiops our Britaifl, a»d ifkrgHiber JTo-^' ^ -v't •• 

^f^Sd.Jtrffycb a BoHnt, c, U Jh,v„l 
Bnt Seav'n m^ «<,fe tl, v^ R^ard its .w». 
And Stars Jhatt j,i„ U, mdke t'tf fHtm Chms. - 
Tour GraUtHd, with eajf ma/ U fo^rtfs d , 
Strive but to be, what fie mm'd mdu ,.«, ttrfid. 
Let m vile Faltioit vex the W/Mr "Ear, 
mtb fend SHrmife, and fn^t »ge&,d Sm t 

•' • Cor 



} 



E,P I L Of G V E.' : 

CgtgSi^ iut U jiniT fthti iht -ghim 6»*> i ■ 

^fai tdtb fuck Tbavki our ^ffdnr't Psiai rtpKy. 
ff frsm thtft Suats, to gaari ytur Ftitb ft* bsra, 
Ifjfir yetr ^wi >»* fitmta jufi C«swn>, «' - 
ff >»« MrtiSuigH tfirtad k tt^Jh'fyign, ^ ^ 
Our httiitUoHi tstriH his wit i/i '» mvi. 
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' • r • ^ I 

... J ... - 

Spoken , by Mr$. .P o^t e a, . 

* • ■• 

• ■ • 

Creatly Jhe ifMi»lpi^ UmffiifiA^ J^V'" ' ' ^->' '• ^ • 

0^/ *-^jr People! of thii '^iuim^i^pioir. -iLn'-of: i :JloV 
On whom fi^iAf^ iem-An^eisfiiimf -'^"" -<>'^^ ^roc.:'. ' :*i 

BiWi ot^er ^4rfWv and other CndrdUm nfe : ' 
JoryoH, tte'fairefi of hir Sex iV 'ci«e, ^ .. 
Adops our Britain; aid forget, her Home; - -.'^ 
^'^'^ I>*f* ^rf:r#>i, HYomroin^ MUms = .'^^'' - 

^0t. Sepjt of^ph a Bounty can be Jhown! 
Bnt Heav\ m^ ^ake the vafi Reward its own. 
And Stars Jhall join to m^ h'ef futnrt Chwn. - 
tt^ur GratitHie with eajfi may bo tx^refs d 5 
Sirive but to be, what fie womU malu yon, ikfid. 
Lot no vile FaBion vex the 'Hlgar liar. 
With fond Snrmife, and fi^o afe&ed^r : 



:a ,;• 
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PROLOGUE. 

T in'oUt pwr Wtfies^ and our Hearts he^ile. 

^ /«rfi Bitcht^wtmms Umfuijh in her Eyt^ 

A« Bl^ms faie^ Mr fidtnit^ Kofes diei 

A %M€r Tmjflpn t^ry 'Brtaf mi^ mevf^ 

^an youthful Raptures, or the Joys rf Lcy$^ 

A ^nd Mnehan^% fu^or tp ^Crovm, \[ ' 

^^^'^^^^fiAUhjmgry-Tyt^nt^Frmni i 
liw fame,, if ^rttme Jfdt$^ tr mants enhigi,' 
Or if the Wtrld's extended JUmi lie: '' 

With ^en'roHs Sewn Jht Uys the Sccpre dftwn.^ 
Cteat Souls Jhines fri^bt^^ iy Misfortunes Jhimn : 
Wfth ^^h» Cfinr4^e ^:fkfimm dkjiJm^ 
And Trinmfhs c*er Fstiety 4f JToe, 
nram^b ev'ry Scene the fed Vifirefs is new^; 
How well feigned lAfe does re^jsCent'Oe tril 
Vnbnpj^.A^e! lobo views thebhtdy Stain^ 
But mnfi with Tears Reeord Maria*5 Ke^n I 
»hm Zeal, hy Dearime, JLaMHrU UiOefs WsS^ 
^/fimHed by Kelipen's Feiee u IdU. 

Te Britifh Jair t lament tnjknt TTpe, . ' ' 
let ev*fy Eye toiih tender IHy fiewt 
a^ levely Form threnffi faUini J>rop mil Jem, ^ 
l^Jew*fy SSfodews «f the fimr Itnam^ 
Thus Beajtty, Heaven' f fweet Ornament, Jhstl frwh 
imtb'^d hy rtrtne^ 45 adoid hy Lwe. 
^eifgei your Charms, fond Woman's dear Deli^^ 
'The fbfi vOd Ungnifi here aaeth^ ^N^. . 
No Conqm^sfrom djfenOling Smikewe f$a¥i 
% 'enfy ms^ tnfrt mutds hs wM^ ntfr. 
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l^dy J A ii E Gray, fent by an 
Unknown Hand. 

rSEK mUiqt ttmr't rnxt tU g»tlir Bwl, 
»| ^al 3^»irfi iUa to fit viA lfati(mi frtc t 
Tit -wi^' JW»*J « i<»^ «««rt M^M - 

,n# p»« ?•«' -***««"» **«' •«• "w» 

f «lt*MjW Cb«r*a«ri btn irmvit heftrt: 
Jb KvmI Mifirtfi ^ffc. ibmigb tt'rf T^gt, 

26 Iwefy Fair, i? /"i* Jirftia/Mi. m», 

Tifi'iti Hnmrv'i tgMt^ tie Stmm 'f f"**, 
A h'tx CHitim(t rf l^ff, "i Grttmiluir bf ^ 
SiKb i^Ki Ttili m FoMlt Xtm tn hwft. 



PROLOGUE. 

jT ininti 9Jn* WifieSf and our Hearts heptik. 
N» frft Enebatttmittts Un^ijh in ber E/t^ 
A« B^fms fsdi, ntr fiihting K^ffs H^ 

TbMn ynthful Kaptmres, or th$ Joys rf Levi^ • 
A liiGmd nnchan^d^ fu^^rior t9 -a Crtntm^ 

Br0ve^,Jlffii» tk^Mi^gry'Xyti»t*s,Ff9W0^' < 
Z%r Jmmey if JB^smi JifiUy •r mittnts tt hi^\ ' 
Of ^tJft WkrhTs extended Jinins "iie: ' ' 

With genroMs Scam Jhe lays the Scepre iatwij 
Creat SomIs Jhims kri^bte^, iy Mi^ortnn^sjpmim s 
Jf^h <i0t9ep$ Cfimtsge Jhe/Medns dm Jik»^ 

And Trinrnfts oV JWety efWo9. 

nnngh ej^ry Scmst tie fnd Vifirefs is new ; . 

Hew weU feign* d Life dees repejenttibe true I 
Unhn^ . Age ! toho views ib$ bhedy Staiu^ 
S»t mi^ witb tenors Reeerd Mam% Bifk^ f 
Wbm Ze»\ by peBrim, fitm^d Uwlefi WtOi 
hftmaed by Helighv's Veiu u kiO. 

Te BritUh KiiV / tsment inSknt Wee, 
Let eijty Eye with tender Tfity Jdtwt 
the hmely Ferm ibfugb fsttinz Dfe^s mB Jemi 
Uuejkw*fy ^mdveu 4 *^ f^ StHim^ 
thus BeMjOy^ Kenven*s fweet OmmmetH, JhsU ptwk 
Exfieb^d by Vtrtite^ Ms ifdeid by Levi, 
hrget year Charms^ fend Wemmns de^r Peli^^ 
'The Ftf^ «jtf Ungnijh here mn^h^ ^^Vfjbb. 
Nt Conqm^s frem difhnUing Smihe «« feeef§ 
She 9nfy ItMls^ wk9 wvnnds m tpM <• tSmr, 
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BOOKS Printed Jor Bernard Lint0t. 

THE Tragedjr of Jane Sf/ore^ written in Imitation of 
Shahftear's Stik. The Second Edition. By Ii..^RM 
Efqj pr. IS. 6 a. 

Poems on feveral Ofcafon& *By Mr. |V»*w. pr. 4 «. 

Trefno/s Art of Painting. A Poem* Witb Remarks. Tran- 
fkted by Mr. Dry den. And an Original Pi-efece, containing a 
Parallel betwixt Painting and Poetry. By Mr. Drydeit. As al- I 
foan Account of the mofi eminent Painters, Ancient and Mo- ' 
dern, much enlarged. By Kicbard Craham^ Efqi The Second 
Edition, To which, are ^piefix'd, Verfes from Mr. Ppi* to 
Mn y«f««5, occahoned by thiG^^Jgdition. pn t *• • 

The'Ambaf&dor ^d his Fundioas, Writien by . Monfiear 
de Wicquefort^ Priyy^-Counfellor to the Duke oEBrurftswKzn^ 
Lndenburgb, &c In Two* Parts. Wherein is treated of 
at large, their Manner of Negotiating, their Literty of 
Speech, their Secret Services, * Lett^s, Difpatchcs, S^. 
With the Laws of. Nations,, telatii^ to. the. feveral Onkrs . 
of Publick Miniflers, theiu Priyi%?s, Imrp^ni^^ei, and l<oW 
far their Perfons, 6f*e, are facred andinvipraible, and in what 
Cafe they may be cohfined and, call d tp account by the 
Princes, at whofe Court they refidb. In Folio, pr. 35 i large 
Paper, ori^ s. ftMll^Paper. .>.'-•• 

The Works of Mr. Edmn^ Smia, late of <!W 9««*» ^ 
/•ri, containing* i.J^bjtdra and Hi^poUtus, z. A Poem on the 
DeathofMr.PW^if^s. 3. Boijtf/iw's SRcech. .4. Pfic»fe»i, &^ 
To which is prefix'd, aChara^er of Mr. Smith. By W. OUT 
viortb, pr. i s,^6 d, ^ 

Six J^cbard Steer B Comt&e^,^ s. ' ' 

Mr. F«rsKlb«r's Comedies. ^.5. . '•' 

Mr, Sektberns*s Plays. $ *. 

The Tragedies oi Ajsx, EU^rs, and Oedittts^ from the 
^rnk pr.t'.^ch. 
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COMEDY. 



Written by N. ROfTEy Efqj 



Sed quid opus ttntras Mordaci radere ver^ 
Auriculas'i Videfis^ ne majorum tibiforti 
Limina frigefcaut '^ fina$ hie denarecauiua 
Litera. Pcrf. Sat. i. 



The Sbcond Edition. 
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fjmttd for J. T, and Sold by T. Janucy^ at the 
Angel yN\iiiOXXtT€mpk-Bar. MDCCXX. 



- <. • 



N 



P R' OX O G U E 

5jiQkeB.jbjr, Mr. £*««•"»• 

YO IT, »L in fimm Vti^ms fah Deligh, 

ritfi Scenisd^ «» '«» f^Mmg Blow tfprd, 
&it FiMce 0nd M0dirMm is tht J^^di 
N0 Side, nor Mm m eithtrfid^ is m 
Wkfingk m wCottrtitr, d^m* *r Qis 
Andify^nJmtf^ *iis aii 9rmi» y^rf 6u. 
N#r Ut the welUred AM, ef. fMrts mUTafii, 
Look fh/trpfor DmnMs dt 4 CountTf Fe^ 5 
MxpeB m ^ightkf'DihUf liof LsngUMie here^ 

' But reft contenttd-mtk j^ur homely Chear, 
"Tis fuch as wi cmid get at Croydon fair. 
Our Men of Mirth have mver been Mt Courts 
Where Beaux, and BeUcs, aaU gettfier Wits rojortf 
Biters indeed! and ^ the ifttter fort. 
Tb bare bambt^ling wentfiy ihmu pretend. 
Or by the Chriften Same t» cm^ a Friend'^ 

• But to feme haffier fVit we have t9 tell, 
Ofthoje who in irtse Biting moft excel. 
Bor that great Work old Ba^Jhall rife agmth 
And the Sicilian hdaids renmf the lofty Strain. 

Let not a BJval Writer ftir up Spijghi 
In you, who judge of Comedy, or Write i 
Bor the* fond' pJ^emhihe their €iff^g doat, 
And ev^ry Ideot Author loves the Brat he gop\ 
Tet ems gives freely t$f ins Petit Piece, 
And [wears that you may ttfe it at you fkafi: 
Hay fhoudyou tme Mi IJroUing in gded psitU 
He owns this only as a ymihftd Starts 
And fets no daifh uf to fife dimitk Ari. 
So whtn keen Patriots purfiee the KShacOy 
the flifttng Statefman fieldf, andfitetfir iarmt 
>^M to frtfervo UtQiWjiqiii» 
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" ■ » 

Spoken by Mrs. Bruetgirdle. 

OTtXi tbiTaxis vbiA tbi T9it fmh . 
rhofi Wmds^Verk, muMrifobmd^rmfi 
Jb TfiUguis snd m BftUpas l» P%»- 
Mommn mighty Vf^s 0nffm h^m% 
Miy'vi r^ mU th9 tiufu fund Sim-y 
JjUti CoH^^ring ArriMs tM «** Ppwhui fMf/i, 
S»^ mU, 4ttd kft iirmfd, nMmdwM^, 
Xtt, Confiientkus ym cm JIM demmid 
Lmrge CmfUmms from tU nfrtfehed Landi 
JticfiB thai wtjhmdfiiU furffm the Ihemef 
Jh$*j$udmyt§ ust whaijm Mvp^d$$4hem^ 



MdSupfrthinymMd fgmhfmgnt 
Smyvt thm UPtfi Mad Nmfafixmfdn^m\ 
Men to hi fka^d md tmtght the Hirers gmtth 
Jhey gtit Jnfiruftmh isU tb$ T9t$ Fmm, 
Jhm Strephon'j yerfi t$ eithtr Sex game Lxm, 
%'d the F0ir^ md kep the labels m 



Mttt nm^fw RiMfmt ioywrfihmAifi hmtih 

^s^di/hm-f 



Thtr ^Mther^s PPit mtd fUdfiares 

tUthtr ye Herds efteek featrely tmte^ 

Trelegue tmd ^iloguet 

TItur mitient IPhs, im tm^sxhd nm tmd dmtJk 

We Wmm think it htttd^ lathen Lm^sfrevtA 
Tthm take tmny em frtviUge to rsali 
Hnidt, f0ves Md l^ejes^ t^ert the Oitt/i, 
Jmjfight i^Refonnatioii»W the Lgms: 
Jtid the^ the eenfitr^d Stdge'aeJkUt ttttt^ teU, 
Xet Vifiting'^Dfys mdTtM may d§Ms »eU. 
MmueforWt inJoUmttMeitrngt of the fmr^ 
Ottr onm demSex tmd Mmmr^mlii^^m} 



im 



' EPILOGUE. 

Let m 'Amim^i sh* fsvmJy fm 

Let tmim UJinifi m tivrt r^nv* 
Herfiirtr Iriemti fiui^ifvl Vim'r m Ltvti 
But let ueh MUfnugut Jt mU Jht em, 
Ut Sa^ it the Wtrd, md lit wM* Suijia Mm. 

natf JtJlKitighh f»d S^tu «J wnteM Ckii 
Di^Tiag r»*a, Md brisk iiirag ffitt ; 
Vmtfief wtatifme, what Fritodt.what chcitt Dtlighti^ 
£i«Mr tbtir Ml D-»ii, 0t4fet duller Sighii ; 
Lt^ tv'ry SmI <ftf/ty Xmd ntd f ajWw, 



A3 Dm; 



Dramatis f erfoaaae. 
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ME K. 



t * V Irf 






with Miwi^w/i, a great Ajlcc;^ri 

of.thc Cfeff^> e^iltoms. 
Tmch A Biting Squir?. 
Ckrimont, Nq>hew to Sir Xl»f?'?^' 
FWw^/y, In Love with -<^^'«^4- 
ScribbUfcrMUy A City Sbincitoir. 
SMileer, A Foot Soldier. 
Trick, Servant to Trkndfy, 
GrumbU, Servant to PwrA. 
BiM^^e, Servant to Sir TSmoify. 



- "^ 



Mr, Tuek. 

jWr. Bo&fb.' " 
Mr. leii^. ^ 
Mr. J&wp. 
Mr. TuldhoHfi^ 

Mr. 3>wtf» 
Mr. Fr#f«»4V* 



W O M E N. 

Lady 5^/i/#, An affefted amorptts old? y^^ j^j^^ 

Widow. f -1 

Uariana, Privately mrry'd to ««^*:<.w„ ^.cifirdk^. 

mm, and related to Friw^/y. 5 ^"- -»'^'-^'''- 

MgeUcM, Daughter to Sir 7/iD9<Vi6)^. . Mr»M0tmrf(9rt. 
Uts. Clever. Mrs, BMtry. 

Mrs. ScribblefcrMle, ' }Axs. Lawfin. 

Servants belonging to Sir Tnmthfy Two Whores. 

SCENE C R r*D ON, 



THE 



THE 

BITE R 

ACT I. SCENE I. • 

SCENE,/* C»H4ity T»vin. 

bur CLimuottT, 

Cler. XKiiiiJly fhjs fomewfiat long, for fo 

S paRioMtea Perfon aihefeems robe. 
■ This LRzincftm Lovelooksuif Ma- 
K itimonyhad j{0(iebefore, inrfthebrft 
E pait Qt the BuGoeJj bid been OTcf 

3 ■ -^QhTiifk! 

En/fT Trick, 
sphere's your Mailer? - , . 

Twt. He'll ^e here in a minate. Sir; juft get rid of » 
little MisfortuBC that follonn him. 
Clw, Misfotcune! Wbat Mufortunet 
liiik. tij Lady Suit. . .. ' . 

<i^. Tbc Dcril! Ii fhe with him i. i i . 

A 4 lUtk. 



t The B 1 T s r: 

TrkK Too true, Sir:— —Your vtkdmt Gcntkwomma 

if a tenacious Animal, they fcldom loofe their hM 

»ttB they have drawn Blood 5 tho* to give nay |*^™ 

bis due, he lives after a frank manner enough with her; 

hell make no fcroplc of dropping her, leave her to 

daggle about the Fair by her fclf, at the firft Stop ™ 
snakef } we ihall have him here prefiatly — Sec, didn t 
I tcU you fo, Sir? 

:Entir Friendly. 

IPriiud. DouCltrhmjt, I have Ten Thoufimd Pardont 
to b^ of you i I trefpafs upon your Patience at a ftrange 

Cltr. Dear Sir, truce with your Compliments } and it 
ydu pleaie» let us come to the Matter in hand-*— Yon 
aew Houfe is my Unde's. 

T^sck, *Twou*d ha* made vour Honour a pretty Scat, 
if you had not fallen out with him. 

Ckr. He has been there with his Daughter the& Three 
Days,—— you arc in love with her» have a mind to mar- 
ry hers-— he's a fantaftical obftinate old Fellow, and re- 
iolves againft parting either with her or his Mony, but to 
• Coxcomb of his own chufing; who (by the way) cimc 
down in the fame Cbach^ith me to- day,— fo that un- 
lefs we ^n find outibmeSontagemtomakean Afi ofhim» 
and a happy Man of you, poor jln^ilsM muft die a Maid» 
cr marry the Pool, as afbrdaid. 

Fnemi. In order to that we have already laken all moh 
£ires, tho' I muft own I apprehend fome Difficulty in the 

Execution of 'em. Did the Booby Lover that came 

with you know vou ? 

dit. Not at ail. rU tiTure you hefs a mofl: ex- 
traordinary Per(bo, and a Biter, as his miferable FeHow- 
T^v^ers, the very Coachman, and indeed every body 
we 0iet upon the Road found to, their Coft. 

Bwtd, The D^il he is ! That new Generation of Wap 

sQre the moft iniitfferable Teizers! It happens luckily 

enough ; far your Uncle has met with *em fome where or 
othcr^ and I fuppoft has been bit to the {torpotb, lor he 

:•""--" ~ \ ' nwcB 



tires it the irdy mentioit of tlie Word, fwears Itis t ril- 
.Miioas DdS^ to corrupt all our Morality* and breed up 
.our Youth inthePra^ice of early Lying; hchopes to fee 
it made Felony by A6k of Parlianaent.—— I perceive 
my RiYal will hardly prore Co formidable as we took him 
to be. 

Tyick, Fear nothings Sir; Rug's the Word, alTs fafe. 
,For the old Gentleman, leave him to me. This Fair- 
time gives his Country Neighbours a Liberty of coming 
to his Hou&i tho'thejnfide ofit at another time is as hard 
'^o be ften as a fortifjr'd Place in the time of War , ■ 

Dut the Devil's in him if he can keep us out now; 
I have engag'd two or three verv prettv Fellows here of 
the Town to be of the Party with us, {mart Dogs for the 
jcootming part, andof moft invincible pafTive Courage to 
go thro* with the Execution,-**— -they have had the Ho- 
nour to be beaten black and blue, in iey^ral Adveatures 
fJready, , . - 

*^ Ckr, For' the' relf,' the lovely 'Mmtmti, your charnniins 
Kinfwoman, has engag'd a notable Limb of the Law> > 
'City Sollicitor, in your lAterefts;—— -if there beany thing 
in bis vvay of Roguery to do you Service you may depend 
Upon him. My Uncle is luckily enough too in Lovewit{i 
Ti^artana, to a very ridiculous Extravagance; and whiena 
"Woilian of W2t and Beauty has an old Fellow under thofe 
Circumftances, (he (eldom faiTs of a Secret to mak6 hii& 
phatit. " • 

.; Ffund, But can you, who are fo delicate a Lover, aflow 
MmnfiA to mako any Adivances to this extravtigaat Undb 
oif youri ? 

, Chr. To truftyoa then with a Secret of the hft {m* 
jiortance, yon muit know I have been loany'd to hst 
this Week. . " 

] Irmd. toMarum! 

\ Chr, She has made me the happieft* Man in the Worl£ 
' Friend, Does your Undc know any thing of this Matf> 

fcrr • 

' . ckr. Not a Syllable;' I have been fo long upon fcurry 
• ^ ' " Ac" Tcrn^ 



Terms wifh liim,, that 1 tjioueht.'twoii'd be taKttIc ptir^ 
pofe to ask his Conferft. '' \ . - , ' 

Trick. Sir, Sir, as I live * yoiwicr's f^X^. Clever; '' ' ■* 
Mr. Clerimm is in Difgrace with hts Uncle, and I being 
in fonocwhat fcoupdrelifli, or, as your^ fioneur cajfs it, 
[»Clcr.] fcurvy Terms witfe him my felF, what if we- 
^ou d retain her fo^ an opening. Council towards bim? 

CUr^ Ha! Iqcky enough. 

JFr/W/'Sdeathi; She*s an intiniate Friend of mj La<?^ 
Stale's, ' . , 

* rmi^. Ah dc^r Sif, fte hath a YJoIcnt Paffion for M^. 
1if(^~^ ffie loves It better, not than any thing, 1 wri\K 
■Jlay that of her neither, but than any i'riend that ever (hi 
liad, from ^er God-fathers and God-mothers to the h& 
acw AcQttflintance fhe made. ' 

^ Jpi!^. Prithee €allhcr~- 1 have been AMghtiljT in har 
Books of late* 

*Jkkk. Humi not altogether fo proper juft nowi-TT--^^ 
ir^ Lady Stslt ^as ^oirfd her, an^ they fre both coming^ 
Ihiaway ' 

J&iVri Let's be gone;— — 1 wou'd not fee her.—- -7- 
Aiid d*yc Ijear, SirirahV contrive fpmc way to rid as of mj 
Xady Stale y « that unlucky amorous. Five and For- 
ty Face of hers is a mecr Omen of ijl JPortgnf;— -j ^ 

*i wifh we may never meet hpr 'till our Prcytfts ar^ pajb 
tfofllng; - ' 

Trick. T warrant you. Sir: And for Mt s. Clever, ymm^f 

.Reckon the thing done^ ^ n - j ou may depend upon 

jher, as much as the f; ej^tf^ King does oppn U^ Cbuf^l of 

^tvarts. lExetinf, 

:Bb^ fMy Stiie and Mrs. QcvcT. 

Stnle. Well, dear'C/^w, never talk, fbj this Crffjbn ]f 
i moft tnfuflcrable filthy Place. 

iiev' There's a great deal of Hurry, Duft and Noifcin- 
^f d. And yet fo there are at Mj^ Fair and Barth4mf^' 
Tair, where all the World come.— —Mcrhinks this rice 
is as diverting as thofe are, and the People are as mm^ 
JicK as there,. Uko' thev arc aofe fe well^irds'd. 



Thf Biter: " 

St0i%. Drcfs'd ! thie Creatures ! why, QJcM^ Drcfling's a 
reilbnable thing — one mud have a fine Wit, delicate and 

w^c!Iturh*d, to be ab)c to Drefs The things that come 

here hercr think, they love Walnhts and Sack, and fat 
Goofe* and feeing of Monfters, and laughing^ Corgt dt^ - 

fiojety but they never think. Well, I am pcrfcd!ily gkd 

I Jhavc met thee. — Til fwear I befieve I am the only Wo- 
man of Condition here.— -Ill fwear I'm in the hft Co|i- 
fufion to think I could have {b much Complaifance for 
Friendly to come hither.-— I'll fwear I believe you muft' 
think me furioufly fond, to let him engage meia aPartf 
fo horribly upon the ridicploti** 

. C/(fv. We havedropt him fomc where in the Crowd, 
tnd I fancy *ti$ that makes you fo uneafie. ' ■ ' ■Come» 
Madam, confjpf^, is it not Jealoufie, rather than Com* 
plaifance, engages you in al! Wriendlfs Parties? To give 
the Man his due, methought he was not fo v^ preffing 
for your Company hithei*. 

Stale. Jealous! pcor Clezer! I jealoti? of the Fellow ! 1 
fwesr,. Madam, you're as much miftaken. Madam, aa 
perhaps you ever were in your Life, Madam. After all, 
v/hen one is made fo very much to one's Advftntap^e, £o 
agreeable, fo hand{bm, fo every thing in the ^^'oiU, and 
tfvhen one has fo fine a Difcernment to undtrftand it ve- 
TV well one's felt, Jealoulie is a Paflion that perhaps after 
aft is as jittte troublcibme as any Pa ''on in the orld. 

Clev. Ob, Madam! all the World muft confcfs hoi^r 
bountiful Katufp has been to you, even to the laft Prodi- 
gality of Gift ard 0>aces. 

Srale. Why re lly, and between Friends, Child, I don^t 

' think my Pcrfon has done Nature one jot of Difcrcdit— • 

What do you th.nk ? hi ! as long as good Faces have been 

in Faihion, (1 e never finiih^d one more to her Reputa* 

dtv. Ay, ay. Madam, take your Pcrfon all together 
^ou have ad the reafon io the World to be fiitisfj'd with 

Staii, N^ my Dcar^ that Tarn, upoa xpv Word ;^— 



i% The Biter. 

for, as I was faying, I think I may, without Afk&aA^ 
on, aver that I am liai^roin, rich, nay and youne toop 
m fpight of all the littie iofignificant World may lay to 
the contrary. 

Ckv. Why that's true — pthat Gaoac World it thel>e* 

^il the ridiculotts 'ways they have got in that 

"^lyorld! You (hall have 'ecs, when they arQ 

yf x'd at their Hearts that they grow old themfdvesr 
ftncy that every Body el/c grows old in proportion as 
they do: You (hall have 'em» becauie they happen'd to 
Dance at a Ball with a Woman, in the merry Days of 
King Charhs the Second, cry, Smoak the reverend Gen- 
tlewoman, tho' (he has as much Cherry-colour'd Ribbon, 
and black Hair firux'd out as any Toad of 'em all, and 
never mifi'd the Front-Box of a new Play thefe Thirty 

Years. 

Stali. The World is full of Impertinence s b ut 

jrou may take my Word for it, that I am young, very- 
young, - 

Clev. Oh dear Madam ! you don't think there is any 
Occaiion to convince me of it? 

Stale. No, Child, not at all as to that j— but befides 
now, befides all thefe Accompli fhmcnts, I ought to pique 
mj fclf fomewhat upon my Birth and Faoiily. 

Citv. Why, that is very hard now, as to this damn'd 
^Vorld again. 
^.S$mU. As how, dear CUvtr^ 

Ckv, As how ? why that there (hould be (uch a thing 
as Scanda l— ■ ttet Virtue and Merit, like your La« 
dyihip's, (hould run the Gantlet throVfo manv Vifitine 
Days every Week. - Why I believe I have heud 

aTiiouiand People fay, that you never had Father or Mo- 
ther, Uncle or Aunt) Sifter or Brother, that your (elf ^ 
any other Body knew o f .. ■■ ■■■ nay» not fo much as a 
Husband, tho' your Lady(faip has had the Misfwtune to. 
be a difcbu£blate Widow for (b many Years lad paft. 

Stnl$. TUsis pleafantfi tow! but, dearGbvsr, this .is 
particularly glca&nt the ndiodous W)»rM ! as if 



Tbe B iter: 

'trcff Body Hi not know mj Fanaily . i ■ iP d Ixtve 
'em to comprehend I haire Two ts fine younjg Gentle* 
men as ever wore Gowns at the Univerfity T ■the 
ivorft of /em Cand indeed I think that is Jeremy) the 

worft of 'em uodcrHands Hehev And then my 

Nieice at Bsckney is the prettieft witty Cteattffe. 

' Cliv\ Ah, Madam, 'tis not your Fertility is in Qaefti* 
on, no Body can have the Impudence to difpute that 
wt of your Famil y Your Pofterity b all fefe, but 

'ds concerning your lUuftrioiu Anceilors that the Doubt 
is raised. 

. Siale, Folly to the laft dcgree t ' ■! fwear you be- 
gin to 4>e mighty entertaining^. 

dev. Youll oardon me. Madam, that I hare dealt fir 

T^fy freely with your Lady (hip You'll allow 

for the Sincerity of Friend(hip. 

StMli. Oh by all means, my Diear, yon wrong me to 
lufped the contrary-— —I have Wit enough to be above' 
the little Envy of thoie talking things— —befidct I am 
Rich, have a Fortune, jirgent Cmffmii» Child. 1 

CZrv. A Fortune! 

StMle, Ay, CUver, a Fortune. 

Cliv. Nay, then I don't wonder at your being above 

what the World can lay of vou. Fofitively no Body 

can be cot of Humour that nas Mony enough. 

StuU, I think I have fome kind of an TncHaation to 
Mr. TriemRj ■ ■ t he Man loves me to FoUys— -**I 
tm pleas'd he (hould do fo, and, in fhort, I intexid hi 
Ihall marry me within .the& Two Days. 

div. WeD, Madam, I wi(h you gcNDd Succels--*— but 
tbe World, that has been €q ifl-natur'd to difpute one 
Husband with you, may try to hinder you of another-* 
therefcore have a Oire, and make fure of your MabA while 
yiou can have him ." * » Between the Wars abrmd, 
and the many prefling Occafions at home. Men are* . 
icarce. . 

JBMff Mariana. ^ 

' Mar, My Lady^^l IsitpoffiUe thati OMd mee4 
yo«&crc? '^~" - - ^ ^^^^, 



fisk, Mariana i this is the very PrcdcfHnation of gOo<f . 
Fortune ' my Pear, Deaf^, incomparable Dear!— i 

gut. Child! what, arc yoa alone? 

- Af/jr. oh no. Madam, the Divcrfions of this 

Place draw fo much Company to *em, that 'twould be 
almoft imp©flii>lc to come alone, cfpccially in a Staee^" 
Coach" — To deal freely with you, I came JbitHer 

upon an Engagement with Mr. CUrlmont, 

$^aU, And r^c reft of your Company ? 

M^'. Gall^pt ind engaging to tKe laft degree. A Tem- 
pier, a Lady oF^^it and Plcafure, and a notable Man of 
Bufincisoutofthe^City. , 

Clev, I fuppofe your Lady (hip can givC a'ycry good- 
account of th« lon^ of Court Gallantry ? 

^^. OU Wts. dUzm your Servant '. You 

have trcught your uiual-good Humcur hither, 1 fee. * 

CUv.. I ^01 alw^s very much af ypur Service, M^* 

, ftale. Well, but bow hijiye you diipos^} of your Com- 
pany? 

Mar. All difpers'd ——my young Squire was^ 

taken up with Four or Five 6pc Ladies in Masks. 

ftaie. And yovw: lady of Pleafurc? 

.|^. With a Knot of 8lake$. — ; Md ipy Man- 




l^^im took hinn ^o giye, himfelf at'ut}i::r £nd o'the 
Town kind of an Air, and tie wo^d not p^y t^e Coach* 
]4an :- wbereupoo — 

ChV' I Wppofe he beat him. 

|4^„ Even (b, from Top to Toe— ?-IJe liad juft 6- 
sill *d him when I left 'ptp. 

£m^. Very plea^nt!***i^Sut, ffljt Dfajr, >aye you njej. 
^ Ijriili HjO ; Ad vent ui c yoijr felt ? 
" Mar. bh with a yery good one, I ai!ure you:— A 
Grenadier of the Guards fro$6^'4 ^^ '^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ 
^^»fcBH*rt^«P4S*w6g5^ 



Oiv, Veryeallanti 

Srd^/^lf llit>ekih^! fitijt *it9 likeife fbrribik Places 
I fu^#6v- Wy EWar, Wc wght ncVn; \9 be fbrgivch for 
coming hither. 

City: Oh <iear Madam, be compos'di, I be&ech yoi^-^ 
my LiFc on't, jfou meet with none of thofc |nfbjcnces.--i 
Such little- vrm young (features, as Marjana can^ aroicl 
the InipeftinenVre of an inipuJen^ young' FeUo^f j but hi 
hau^ \k a6fenadier indeed that would attack your Ladv-» 



1 



^ Affr. A^^ djcar Mf. ^ih^UfiraSk ! I r^jojo^ to fee )rotl 
i«— ' 1 am glad vouVc, got out of the Qatchcs of tl^a|^ un? 
faerdfai pouftdifig Co^chm^n. 

SM. Ah dc-dc^^ca^ Madatx^, your ?lave, youi? Slave, 
nothing in t^e Eardi. a Tc-te-Trifle, a TrifC. '^^ 

afnife. Irtliirt^i^uVycPi'Chiiit?' " 

Mar. X^icfame. .. '^ : "'. ' " ^ , ' . ' 

" -Sir/^* One il ways tndeti Witfif youj^ ite-me-merrv 
Wags,^and your coipical Jjp-Jokes^ Madaijai at Fairs a^ 
fijch fiki PlafcSi -^j — = — - iot liy pfurt,' I ttlmt 9 ^u-j^u* 
j>u-purpofc: — r 

Mar\ 'to be beaten? A very whimfic^J X>«fign, ycrjj 
for from a Tcft. ^nd in mypmmQfiw^t off ycry tr|U 
|ibllyt)hjiurSide- ■• ' ; ^ * T^ T . . r ./ . 

^'SW^.'kotatjai; Madam, flot Mj^l/a Tc-TjP-Triflc, f 

Trifle. " "-^ ' ^. ' ^ ' - ^ 

Ad^ir, Your Noi^ Weeds (a<Dy:*' ^^ 



• i^flri*. ^Td^lifng at ^1^ vwy gqp^ yjiijr.^ftf^njf i ,— ; 
I always ble?d Spring and Fall? ^ 

' C/w. Men of Caiiantry tyrp ^ycry thjri^ in;p good 
Bumb^jif and MirtJK V' ^ ^V^^^ Mr^^MlffcrM^6U 0} 
old, always a Wag , • 

Sc^iif. AW fJf-N«-Nf^/ imf(ipkvir\ l^J f^7^ 

' -Sfe »%^ ^ f*"^ ^*" J' Adycnturcs* -— r w F|f^j 



«• *» I ^ • «■■-«. 

Sidk. Wdl, to litre AAventmfx U alwa;» ii Mttk of S 
Man of Condition* h/lVyScriUie/cr46li, give im Leave td 
felicitate your gooii Fortune. 

Mar. Ah dear Madam». jrou don't know Uni.— He's 
intimate with alt the agreeable Rakes- about Towo» 
wears a lac'd Uat with* a {hiart^ Pinch in Vacation-tisae, 
and. plays at Picket at the ten^le Cbofcolat^hot^^ 
" Scri/^. Tr-trulr, Madam, if it were not difq>untenaiic*d 
(o the City, I do think a dc-dc-dcmyCaftor, with 9 fm^ 
fhionable ^d^gt. a veiy GcK^Gentlea^B-Jilu kind' of 
tn Oynamiettt. ,.».•. 

CiiVi He^Is a very Terror to aO the Husbands of thie^ 
Ward he lives in, - — Two Chandlers Wives, beiides a 
Haberdafher of fniall Ware&'s Daughter, have been torn'd 
imt of Do^B {at him Wfthift this Half Tear.. 

Scrit, All mc-me^njeer Waggpry, Sc-Sc-Scandal.*^. 
^What fhou'd the Ladies fee in me? ,1 

\ C/rp, Ob, that Spiri^^, that Wit, jrhat i^ceeabk .i^qse*^ 

' ^criJ.. Spniething of a ft-Ir-frank manner, 'Mad#«:t 

ah, ha, ha, but wfa- what's that, what's that, MadjM»? 

•^ — But how came you^ to.know me ! I valutf my. (elf 
upon being clofe. 

Clev. What, d'ye tKinlt ihe World knovvs nothingl 
•— — But befides, whatfbesrcr he fays, he loves to sp&s 
i Nolfe with his Adventures;' ' * . / ^' 

«cr»*. Aa, fy, fy, fyi —r^ no, no, no. j, . 

*'^/4/#.PrcttfEirprfcffiorfdfhiftPaflion/ , . 

C^. Then 'tis the Kttle peevifheft . Creature, rather 
than not quarrel he'll quarrel and box with his Miibeis 
har ielf i tnen fli<e', vou know, naturally refifts, then an 
Uproar, out come tne Prentices. ■ 
* Sikk. What! engage with the Db£ne(Hcks? 

<^,Vp with Paring-ihovels, Blows abdund, and the 
Cover is ruefully beaten for. the Clofe of 'his Adir^kitt^^ 

Mm. Su&rfng'fbr ffae'tiitffies'isj^lianti tad'ytA lev 
Jjsvp is his fiiSh. But what iays poor Madam StMU^ 
j»AMf to ail dWa? §mk^ 
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Stak. Hif Wife? Wluit, huhic tWlkl Oh onftttlifui 
Mt. StrmifirMbMil 

Scrik. Ni*iia-iiame her not> name her her not, I bjl' 

dev. Marry but we will tho' .i— —....^ fince,. to her 
Praife Wit fpoken, (he's an Example to the whole Pari^ 
for Patience and good Houfewifry. 

Seri6. Shall I tell you? My Dru-Drudge, my Conv©- 
tiience, my patient Griffel.M ■ ftc in the Be-Be-Ballaj 
^Rras a Type of her, and I am her n->n-nob]e Marqui^^her 
Lord, her great litrk, by Jt-Jerkh^. 

Stak, What a barbarous little gallant Pcrfirn it is! 

Idmr, Whv did n't you bring her with you to-Day ? ' 

Scrib. What, about bu.bu-bus'ne{i ? - lOco-CO? 

congruous. Madam -No, I left her, I kfther— -' 

C&v. PenfivcJy at home, I warrant you. 

Scrih. Mending the foul Clothes, and the Childrcns 
Stockings; ■ but let us ]ea?e her to her Co-Co- 

Cowhcd an^ Pint of Ale, and talk of other Matters—* 
Have you feen Mem-Mem-Mr.——— »? [2^ Mariana. 

Idm, afidi'] Hufht! a Ward with yoa. ■ ■ N# 
Slapping of Names- hark in your Ear. ^ 

[Mariana »Af}^/'ScribbkfcraiiUe. 

Girv. You fet. Madam, what a baft Worki it is, hoiv 
fialie th^ Men and how miierable the Women are; — -«i 
The very ScriSHtfirMki of the City have got into the 
way of deipifing their Wives. 

f$0U. Tis too true. Child; and there are very few in 



wMv uws « ▼^^7 «?Aav4. vrwv lur xncTK, one xaasL cuer a 

vert far into Merit, extreamly far, almoft as far as ^tif 
poffible for one to enter into Merit, I fliould hardly tmS 
fisy lelf in his or any Man^s Hands. 

Ckv. Look ye. Madam, he may enter bto Merit U 
ftr as another, I don't di^te that, Madam; but how 
wiH foa ]i»qp hm from beti^ v^Wf of Merits and havT 



inghis Belly fiili of Merit, as they fay, g^jttyg ri<Hof 
Jd^ir, tur^iing Merit off, again? rr ft«^ t . 

s "^^ij/ifr "For that; Child, Ftiruft to p\y Merit, 'tis Wi| 
owa, .1 l^npw Vi apd I tnift. to it. 
•'jP^v.'Matriinony's'aii uacci^tain Game* 

^/^. **rii5 JpT^-^-f-'But ydu Vopw >^e WoQien lovf 
TliyJ' V. Bcficlcs, Rallcry apart, my iPhyficians tcj 
IPC that I (hall never be free from the Tooth-ach, Va- 
ifeurs, and a iScurvy Pttmour tljat haunts me Spring and 
Fall, *til], ah! ah! £\ouTI'farrfon the M«fo'tunc oF,mj 

Conftitution; till 1 have another Cixild. Nays 

they fay if I had Twins ^wouki be better, an4 go more 
to^ the bottom of my Diftempcr. 

ciev. Nay theii you had bcft get your lagrcdients to- 
gether, and po into the Courfe as foon as po0ible, foj 
fear the Scafoh for Phyfick (hould ^e over. 

Stale. My dear, I fee you're bufie.[Ib Mariana. J Well 
feo on before. 

Mar, But a. Word, Madam, and I wait on you. 
' S/aU J cither and Til walk on before ;' ■ — youTl 
overtake' US' before we gpt to the Monfters)— — 1 have a 
KT^nyc'Fancy'for MonftcTS.' * 1^ ' - 
^. Cfrvj Uid jqur Lady fhl p CYejr fee Ithc t^amtgur ? * 
'''Stale. CTli dea ! no — ^* he was^a ycryi)bfcene Mon-* 
ftcr'L- ^ — - he was obfcene, rude, very ru4c and bcaftlf 

«— 1- but the ffknahtifttr < ^ '■* 

'' Clev. His Lady? 

Sfalf ,r- . Was yery Well bred, and had a great 

*eal of Wit; .^.:-: — -- ThU' is her pay, I t^eliercs if lb? 
fees Conipa^iv here^ w?*ll viftt her. ' ^ 

Mat "^ ' ' 




"^ds wh^n th?y arc rcad'^, 

. ^«r/^. *tis.^ooughi th^y arf here Jn pn-pu- prefiioQ 

f^pGentkmaas Name to nil up the Blanks witK. 
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Ifcfir. For that I «o*inform you fce write* 

5rri^. What a f^-pu^^pliiay PagM^ 
lffrftteftairt*>u.Pit-Paftft1" ^ - mH ' . 
" ^Ma^. Tis i Nainelclifs »ifat& 9^ iic#H«tfe he J«i 
' fcuHt fiard'bf fiferi.;' Vl^Tnfift Jc<ioW he ^kiagor *i$ *- 
^tehj-thek^ms l^ifdH ii 'ttir^.Ai(jtt//, «ddat tiik 
fii^gfew IblahtafHcalljc fend'qf dd iMflnttertf^Languog^, 
riabit and cvncry thing that rclafcs to thofc Pecple, tliat 
te prefers *em' not only brfere tlioft o^ his own Goun^ 
fry, but all thtt^WorM befitte.: "Tis ridkakius '.enough ^ 
fee how.he makes himfelf be dit&'i 0tid^ ierv'd cx^a^ 
iftcrffieC^w^ii^niiar;' • 

" ' ^«7^; VcVcry-wbirofical,^ fe-f^ftOti and troth. - 

Mtr: fiiit httfliH- 1 ■ . ■ kerc's ouri^IlbwlTrtWfilcr; 
the Temple yrag, that came down in the Cdich wi& 

Pite*:"You^teH ipc ypu re very p^fionate -^ 

.1 M<»/ir.: wAat, jfro you &ph a Mpnfter not' td bcK^ 

- Vkih: It K rdilly ^httwfiftWf. ^ ' ^^ "' /. .Too haife 
know^ nfe4itf>T^yv^'Mfnfit^<'^nVi 4' Urn iuui'y fnteitf 
to bambouzle me out of a Beef Stake. '^^ ^'* 

"*i. ftftr/*r Noe^fe>hat,''fay DWuf, loderff'' ■■ - bpt 
If- we^fhould'i^ne^og^hef we(houJd be 1^ ^Kietio^s 
— — and I can tell you fomething of fome btody that 
lodges tiijthf'VMk^ioy '^at^'&kf in< a <:^a«i Place. 




_ . . , ,. , . . ^ 

dan, I know the Gcntjemaff> ^ ^^ V' he h a ReUtioh 

' 1 AlMJ^; Whit i'j^ m^ Pimp ? ha^ IPimp f VhaA 
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Pi»d^. Wkf then I toll youNo.- And oofr I 

1 MiuK Dammee, Madam, cooie away, Madam }«*— 7 

•broughtdQv^^ .9 Goui^ <4:Bob Wigs wt .qf , G&riitf^ 
AalliMWlvs .both.— =— '.JLook yc,. Pimp,, I (hall.mcctya|i 

the, Piay-houfe Faille, and ttei 
Pimp you! . [Bx$mtM 
your Secvant} — — 1 ¥Ow I'm ai 
.you're very iU-oatur'd «— ^ you treated yoMr Ladies very 
rou^y, ^nethouglit.: ;^ : , ' 

Tmh, Oh dear no. Madam, by nomeatts^ Mad^m ■ ■' ■ 
I am f<Hid of the Fair to.the;laft degree^ by the ibkfiia 
F<^wer$« Madam, -rr-r Yo^ Ladyihip i^ as I may &y, a 

liar. Upon my Word ^cis yery inne^entlyf fori ia^t 
Jmow v^t it tj. » 

2md9. Oh dear. Madam, cxcufe me for that — — — poi 
^|0». bit^, Ute, Madam, ^hat W9Dft ]^ indeed. 

Mar, Nay I niufl: confefs I take it to be Ibmethidg 
j^t is ytty entertainiog» hcmA i be it smket up i 
^g^eat part^of the CoBner^tiosi aijiODg 70^ fine Gcflm* 
sncn. i '■' I . 

y Tmeb, Oh your only new Way of Humour.*—— We 
,that fiptqod to be Men pf Wit and Pkifiire do oothii^ 
but bite all Day long. 

Mmk But pray, Sir„ at how.} for Exanyk « littk 
^ tmeh. Whj aa thus^ ,&ppofe aOw t (boufd fi^ ^ ^^ 
wm Smiffli was a Wit, 

. Mmt. a Wit! hf^t aPplitklaii^io^epdii aq4 n fimrt little 
Gentkmaoi But for. a^Wit -— ^ . ) 



Imdi. Bite ! there 'tis now ■■■w^Whj he^s no more % 
Wit than I am a Politician. Or now if I (hould &f I 
am going to MtficmrfK that.I am to'^ Loni MiaTer, or 
that tbe Chapi of TSrr^s mj CoMafin-fGqrmaa^^Upt the 
"Pooe's a Whiff ' and the Frodb Kin? i Reforider. BeantT 




HqwI bj foa with a gave Face Umi: BitCt &j% I -— 

-^ " thai^i 



The Bit?}r; . *i, 

tint's aO» -^--i^yoa fee *iis the eali^ft thing 19 tlie World. 
Seriii Mc-mis-rtighty eafie fe-fe-Faith and JTrotb. -l- 

^hy this is dotWog bat lying-- Here I hare been t: 

Biter, Man and Boy, thcfc Thnty Year?, and ncrwknew 

it ' 

Mmt, Well, I fee you arc a true Biter, and a right Wit 
oT the Age, by winding up your Jeft with Matrimony 

but nave jou been a Severer by the Ladies, that you 

4wak fo'ill 6f their Profcffion? 

findf. Pardon me» not at all, Madam, only for the* 




ilnony s hamble Servant, came down to tms very 
iiioal Town of' Otyilm to pay my Refpe^ls to it, and 
zm to (tibfcnbe my fdf Matrimony's Bond-flave to- 
morrow. 
Mar. And who is the Nymph that if^e b^ made hap- 

Tb$ch. Happy! ah ha, 'Bite, Madam. 1 am to be 

matry'd indeed, l»it no Body's to be made happy^ 

• Mir. You are fach a Wag oat dos'nt know where to 
have you. -^.^* Well, bnt who is la that is to .have the 
Honour of being your Utten Bride, -^-^-i* for bit fbe will 
te, that I forcfte ah^dy; 

PMEr. Right, Madam, for, as yon fiy, I /hall, bite her, 

llRf fiit Be Bone of my Bone never (6 much. Yoo. 

smft Imow 'tis one Madam JbitgdkMt Daughter to Sir 21- 
$n9thy TaiUfof, « rich Merchant hard by here. 

* Jidjir. H^ndiome to a Miracle. I fuppof(f. 
''Tmet.*ipd I don't know, that's as the Fates ftall ap- 
point— ——for you muft know I never iaw her nor her 
nther in my Lift, nor heard of 'em till within thefe 
Three Days, when a Comical old Fellow, a Father of 
smne in the Country, fends up a Servant of his, oncOft^ 
gmjQrmrAU by Name, ("whom, by the way; I bit Seven 
times befpre he could tell how my Father and Mother, 
sby Brothe)rif and Sifters, my Uncles and Aunts, and the 
reft of my Rehtions in th^ Country did) to tell me liwt 

ht 
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I, receiv'd the News, tit _tlic.]ffrarcr again^ aW thco le^t 
him to notify to my Father-m«tjaw tiat ft to be . 

A^. And in Conlequetice thereof ]rc)u arc come aT>wn 
hither? 

i'mch. To bite tic Oltl Gektleman ^nd tfie rid df Iftjr 
(>oyd9mMn Relations, , confUnimare y^itK hi$ Daughter, 
and beget a biting Generation for tne.oeoeAt of Pbfte« 

, J&iifr.^^e to'scrii.'] Veil fCee tlus {« your Man -^1)cn2rtt 
jfou don't Mt Sight of hi ip.^ . '^ • v^ . . j, 

..4*^1^. Te^ii-tau*^ the Word, .M?y^'^> *'~' a Wob) to thft 
• ^ife_--rU be-be-bite him, I warrant you,. 

M/i^ You're fo jpteht upon this Fair Lady, that Tm- 
afi'aid we muft dcfpair of your good Compajiy. 

i'mc^.^Foftthst Fair J^ady you ipq^k of^ tiinc'enougn 
*--— ril marry her to-mofri>w*time enough, v\\ warranty 

Sou rr-r-rH marry her-— rCfn (bede!iir|e tnore?- — -*• 
ut tor ypu» JMatix, I; yould forfa^e the greateft Pnn-. 
ccfs.upon the Emhi tlio^.ffie. were S^ as the>Iuflung 

Morh.-—- «■— -, , f^ ,; :...'.-..'••, ' 
Af4r. Oh dear J. this^'is a ver^r particular piece of Gal&n- 
try, — .: — biit you Men pF Wit and Ple^ure.are ft en- 
gaging— »•- {• • - . i • 

f inch, tor rodiy^ M^>im, finoe the &rft fcappy- Minuttj 
riad the Honour to knowj^ou, • ,;o . - li j.^ 
Xf«r. Which was about iTwd 0ours ago, ^ f4^; 
P«^^. I hava really had the grcat'ed inclittation tp t£e* 
World to nrofels my Jfelf, Madamn your |^yiliip'a n^oft 
profound humble Seryant. 

.iiar. Nay, I fwear this is too much -•*-«- 1 y^rouQ not 

laakc your Lady jealous for the World, 

^findt. Madam, (hall I tell your^ La^ylbip. wit&out a 

Bite, and by the {olemo Poiiirers» I ampaffioofite an4)fia>i. 

cere* .'j ^^ r. I'jo •» 

' !^4r. 1 nave ^ ftrahge (ndinatibn to take 70U ^ jour 

,l^«ic^. Od ! an^ Y6 Sb '~-~. here am I tHat'WiU make' 
it out. Mm. 



^ 
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Marl Gtre ifi^ydOl* Hamd-w- rillav^r^ood Opinion 
of my Bcauiy, and Intrciich upon your Eride^s Pfctoga- 
tivc} for this Day I receive you for my Servant, and if 
f6u don*t like tnc wheh ttat*s bver, as well Is yod d6^- , 
Dow, you fhall repair to your Lidy I^iftreTs at Nightt 
ttd be marry'd to-morrow for your Puniliiment. 

tmh, Od! I like this mightily — IttangclJ' ^Mk ' 

— -Od! thcreV a good deal of Concdt inli-*- It's Ukc^ 
a Carnival before Len^ — or a — - . ■•• 

Mar, Comt hang Sfeilei we*!] join thfe ircft of dfti'' 

Cbnipany, arid be as merry as the Day's long; ' ^ 

PlwriSr, ,Or like-*— ot hold ftay- — .or Wke a Bitttj^^ 

and a Beatings or like Laughing and Crying, pr kke tauf 
Weather and foul, or like riding in a Cbacffanif gbing 'a- 
fbot afterwards, or like 

Mar. Phoo! phoo! — i~ Cottlg, dlfti^.TU^jfr^nt^ 
y6u. — : *. . ' • 

Vinch, Or Uke^Odll dofft kriovv-o-fikif^tnewlijjfc' 
that^ very merry and^ Very melaniJhoty ^-'•But,asyoflfa^;' 
hfi^g Siiniles, and Kb cboie ilong. . 

A SON G; 
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I 

CLOE hlujh'd, and frw^i, and fworei 
And fujh*dm€ rudely jfra^ m\ 
1 iat^d h9r ferjmr% faifhlifi l^^ii ■ '^ 

2> tM to me of HMkr. 

II. 
But when I reje tund would ^ gm% ' 
She er/dy Hdy^ whiher go ye\ 
' ZMi^Dattion y3(w ; ilowwe*ri mtikt ' '■' '' ^ 

DO what yom will with Cloc. / ' 'V* ;* « 

End ^ iit tirfi Ai^i ' '' 

ACT 
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ACT n. SCENE I. 

^ tbi$§r Sit Timothy TalIapo]r» 2^ «r lUree Servms riJi* 
. euUi^ hM$9d MUn^ m Gramblc. 

Sffl^.l OOK jre,. Sirrah, I wUl put ^ou into the 

L« Hands of the TUtaug, which is, accordiog. 

to Interpretafion, the Officer fhat dcH^hteth in juftice, 

which it, ^lecordinfi; to JEniUfh Expre&on, the Conihble 

•if Crcydoni riliee whether the Laws of this Laodi 

is corrupt as they are* will allow you in Enormities like 
thcfc. 

, Grum. Yanft charge the Coianttabk wi^ ma'—- Yaufl 
put me 1* th' Stocks now! Maifter's Worihip, Sir?«r<f 
Ifiaeb^s WoHhip, and myLAdyP«o«^s Worfhip, and young 
Maifter Fmd^s Worfhip, the young Squair's Worfhip, 
they'll take't huge kaindly o' yaur Worfhip to put thqr 
Man i' th' Stouckr for^ hocking the Boble there. 

Sir Tim. Profane Rafcall Sirrah! It was the Pigode, 
or Reprefentation of the great CiUnfuJu, who was Ne- 
phew to the Great TtUhMfr^ who was deicendcd frpm 
the illufb'ious Fpkmfi, who was the firft Inventer of eat- 
ing Rice upon Piatters.-»— Sirrah! if you had been at 
NMMum, or the great City of Xafxfi, you had fufier'd 
Peath* Sirrah! t^th, yoy Varletf 

Btfff Angelica. 

jfn£. How now? What's the matter? What has this 
Felbw done that h^ is takfn into Cailody? 

Sirlfw. The Pagode» the Pagode, he nas broken the 
great Pagode. 

jA;^. Is that aH! 

Sir TSm. Get you in, Hufly, incontinently I tkj:^ 
Too have not that Regard and Veneracipn for tl^np 
which deier?e Regard and Veneration, which sjoy dv3- 
ly, modeft]y,or virtuoufly dirpofied Peribn oiay haTQi 
can hare, muft haFC> and ought to havei Hufly. 



7h^ Biter, ^.y 

jGrim. Yau'ft inak fuch a RaMt 'and a Hurly-burly, 

'a;i* yau'ft no (lay till joung Maiftcrrome — here — 

rie pay for't — Vfe pay for't aat of my awn Pock<^r, 

-^ -^ hcrdjauy another. [Ojf*- mg Mony, 

Here's aRant with a RwUxm anO a Zu^ with a pox. 

r 4'^«- 

Sir Ttm, Monftcr of a VcDowl — --^ Take him 

away from my Sig;ht '- Confine hitn in the low- 
eft Part of the Edifice, -eVn in the Cellar— A- 

way "witk hwn, I fay. - * ' • ■ — 

^'ExmntSirvAntsvithCjTumhk. 

His Mailer wjll be here.tOrDay, and I will demand J«- 

fticc of htm -^— r will demand Two Hundred and 

Seventy odd Bk>wa^on his Belly, Three Hundred on Ws 
Breech, and Four Hundred and Twenty Nine on the 

^ Solies of his Teet. — ' Well, Miftrefs, have you di- 

; ipos'd yourfyf incontinently to marry the Mandarin Mr. 
' ^«wri(? to- morrow, according to my Commands? 
Ang, 'To-Vnorrow, Sh* ? to- morrow's very foon . 
5ir Jim. By the Majefty of fekin, an' you mutter, 
WuflTy, 111 have you marryM to-Night, and then you'fl 
^ be out of your Pain by to-morrow. 

jfng. ftiin, Sir? *^ tJpon^y Word, Sir, 'tis not 

the matter of the Pain, Sir, nor the Being out of the 
Pain, that 1 Itand upon; but upon my Word, 'tis a very 
hard thing to beiorcfd to mrarry a Man one doti'C 
.like. 

Sirl^. Moftjprovokiogly imperdnentf —to 

difiike a' Man before fhe &s him, only in oppofition to 

- my Paternal Authority. No, Hully, 1 know the 

true Reafon— ^ 'tis not that you diflike him, but 

hecaufe you like Ibmcbody clfci ^you have fet 

your Heart upon fome of thofe vain frothy young Man^ 
Sarins of that imperial, but abominably vicious City of 
Londfiff, calf d Beaux. 

^g. Upon mv Word, Sir, — 

Sir. Ttm: Be filcnt, 1 fay. — For ought 1 know 

you deiign to join your felf to one of that execrable new 

B Sea 
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Sea, wWch itcy call the Biters, tliofc Sons of the Scr^ 

pent that inkihi in the Houfc of Smoak tj 

tte Great L/mM, 1 had as ibon fee you marry*d to the 
Giant Tanpi* who inhabits in the prodigious Mountains 
of Tartms and cats a Hundred and Fifty Virgins every 
I>ay in mc Week, but IriJffs and Saturdmfs^ and then he 
lives upon old Women, as good Catholicfcs do upon 
Stocfc-fifli. by way of.Mortificaciott. 

Ang. Well, Sir, you may do what you ptodc wifli 
me, boti am furc you ftiaU never make me forget poor 

Mr. J? Undly, " >. v . 

Sir Tm. Ah hal Said i not fo? Docs it go 

Ang, For his Eftttc, ^tis as good as your UMndam 
Tinch'si and for his perfonal Qualifications, Fm fare I 
know 'em too well not to vindicate 'em t^inft aoyi^m- 

dmm in Chriftcndom. I don't know why I (hotild 

not pluck up a Spirit, and tdl this oki Chmefe Father 
of mine his own. [Afi^* 

Sir Hm, Why hearken to me, my Daughter 5 (I vvill 
reafon with her^ thou haft been brol up uke a virtudas 
and a fober-Maklcn, and would'il thou take the part of a 
pro&ne Wretch, v^o fold his Stock out of the Old Esf- 
Jiidia Company, and (how'd his fcurrilous Wit in making 
a left of the worfhipful Traders ? A fcui:vy, idle Varktl 

A wickiid Var let ! — — 

Asg, Wdl» Sir, if he took his Stock «ut of one Fund 
that he was weary of, he'll put it into another thaiK he 
Kkes better I and th^'s what all the young bellows about 
' Town do, that uDderfknd Bus'nefs. 

^SirOT/w. A wicked, wicked Wretch! — ;— He 

«-inigiit have put into the New then, if he did not like the 

V Ol<t but to be of neither! Talk to 

^more of him thou wilt put me into a Chafe, 

and it will be the worfe for thee, A naughty 

'ill-prindpled young Man, to be of neith^ EMft^JiuBs Cx>m- 
pany ! 
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Jbig. Veil bttt dear, dear PatTier, wil you 

ike me marry this fcurvy Fellow t never Taw ? 

Sir Tim, This is immoderately vexatious ! -Tn 

^poA truth I afh re&lved, 

jtag. Ari you?— ——Why thsn Co ami, and let 
l/UmJkm look to't. 

Sir Tim. What a prodigious thing is the Education ef 

£79;|/if/^Damiel! 

Aa^. ttfiie 3 How fiuitaftical is the Diflerence betweea 
tti old Fellow's Ju^men^ and a youog Weach*5 Incli- 
nations! Od! I have a good Mind to ^eak 

♦ut. 

2b Sir Tiaa.] 1 muft marry him then, you fiy ? 

Sir Hm, Poiitively. . 

Ang, Well, I (hs^l make . ■■ 

Sir Tkn. A good Wife, I hope, GenelewomanJ 

Ang. No but what's all ope, fuch 4 fcufvy, 

•bommablep whimfical, eoxcomical, miierable, oddifli, ex- 
«tn]^Iary kind of a Husband of him, that the mod potent 
Cham of Tart/ny, tfalc you us'd to tell us of fo, flian'c 
Ihow his Fellow among all the merry Men in his Coun- 
try and £o I am reCbl? 'd 1 U tell him the firft 

time I fee him. 

[Exit Ang^caJ 

SirHw. Weill ■ ■Incontinently this is a raoft 

flagitious Age — — (fiothing but Diibbedience, Im- 
pudence, Debauchery, Biting, and all kind of Wickcdnefs 
—but no matter i-— I will comfort my fcif af cr the 
iBamKr of the (age Phik>fi>pher T^chmg^ wlio liv'd Fif- 
^teen Thooiand Seven Hundred and Fourteen Tears Two 
Months and Three Days i^o, and let the World rub 
.........^ I will fend forthwith to my Correfpondent at 

OhMm for a new Pagode I will marry my 

Daughter to the young Man I have provided for hor 

' ■ — ^and after that I will incontinently olpoufe the 

^aoft amiable tddrimiM, and «i^endcr a M^e Off-fpring, 
•who (hall drink nochii^ bat the Divine Liquor Tea, and 
«at flothinjg bat Oriental Rice, and be brought up after 

B a Cbo 
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the toftitutions of the moft cxcellcht Confucius. — 

And I will moreover in the mean time divert the meJail- 
cholr Faculties of my Mind in beholding the Diverfions 

jofthis numerical ^rojJm Fair — ^rwill behold the 

:moft noble Exercife of Dancing on the Ropes 

IhavebcF^. it with Delight in the fiouriihing Eittpire^f 

China^ I wiCbchold it here again. But lo ! here 

are of the Frcque/iters of this Place •■ they feecrl 

Liptus, or Men ofcRank - 1 will filute them ac- 
cording to the manner of the moft glorious and wift 

Citfot Pikms^ 

Enter Pinch, *w<l Scfibblefcrabble, 

Sir Timothy yi/i^/M 'em afurthe Chinefe mmntr. 

Tinch. Come along, my little Scrihblefd^bUy — 
we (haU find the Ladies fomewhere herc^jeuts — — — 
Hey! Who have we here! What, are you the Man With^ 
the Wax-works? 

Scrib. By Je^fe-Jerlcho, Sir Ttmothy TalUfoy, [^tde. 

$ir Tm. Young Gentleman, may the Garden of yeur 

Graces be ever flourifhing -^— but I delight not m 

WaX'Works. 

Pwri^j. What then, the n^d Plate? - 

Sir. Ttm, I am ignorant of your Intentions. 

Scrib, Hufht! Squire, Squire Tmch! TApdt. 

Tinch, Oh ho! What, you're the Man that bought the 
right Ralian Fairy that was born at Hamfftendf 

Sir Tm. I am a Mandarin of this Nrighbourfaoodj and 
deligh in a new Maniion. 

Scrib, A Wo- Word w')r<?. [^KftwPindi. 

Tinch. Oh Pox! that's juft at the Town's End, with 
Bottl'd Ale and{:oIlard Beef over the Door; theSuffeX' 
Houfe. 

Scrib, Arc you me-me-madi Co me away , I 

teU you - this is a poor anfortunate Gentleman 

that's crax'd He was Mace-bearer to the Lord 

Chancellor of Mefcovf, and was tum'd out of his ^lact 
for haying more Wit than his Matter ' ■ poor 

Man, 
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Man, haf^pcfiM not to be dull enough to be in with that 
MinKlry, Joft his Place> hatx his Head, poor Man ! 

, ?infih. Very ftrange. Faith! Od. Til bite him 
I never bit a Mad-man in my Life. 

,Scri6, Poo, poo! — Come away. 

Pmr^.By the fokmn Powers I will Old'Gen- 

tlonan, your Servant. 

.Sir Ttm. Moft flourifhing Yoath> I congratulate yoar 
Arrival at the VilJage of Croydon ■ Came you " 

from the imperial City of Londpn f 

^Fmch. Yes, yts^ we came from LmJm. 

Sir Tim. And do the moft ingenious Imparters of l4o- 
velty a$E>rd anything that is new ? 

Finck. There's comicalNews, Faith, in the Ffymg" 

Ptfi It's given out and nimour'd, thatfeveitl Great 

Men, and B^gkrbigs in the ffeft-Imlies, have declar'd for 
the Rebels in Hungary, 

^ir Tim» Sir, ihali I tell you? I am not concerned for 
any Tranfa6^ioo8 whith are or may be in the IVefi-inJiis, 
-H — ' — ^1^ y^u are a Stranger to me, but I deal plainly 
with you, laso no Friend to any thing in the Wefty and 
anpi poGtively reiblv'd. Sir, never to have any thing to do 
.with W$fimn^9r, mft^cbejhr, fPifi SmithfieU, or the ^- 
Imlies. No, Siiv the Mafi, I think, is more properly the 

Concern of every good and honeft Man. You 

ta)uBmy Meaning, Sir; and if you have any thing from 
the lE^ln4'tH9& Sir, for tatcll you my Mind freely, I 
dop'r rhink.thcr^'ift a good moral Man on this fide the 
Cape of Good'hcfi, 

^SCrih By J^-Jt^Jmcko that's much! 

5ir 7fi|9. Always excepting fome of the worfhipful Tra- 
ders to the «foreiaid Eiffr^Jnaies. 

^mch. Why, Sir, both the Companies are [concerned in 
the Proje^/ and are to furnilh 

Sir Tim. Sir, let me tell you, they are a wife and apru- 

Va^. Birel bife! my Dear, 
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Sir Ttm. How, Sir! why? where? y/fhatt nmxyag 
whom ? rsu»ing. 

Finch. What? why Bite, Old Gentleman, tMot's ^, 
Bite! 

Sfri^, Good lack! how he looks! de-do-dear Squire,, 
come away. 

Sir Tm. 'Tis all falfc! 'tis impoffiblc! 'tis not in Na* 

turc ! Sir, you're Son of a Bitch. Bk, Pam a A/m- 

darlnof the Tribunal of Jufticc J am a Tlmdtr ta 

the moft excellent Oriental Coontrief— 1 never wa* 

feit ifi my Life, ilor ever will be bit, that's more) by the 

Scrik Dear St^uirc, ha^ a Care^ dlat% a vary hard Stick 
in his H«nd. 

Vifich, Let me alone,' yoa (haB fee Ft! fim hkir . i - 
Ml fun him, I warrant you. — '- — Conae oH GeiitiemaD, 
{Vt Sir Timothy.] no Harm, only a iittk Hkaimtot 

1 give a Bite^ and I t^e a 9ite — .. fcity me ap 

gain. 

Sir Tim. 1 would as foon commit P ekm y or Trealoa 
'«~^ — 1 thank a good Confciencc, and a vwtuoua ldit» 
cation, I am noine of thoie: Go» ^ir, wheever yo« arob 

Jou*re an idle young Man — — -r- and your Pipvntisw— 
ut I i^y no more! I would not iare any €biU of mm 
come near you .1 for ok Dear' -r 

Tmch. This i$ fooUfh eo6ugh, faith { thkM Feilovr fa 
very hellifh and very llupid-— Wiat an* I wanwt y^ 
J0U take us Biters to be fad Pegs ? 

Sir Ttm. By the Majefty of M% and fo I do — I lakt 
you to beworfe than Popery, Slavey, Prcsbttery, Rebel- 
lion. Plague, Fire, Famine, and a ftabdingArmy i» boot. 

What a Condition is this poor Nation in! what wick 

Plotters ip one Place, and liters hi afiothor^ and ytt no 
Body's hanged for either. 

Fmeh. What firange Enemies thde old Fools arc to nt 

Wits! Well! 'm a wondcrfd thing in Nature,- hm 

cttj^ly there isfuch a thine as. Sympathy and Antipathy. 

( • SiJT 
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SlfVfP'. I hxviCt I thank noj Star^ ftep Qqfverninenta 
Where Immoralities of this kind were Death. Deaih by 

the Lawt There are Priiiccs! The King of Imquhn 

and Emvctpr of f^f an, and the Seiciie <%4M^! I would 
fam (ki^ a' Mao pretend to bite, m their Cports, 

Pi^, Say you roe fo? 0<)! woi^'d I were Well there 
->-- 1 and. a Xliio^ of Wags that I know. 

Sir Vm, And what wouki'fl tho^do before their g]ori- 
09s Thrones ? — why they'd hang thee, hang thee up, thou 
wretched Puppy ! 

Fmk Wou'd they fpr^ld Boy! Come, ril tcH thee 
what, thi^t's fair,-.,- — I'll hold thee an even Wager^that I 
bttQ the Cham of Tartary^ bis Royal Relations, his nu)fl 
Honotirable Privy-Council, andaHhis Mipifb^s, frboi his 
Lord-Keeper to nls Cbrn-cottcr, within the Space of one 
Year ^nd Siji Months from the Day of the D^te of tlxie 
Frcfcnts, 

Sir Tim. Whfit, hi^ prcfient Majefty>? 

Tinck. Yea verily. 

Sir lim. The tAam that now reigneth f 

fimk. Om or ¥j^> all op^ t^fe^err i'£ut^ 

Silr Ttm. Vdu lie, andyouhre a Ral<;al. 
^ . [Btat'mghm rOHf^ the Stagi^ 

'PflV^^Pfhaw! nay! pooh} wbafs this for? rwhat»' 

I Tuppbfe if a Man pays Scot aad Lot-r-pray, Sir, hold. 
Sir. 

Shlfm. Pllbite you,, tou Dog! Bifc,quotha/-^^And 
arc you a Biter too, Sirrah ? [To Scribblefcrabble^^ 

SprUf^ No, no^ 1^, as I hope to live— *-! am a civil 
peaceable Man, and a City Sollicitor. 

Sir Tmi. i n^all put you in mind once more of ^is Ma- 
jefty of Chiif4^ [Beating Vtm agatu, 

ffwhx 'Tis very well! very well indeed! If a Man m^ 
not be a little harmlefly witty— ^-why, Mr. Scrihbtefcrable^ . 
help! Mufdcr!. help! 

"Enter Clerimont, he mterfofes, 

CUr, How ! Mr. ^mch^ fuffering under my Undcl— 
.Pray, Sir, hold.your Hand. 



Stf Tm. Art thou there, Varletl thou Enemy to B^- 
JnJia Companies ! thou Viltaia thou / 

Cl0r, Pray, Sir, be pacify 'd. ; 

Sir Tim. Sirrah! I will iicver be pacify*dr-I thought 
this was one of tl^ wicked Companions — but FU be 
reveng'd of you all- — I will fo.- -Bite the Cham ofJar^ , 
f^l . [Exit Shr Tim. 

Smb. Mr. CUrifrjonu here has been a dreadful Ca-Ca- 
Cataftrophc} butharkyc, the Squire and your Uncle didnt 
know one another. 

CUr. That was lucky indeed! Enough! l4^^- - 
What unlucky Accident was this! WelTlprofcrs I am ve- 
ry forry for it. O he s a mad oJd Fellpw 1 wi(h he 

han't hurt your Ingenuity- — I fwear he has batter*d the 
Outfide of it moft abominably. 

Tmk He has broke all my Head here, only for a Word . 
/peaking. {HMfd-ylng, 

As I hope to live, I meant no more Harm/— -And he has 
all blooded my Neckcjoth here — I don't know what to 

do, notl. . • ,t« 

Scrih, The Squire woudVt be pcrdaded, he woa'dbite 
him, and fo the Mc-'Matter happcn'd. 

Cifer. Sec, here are thet.adies-— come, Courage — -•twai 
a Misfortune your Wit brought upon you, and To the bet- - 
tcr to be endur'd.- 

• Enter Friendly, MariaQa, md Stale. - 

TiKch, rd ha* given a Hundred Pounds out of niy Poo- 
ler, this fcurvy Bus'ncfs hadn't happen'd . 

M^. What,'d*yeturnawayfrommc? Unkind Mr ?inch\^ 

Thick A littlfe out of Order, Madam, that's all— •— " 

Cler. Oh, kc has had a misfortune 

Mar. You fright me to Death ! The matter?. 

CUr, Only a Rencounter, a Drubbing or fo ! Hark, ni 
tell you. \WhlffeK.: 

Finch, Dear Mr. ScriUfhfirabbkt look in my Face * 

How do I look? fadly! haj 

Scrib. Truly that Blow upon your Forehead has difcom- . 
pos'd your Phifiognomy ftrangcly, 
'finch. What, ruftl! difma!! $crA. 



gerii* Btttfltep afldeba;^, and we'D f^t fome Water and 
a Parch, and furbidi up your Countenance again as well 
as ever, 

P/^. Will you be (b kind ? I Hiall acknowledge the Fa- 
vour the longeft Day I have to live. ^ ^ 

[Exeunt Pinch and Scribblefcabblo. 

Mar. Thus it happens, between coo much Wit amd too 
Bttlc Valour. 

JFn'end, The poor Corpie indeed has a damnM time on*t 
dial's matchfd with a pert Upderftanding, and fre<|uentry 
iufirs for keeping bad Company. 

Stale. WeJ), for my part f have ^duc^d it fron a long 
Contatenation of Obfervations, that nothing but fuch ex- 
travagant Accidents attend upon the Convcrutions of thofe 
Iropertinents they call 'Wits.— Mr. VrienMy, I will beg 
one thin^ of you — not that I pretend to any Influence; 
bttt Peopfe in jay Circumftances do commonly ask one 
thing, — my Circum (lances! Eh! MonCaturl what Indif> 
ccetion I My Dear, you'll pardon me? 

Mar, Ohdeat Madam, why this Referve among Friends? 
You know Mr.Clwiw«tf and larc of your Party, -Come, 
out with your Requeft. — AUvour Lovers have fbme little 
fond Requeft ^r other to nsaxe before Matrimony. 

Cler, Yes, yes,— -as not to chaw Tobacco, to (bift in 
your own Dicifiog-Room- -^ to have a Convenience a^ 

part, or — • • 

Mar, O Rltty ! O abominable f no, no, none of thefe— 
tet^whttevcr it be, I'U engage Mr. rrkrrdly fhall make it 
good. 

JFriend. Your mod obedient humble Servant. 

Stale. Well, Mr. IrienMy* 'tis only tHis : That, for my 
.feke, you wou'd never Wte any Perfon, of any Sex, Age; 
or Condition in the World j but that, ahove all, you 
wou d forbear youc<lcvoted and moft-cngagM Friend and 
Servant 

. - Friend. Forbear you, dear Madam? the moft reafonabte 
Requeft that was ever made in the World. 

Stale. Not that I wou'd have you mifunderftand me 
■ Dci^bcTi. dear Mr. Jr/e»</^. B j? JFr'^^* 
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Tfiend, If any Prcfamptioa of jnine lus gifOi yowU- 
^yfeip occafion to think— ^^ 

Stal$. Oh fv ! no, Mr. ISYmHi. 

Triend I do here folcmnly ftreir snd declare, tfi tBe- 
Pace of the Worli th^ from the Day of the Date.of thefit^ 
Prcfcnts I will moft finccrcly refrain, abfbdn aad f or*. 
fctar-^ 

Stale. Piih! whj this Is'nt it, t^s U*tit wht iJmoRii*. 
this isn't what rd be at^ 

• Fri^»</. From any matter or thing wltotfi^^vertliaa hat-. 
the HoBouE, in any manner, tQajpcrtaiaor bA>ng.toyonB. 

l!4idyj(hip. 

Mar. Was ever any thing fe ini&ftraWj^iB-DttiwM t t^ 
jniflake a poor Woman fo aukw^dly<» and tiwm her fiiim, 
meaning fo quite contrary to her IncIinattoft» 

Cler. Eut if it pafles fo. Tarn raiftakfcn.. 

Stale. Why I tell you, and tejl you tffin, yoe tak-e raff- 
wrong, Mr, friendly., 

friend. Madam, I woud'n't prefuaic to take jwl al 
as — 

Stale. Shoo! how foolifh this is in^ you, Mr. VneMjt 
this Rallcry i$.\ary mal a frepos, Mr. Vr'tmSf, — I'Hvow- 
if you pcrfidin it^ Mr. l^riemiif, you:')l make Bde^j^dOlifV 
angry with ypu, 

Mar.Jycas Madam, whatis the matter^ 

S^afe. A^foolifh dntUe pitendre^ my Dear.. 

t4ar. You*re difcompos*d». 

Stale. Pm always fo with a dmikentmuke\ tihMftt^ 
«f»^r« ahvays dtfcompofes me, efpecially when they; will 
mean it the wrong way, in fpight of afl. one does to take- 
U the right. 

Mar, Nay, then there's fomethjfigin it indiedr — Mr»^ 
Clerimmt, come, you thuft join with roe— »-We'll do Mp. 
Jrienaly a goodOflficc in fpight of his Teeth $ this moft 
tome to an Efclarciffkmint, it may grow to a Quarrel eliit 

Stale, No, my Dear, there's no fear of that, I hope — '- 
let IPC fmellto your Hmraryr^^Xtx a little, hlix^t^aMf. 

cUr. Kind Oca^ui^ what a Look was there! what a. 
Souk!: JrinM^ 
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tm/. Whskt a Grin! rikeav^oodenCut ofSicggmh*^^ 
fort 2 j<1l-BoQk. 

Ciar. Oh Brute! g^o to tiie Lady, for Shtific. 

Inmd. Mickiim 700 Jkno^^ my F<irbearance was onlv a 
Mark of my Refpef^. [Gmg twnrds ber, . 

Siitl0, Ah! you Men! ---well, I fiy no more^ — wh^ 
would you put me in this Chafe! — you know how it it 
with Qie aiway g * ■ I waerant you my poor Head wiQ 

fuffcr for it thi? Two Days — feci how it burijs— — -— - 

Mpr. ^as these ever fuch a naufeous Five and Fifty 
Fondling ! — but how do I know but Age^and Fof-~ 

I7 mry make me fuch a monfler? 

CUr. Never, 'tis impoifible. . 

Mw. How, ClmmcHt\ (hall I never grow Old? ^ 

CUr, Certainly if you live ■ but furely the VJ\^ 

asd Tendernefsof my IdMrimM can never degenerate to the 
VoDy tod Fondoeft^of f(icb.an Tdc«^^'— To me> you muil * 
be always as you are, thus dear, thus agreeible,^ the co% 

Mar Oh, fie, fie! a marryM Nho and talk of Love! t« 
hiaow^ Wife too ! T hey'll hev you> and laugh 

at us in their tor^* if you hanV a ciMre^ 

Sutkz^U do ywk fay you'll put toe out of my Pain by 
to-morrow morning? 'Tis extreamly kind* 

JPrmd, I^hftvc given you my W«rd» and you msiy de- 
pend upon it* 

^«jr. Th(s Expeditiosi of your Performance, will mak^ 
amends im every- thiag«>^^ m m iit e^cQafiively kind. 

'Friends HttHit! npt a Word more hfarimM andCBr- , 

Ijiifisni will find Matter of Mirth out of it, and turn our 
Happinefs into Ridicule. 

Mair, See here's fwoet Mr. PlnWba^in, aa gay as if this 
Milhap had. never befal^n him, and there were no fuch 
wicked laftrumcnt as a Cudeel in Nature. 

£»(<r Pinch An/Saibblefcrabble., 

Tinchi Madam, ycur moft humble Servant. A fcurv]r 
kind of a fooHfli Qulineft happen'd to happen juft now 
here a little odly, Madam« but no great matter. Madam, 
Itifi allx>va now. hUir»* 



5^ ^he Biter. 

l/ltiT, I*am very glad to fee you look fo well after it— ^' 
I'll fwcar I think you -re improv'd that Patch has gi- 
ven a moil agreeable turn to his Face Yoiir Optaton» 

Gen' k men. 

Cl&. The Patch do« its Part, iapon my Word a 

little o'th' biggcft, or fo but elfc wonderfully well. • 

Tr'wni. And are you as found within as without^ Sir ?- 
Tmsh, Oh to all Intents and Purpofcs. 
IBriend. And d*ye think you couW bite as wcU as ever T 
tmch. Ask my little ScriSilefcrakile clfe—— Didn't. I 
hit* your Coulin, as (be was dreifing my Head? 

ScriS. None of my Couiin^ Squire. 
. l^ineb. Nay, nay, (he cali'd you Coufin) a fat comrly 
Gentlewoman hard hy here, at the Sien of the Aimn and- 
JEvf, that fells Sawfages and Black-puddings. 

5mi^, She's none of my. Coulin, (he^-oolj my Dftfi'l 
Coufih. 

PV»r^. Why t^e Woman's a good- Woma n What^ 

are yjou alhsim*d ofyoer Kincfred? . 
Scr'^. Sfafc^s none of mv Goudn. \uhigr^* 

Mar. Ridiculous, we (nali have *cm qiciarrel prcfentiyt, 
G^. Cbme, come, 110 matter whofeCdufin (he is.-. 
JFwW. You bit her, you^fay. 

TUch, Bit her ? ay marry di^ I^ and fb I ihou'd liave - 

ftry'dall her Family, and all her Generation, if they had^* 

l^n here ^ What, han't 1 been at Uof^m^lfiffbimt 

MsSyimy and fo forth? Knock^him down! 
Scr ib. Whkt did he fay Ihe was my C6ufin for ? 

[Gnmbling.^ 
'hdw. To fet afide this fooliHi Difpute, pray (hew mc 
tie biting Song, which you &id was fet to Mufick. 

P^«ib. Here it is, and it is in the Nature of a Dtak)gu^ 
and if your Ladyibip will do me«< the Honourto betf>a 
Bc»b with me, as I may fo faj, well perform it before all . 
iheCorrpany. 
l^At,. To oblige you» Sir, 111 d0 my bclh^ 
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; >f Dialogue. 

Tfiyrfii. T RIS, I i^4v« i^ ^ t^M, 

• Sm$ ym$ifrmelik» aDoii < 

Ms. IPAtihftd L9vmmr§hu^fm\ 

Coi^dltruft, Iwot^dmftymi. ^ 

OfaUyour. Sex I am ifiaui, 

Jind thtrffrrt vvw to dk a Mskk 



T2^^ ^h a Mdid^ So yomtg^ fi frmy t 
fli bi truii by all thafs £$ad: 
m^aMmdrTajm»*tisfiiy, 

Iris: IHe! Thj^rfti, dsd.ym OMl woi^Jts 

Bm Jmciym wUbemm 4i/!nm>^». 
HirrhifstheM^kmlfiHtir:; 
TbiJViddmgRmgJhMlltnahwmiei;- 

Tb]rrfil. mte!lns»m0lthidtslPsfair> . 

Chorus. Bkei Thyrfis, mm I thifdi mI^s fm. 
And Will wt rmiy ttgrti^ 
Since thus w kv$ up&n thi Stpufri^ 
And Bitirs both Mn. wa 

€Ut. Rarely pcrform*d, uponmjrWord-V-— Mr.P«»* 
has his Gifts— -^-what fiy you, Mr. SeribbUfirabbh} 

Scrib, Mighty well indeod, Sir— - -<.the Squire is a fine 
Gentleman, tiit*^ the truth on*t-— But let him be«neTer 
to well ▼ers'd in the Arts apd Sciences, he ought ' not te 
zeflea. upon the fitoSf oMiC ScrUkfirtibUeu 



CUr. 6b no more of that* 

Scrih. Wbtt if 1 did marry Mrs. DmOfV Tstfyfim, tke 
Paftry-Cook'ft Daugtucn I dt^itytnapy aH her Scoundrel 
Conrngainitji I hope^ fio, I difckim 'em, I make h<Br 

loAthcra to know themfclves, I keep- 'em under, I 

Bntif Bindifccr i*w«*, mid^s. ScribbkioNUrir* 

Mrs. Striki Nay, dear Coufin Mmmhy^ where wouVi 

you haul one--' — I'U ^W I Immtc eat ^ much Goof^ 

£td drank fo much Sa^k, that I am^almoft in « Quanda- 

Hit n*r ■ -g"*^ lack / how I have eot the 

Hiccocksj wfl I won't drink a drop more, proftSniniv*, 

Bmid. Look y#, take no <»« •f that, Ffl carry you to 
t Friend of mine, d'ye fee, afid there we'll hare a Cup 
irfrarej^aw/ff, cure your Hiccup, I watrantyo u 
I^othing but a cold Stomach, Coufin. 

Stfdi. In the Namt of AteBi(hmeBC» what may thd^ 

be, Child? 

Mar. Ha! as I live, Hn. mmhj Stri/MtfrnniUU in her 
own proper Perfon. 

Stde, V^hat» notevr Kttk Man o£ Law's Confort? 

lUr. the very felf-fame, as I'm virtuou s She's 

half boofic too di f ufal ! 

' ^tind. Dear Coufin, let me bnfa yo u *. ■ I love 

you mightily. IVH^* Aw-^ 

Mrs.tSrrrf. Oh gcminil Piccup— •— What makes 

you fo rude ' Hkcup*--.>dea't yeleea^ the Qentiy 

here — for Shamq-— Hiccup — If our little ^iwwi (hou'd 
hear of this noMir — ^-Hiccup— — 

Scrilf, Ha! how! mercy upon me! what's this I fee! 

[iRtm^ iftmt, mtd fimg his Wift^. 

'Mm. Now for the Dmmtmtnt of the Pi«ce. 

Mrs. Scrik, Oh law!- - I am ruinated and undone— »• 
lll^e s my Qwn Husband* 

S€rllf. Is your Name D^rMly Phalr AofWcr methat^' 

Mrs. Scrik. Yes-,- — . Hiccup. 

Sirik. ^ hat is the rps^u tba( you fet at nought mj Su- 
periorit. and Authority, amd d-de-d^^re to come Jnther 
without myki^vj^l. An^i^sxa^i^uick];'**— -Come! what 
%'•— ha? ^ - — Mrs.'' *' 



• i.>* 



TBe, ^ I xrp isf, ^ 

UN. Wk. Nv <lc» »WpyA do^'t *^ ?«rf . I only 

oum to HiGCUp — =-bcar my Coufin Bdndtlar Com*^ 

paay-— *iwQu'dn't> for aO the Varfil World, hayacome^ 

Ificeu^... — bu,c that wa know I lore Sic)^ HiccuD 

and Walnuts mightily Hiccup. ^ 

#r#3v CUc-cu^ouHn me no Cdufins who am I ^ 

Anfwcr me that quickly yfrho apa I r ha! 

9m>d* Look yc, rH ftand by my Coufin, She's iny 
own Cottfior tho' I am but a private Gentleman Soldier^ 
whero;^ wi^t argues that my Napne's B^r^y Batp^ 



Mrs.^^. Well, weft I l^ow who you are well e-. 

sough, you are my Hony Hiccup but 'tis very 

hard if one muflcnot- Hiccup. or go a little abro!|(!|': 

with a Hiccup Relai^iofi, ^r fo. Htaup... 

Scrii. Go! yoa'reaQueao. 

MdM\ Ohic, Ui^Smhhfqr^kUtl whj^! this 4o the Wii^- 
of your 9ofom) 

fW, Tqu're^Canriictfi! Va^ eng^'d! afi4 Chsiftircmimt- 
willenfue. * 

SU1I0, How it you Knle brutal youe — My Dear, jny 
Bfif&s^ nE> Marian^ 

lot the Hoia^Qr of the Stx let us never fiiSer the poo^ 
Woman to beinfult^ bcforjEour Faces — ^Surc anyTw^ 
of our Gender are iufficient, or Qi\\^'^ma(9h as ^ey 
6y, to keep a Husband in Order* ^ 

*Mfs. Sffriii^ Ak itax Ladies, 'tis, your^ Hiccup—- 

Goodne^ — ^l|Ut *t^9f\ u»kno,wn thiog^ the Life that I 
— Hiccup—— lead with him every Day. . 

Mar, Look ye if Ihe doesn't weep^ poor tender-hearted 
6rcatui«! ^ — Corner ft>f my fake» you mufl: t\ot make a 
Qoarrcliof if ■■ . ) .. What? 'twas but an iaiu>cent Fro« 
Mck. 

«irtj; Wal'Id^n't loye Fr©H<;ks 
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yits,$m&, ^kmy* d^ ^4/»799v, don't tofs apdfiiqg, apfc 
Hkc\>p . ' - ' \ ■ — aeddiBg up apd down ffi~r- 



you'll break my Heart. ■ ■ -Hiccup- 

Smb. Co t^q fe-rc-&^fe*£e^ff^ i;»an^— -^-Elope, ,6c 
.(QAe>— go to your Gallant, go^-*— . . Mrs.^citf^ 
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* • - - 

Mm. Scrib.Gii law!— ;-^Hiccup — thisJis rtty bitterl 

\Sob^g mjdCrymg, 
rhave had fdren Children, hcSdts Four Mifcarritges, and 
tcfrjr hard Times of 'em aTybyhim, and to be us'd thus 
■ I .1 this is vjcry hard. 

IS/md, Look yc, Gentlemen, I don't weD. know what 
^o make of alt this ' I am amajt'd, or fo, *tis true— i* 
but flue's my own Cbufin— — I lodge in' Vhntgar'tftrJ 
every Body knows nie I only came for theDf- 
verfioniof an Interlude, or fo — — Do yoii knbw anything 
of this, matter, Sir? [2i Pinch. 

?mcL Foolifh enough. Faith! ' why really I 
don't know what to lay to tKeic odd kind of Circumftan- 
ces J but pray may 1 crave your Name, Sir. 

Sand, Sir, my Name's StmuUy, 
. 7mh, Your Chriftcn Name, I mean. -. 
" Smd. Oh Sir, your Servant, Sir; BtmUkfTt Sir/ 
Tinch, What, is BmuHlnr your Chriften Name? 
IBand: Sir, I dbn'c know what you mean^ but Vm half 
3eas ovcT" 

finch. Very merry upon my Word, (^Mr. JB0nd$!eer*s 
Woful drank) [j^dk. 

Oh you're very fober— yotfvc hardly wet your Lips to 
Day. 
Sa^d: Say you fo, Sir ? 
Finch, Bite! 
* Batid. How's that. Sir ? Hey day I what, d*yc get be- 
tindme r ■ Look ye, Gent)bmen, I'takeyioa to be 
any Friends. ** 

Tihch, Knock him down. 

[Stmidmg kehittd Band, mdtmikmg very gnM MJk, 
Band. How, Sir! Dana ye, Sir, that won't pais neither. 
Sir. , 

BrkftJ. Oh no harm^ no harm^ good Mr. B'mMkir"^ 
you muft not be angry — the Gentleman means only 
IMerriment He*s an arch Wag, if youiiid but 

know him. 

Band. Look^^e, Gendemea, if that be all^ the Gentle- 
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mail is a Stranger to me, and perhaps J may be a Stranffer 
tehimj but however rU venture a Teflor or two at Mr 
Fojurs with hiia, if he's fo far forth difpos^d. 

Mrs. Scri&. Look, if yoo han't chaft up and' down 'till 
yoU' fwcat like any Bull ■ Come„. wipe your own 

dear four frovvzy Face with your owQ l>Mt$ Handker- , 
chief— —Hiccup » m nym 

S^iS. -Aal did I think you wouM ha* fav'd mc 

£q\ Go you're a hiccupping Bcaft I've a 

good mind to :^nd you home to the Family of the F^fi-^ 
pAW, 1 have fo, ybu en-n-h-enormous Cockatrice. 

Ban, Look ye, I brought my Coufin out ;^ I took " 

her up, as thcyfiy, and fo, d'ye fee, I'H fct her down 
aigain. 

Gl!«'.,Thcfe Fools begin to be troubkfbm, we muft 

get rid of 'cifi. Ha! here's 0ever too come with lUh 

telligcnce from my Uncle. 

Enter Mrs.' Clever. 
I fee there's Succefs in your Face, I dare fwear the De-^ 
fign thrives. 

C/w. Admirably the Plot is as fufk as that in A 

Critick's Play, the Parts are aU rcidy, and we afe fo be- . 
gin within this Half Hour; but 1 hoW it' convenient to ' 
difpcrfe this impertinent Audience firfl, 'that y^t may^ 
rehearfe in private. 

Mar. You have no farther Occafion for my biting Lo- 
ver ? 

Clev^ He may difpofe of his Pcrfon how he plca(c$- — 
\ye ftiall hardly find him of any further Gbnfequerice. 
'Mar. I'll pin him to Madam SeribbUfcrabbU andherbou- ' 

zy. Gallant, and turn 'em adrift together. *.^-^BuC 

what (haJl we do with my dear Friend $tMi> 

\ Clev. Let rtic alone with her.— Engage Mr. VrienMy 
to trip off with the Gril Opportunity^ and leave the 
Teft to my Management* [To Clerimont. 

Cler. You wotf t be Co vffimerciful to turn her loofc after , 
kina?, 

Cffi/. I mujft coDkb, runniog away if «)t the beH: 

Proof 
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Proof • TOUflir. Fellow can giv? of Ws Gouragcj but for 
thcprcfcnt (Xcafioft tell him. ii»nffcc«ary for the Swaia 
to fry,'aiui the Nymph to purfue.^— ^^ ' ^ ' 

Let him tevc Word v^^ith his Man whcr^ #e may hcaf m 

Aim. ^ 

Mar: VTtSL I vow, Mr. P|»rf», jom cngJ^c liic tx^ ' 
trcamly by this piece of Sewlcc, ' P.^^j^^^^^* 
—This litrie impertinent Lawyer has abus'nds of Con- • 
fequence to look after forme here in Town, and thisua- 
fortqiiate Affair of 4ii* Wife does fo exafperatc his Cho- 

Icr, that he'U not think of it ^ill we get her out of the 

. > . 

way, 

p/^fA. Where ft?Ql I attend your Ladjrihip? 

Mar. Any where here in the Town. 
,»^fc At the Gnpf^piprtl ? , « -v 

■ Mait. As proper as anj^ where we li be :^ wra j ott 
smmcdiatcly, and divert otar felres at the Expencc of tte 
Family of the Sm^^ej^fe/. r 

Hmh^y^cl] laijgh immoderately — ^Docs yQur tadj- 
fiiip know' what Tun hT 

a&r. No;^ but it'4 no jpaatl^er for that- 

'T*»<*. No^ af you (ay. Madam, it'si>o matter for that;. 
Mt ril (hew you fui:h Sport, &ch Puu,-r — riltitc Mr. 

90n4itetr. took ye, Mr. ScrMUfcrMU, we'll have 

oo more Words of this matter, your Lady is a virtuoas 
Perfpiis apd t good Wife, fhf has born lyou maay Chil- 
dren, but we have all our F'ailings^ 

Smk Ah J-7 — name hernot, dev S^ire- 

'Mar, Mr. S^riUUfcrahhU, kt me advrfc you in this Ad- 

^venture 1 have engaged Mr. Pmrl^ to.&rve you i^ 

it [T* Saitblcfcfabblc 4^. 

You may truft your Vif<? wil^hhim, atid i^Il will, be weU. 

^friii. Ah de^e-de^r Madani the Squire's a. Qentlena^ 
,-*— it w!OU*dn*t grieve one tp truft on^s Wife with % 
Gi;^otlcm$n. 

Mar. They're bm \v^ g^io^ fcird b^^ wdl foflow tm 
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SeriB. Sqi)tre, dear Squire, tere ao Eye to M^^-Bi-Bs* 

Mmmfy M^adiberi mj Heart miigives me pla^ily. 

[-4/W* t0 Pinclu 
P^wlr^ Bitei D^ye think I don't know what to do? 

Trouble not your fclf. Mr. iandiU^'s vcry'mqch in, 

Dirink — but no mattcrfor th^t>. hef|i bite fb much the 



Hiim hum Youwerea %ing,Sir, [Jb Bandileer 

your Name was Biumaiy. 

Bmid, TeSt Sirj no O&nct, I hope. 

finch. Oh none at aUjlb much the better $ Hove B4r* ' 
. iM^ of all Names, I was bom on a BjumMh^-^ht in tho 
morning. I havefeen you fomewhere or other* for cer-, 
lain. 

Bmd. I ulc the Ciir and Tt4dU, tnpft an Eo4* Sir. 

Tinch. lu Dnfiy^LMi} Aj Aext it y^is, if I am not' 
mightily teiftsAen, I have bit a Corporal that belonged to 
▼our Cooopany* 4 Tery merry FcU9W, bM( Iliave forgot 
Iiis Name. 

Jband, Kit Cmtf^an^hitWJfe. 

.Hith, The very iaaiie.^'*-^LMk yc you and I^ aoii 
--r-T-itork ye* Madam. • [T« ^s. Scribbfe. 

Yfu and I and yo^r Coofin hp^, ve^e^J oft and hare ' 
one healing Quart ofwalnuu and Sadk at the GriifhHm4>^ 
[miifi Clever mur$mm tig UJ^ Sts^ Friend^ 

Bmd. I muft needa &f you're a very civil Gentleman, . 
Sic and if yoQ'lUio fac 4eMairanor your W* Sir»— p-l^ook ' 

jtt Sif, if 9i|F Coofin be willing 1 qam^ with my 

Coufin, Sifi apd rU go with Tciy Cpu$q, Sjht, V)i Qaod 
and fall with my Coufin, Sir. 

Mr«. ^#rtiJu Vm fi^e ypu behave youir felf fi) like aGen^ 
tle^tn* that— ^r-4iiocw> —-But if my Smm ftwWtakQ: 
a new Viif^-r«-oh dear-p-^hiccttp 

Piwifr. Oh never fear that The Ladies have under-, 

talfCQ Kt bambiWiiile ^ni-" — thqr'U n»0ke him k|iow his. 

jy^Xif^ and hfg:. y^t Pardpn— »r— npwl novr takc:, 

your time .and Itellrtf-^'t^trtu? ©f^ofjowr Coufin^ Mr.. 
Brndilmr. IffihSfriti. 
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Mrs. SaiS, Oh dear, my Hiccocks is very bad. . 

JSsn. Look ye, TJl (land and fall, that's my Word. 

[Eximtf Pinch, Bamiiker, mi Mrs, Scribble. 

Smb, How! ha! what! Gotie again! --—Squire, 
Squire! 

A4>r. Hufht! bcqniet, come hither. 

Scnb, Squire, dear Squire, have a care of Bt-Bi-BMr- 
nsby 

Idar. Did n*t I tell yon this was the only way to get 
rid of your Wife's Relation ? 

Scrii, I acquiefce. Madam, I acquicfceJ 

dev. Have a littk Patience, Madam, and III fet every 
thing in Order^ [jfdjuft'mg Li^dy Stalc'i Htad. 

I know^your Ladyfhip ulcs to. Be the mccft Creature in 
th/e World in thcfc Matters. — ^ In the Mamc of 

Wonder, who cou'd it be that drefs'd you to-Day? 

Sttnk, Oh I couM n*t bear any aukward body's Fifts a- 
bout me T can't tolerate any thing but my oWn Wo- 
man don't you know my Woman ! 

Ckv, Oh dear, yes, M^^dam, Mrs. FiidltfaJdU. 

St^le. 'Tis tne carefiilleft- Creature j ihc has liv'd wkh 
inje ever fincc the Keftoratioq, and never 3dminiftcr*d a 
wrong thing td it^, or ftiick a Fip amifs, in ctli the 
time. 

Clw, The Reftoration! That's a long-time indeed.— 
Your Lady (hip's Maid-Servants I believe a»c much more 
conftapt than \ our Men. ' • ■ 

5//r/«. The RefloratioB did I fay? the Reftoration? 
My Memory! what a thing is ifiy Memory! I meanr 
your other PubHck Bufinefs that has happen'd here.' 

CSfcv. The Revolution? . ' 

Strie. Ay» that, that, \ t«ke fo littk Notkie 

of your Publick News! ■ ■ ' — But, as I was £iying» 
^e s the heedfuUeft Perfon in anything that i^dates to my 
Perfon. , , 

drv. I wonder Ihe ftouM put, ib Iktle Powder io 
your Hair ^ I fwear one might fee it look quite giey» - 
indeed that was a Fault m Mrs^ JMiiM^ 
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Stale, Uufht! dear Cievtr, I vrou'dn'C have ^imdly 
ihear you for all the World. 

CUvi Oh no Daffgen< 

siede. Not but that mine was a meer Misfortune -^^^-*« 
The Irijh Frieht at that fame Revolution put me into 
Fits, and fri^Atcd my poor Hair grey all o' the fudden. 
>■ Befides, M^imm here knows my Relations, we 

are all grey Ten Tears- fooner than other People. I come 
of a grey Family} don't I, itiy Dear? but then I wou'd 
n't have Mr. TFrimdly for .many Reafbns thi^k . me \fi 
Years, I know hedeiigns having an H^ to his Family. 

* IdMT. But dear Madam, why d^ you put. yoyr felf 
in pain for his hearing us? I thought he had left the 
Company by your Order. 

Stale. How left! whom, Child? What, Is Mr. Triendly 
gone! 

Clev. Gone* Didn't you fee him ? I'll (wear I thought 
yott had put him upon that (deafint piece of Gallantry. 

Stale: Gullantry ! oh perfidious! can it be, pofTible! ^Idar 
Clever explain yout ielf, or I'll -vow you'll put me into 
tfae.Hiileriques. - . ' 

Ckv, Nay indeed I thought it look!d a^ little odd fpr 

Mr. Frtendfy to abandon a Lady in your Ladyfhip's Cir- 

cumflahees, for a couple of the trapifliefl; Creatures I ever 

'£tw' in Masks, io miietaUy rigg'd, with dy'd Linings 

and tatter'd Furbelows. 

St^, The little naftyrinconfiderableHuflys! but|.deitf 
'Child, teU me, did he Kera.fond ? 
' 2dar. Very ^oodl now for mj jhare of the Lie, l^ijide, 
Excdiively lovmg; nay, they weie but too well ap- 
quaiated, that's certain ■ I heard *em call him By 

his Name — »— — Are not yoUva^desur Dog, lays one of 
*cm i What, my little femy, quo' he ! and immediately 
wkipp'd one Arm i^xwt one, and t'other about t'ot^r, 
and away Haey fcuttied togetfier fi> familiarly I warrant you. 

Staie. Which way are they gone? 

M4r. That way, Ma^m ; but ^ jnay be nothing \mt 
an inoQcent Frolick. *" StaU^ 
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»A. % VroKek, my Dear? ^ tke Detil take kc\ 
Frolicks, I fay. You don't know wiiat % Conecra I am 
in i be has put mc ofF; with a Pretence of kis catehinj^ 
Mtifditfiiies (as he oaAs •em) by thefe -edfotjoon Skits* 
-thtfe Twetity times ah-eady i and If he (KouM catch aa^ 
thcr MfefortuAe iw camiot be morr/d till he's well t- 

«iiii, and diat will be a Month, or Three Weaks at leafti 
fides* Surgeons are fi> uosktlfu), and fuch Knaves, and 
I am fo fearftil of th^c Matters my felf. ■ < ■ Well 
Dear* my Btars* fergive me. 

liMT. Oh by all means, my Dear. — - Ha, ha, 

iia! ■ ■ ■' What a terrible Fri|fat ihydear Mead was 
in, under the Apprehenfian af a Di&ppoidtmeat. 

<^. I muft own I have ill Nature enough to Tcjoioe 
exceedingly at lier LadyHiip's Vexation ; (be has been a 
Handing Incumbrance irpon poor FrieiiMfs Pleafures for 
thefe Two Tears, (he has watchM hiai with as much 
Jealeufie and Perveriends as a barren Wife. 

0(tfV. And has been as uaeafie to him as a berreft 

Wife's Mother, and as provoking every way But kc 

her be forgotten* as jfhe ought to be, and think of your 
own Matters 1 Inve juft now Idk your t7acle« 

Mtir, Very much in Lcnre, I hwpe. 

der. That is, juft as much a Pool as ydu fooad himi 

Ot;. To a Tittle; he^s ftark nndj Love wd Fekmg^ 
that is*, your LadyOiip and tke Emperor of dim, kave 

turned his Brains He h«s made a OMm^ Soag upon 

yaujmd I left him iinghiff it to aft Otieatal Kettk^bram, 
as he ca])s It. Next to nia giaat Cbmn and Mmimm, I 
believe I havi; an Intereft in him. 

Mat. I iixppofe you have been promifing largely mmif 
Name, what I afn never to pcrfortt. 

Ckv. Nay that depends iqwn yoiij a littie Lcwe^ ChtUly 
litat's'alh 

Mar. Weil, he fhall ha^e all I ean i}ia». 
Orv. And I dare fwcar thafs latow ttlni ^fiaafth for 
lUs Crietktat Otcailtes. " 
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CUr. But I {hppofe you dealt with him as in the way 
«( Trade :-.«^ Wbai Retura for all this ? 
' Chv, Tbc^l^eturg an old Man ufuallj makes. 

Aiflr. A%jBaimf, and what's that? 

dev. To do all he can for you % ■ ■ and no 
vxnarc 

C&r- Very fakr, I think, 

i^4r. rU put him to it, I promife you. 

Clev* 1 told him you hid JTCifilvfU vifon parting witti 
tome of your fortune to^ a ^oor FUlat10nof.yours9.aod 
.tkft .jpu required htm to join with you in that Settle- 
nent as. a Mburk of his Lore* without further £nquirf, * 
^ond then yon would be his as far as poifiblc 

CUr, Well, and what Anfwer to that ? 

CUv, Oh he was all Rapture! coniented to i^ und 
fwore immediately by half a Dozen Chmefi Saints, with 
dev^iih hard Names, that he wifh*d he coaU make your 
Relatif>a Vicerby of Et^krp Tmary, 

Idaif. Oh my Relation Aiall thank htm^ I wifh he may 
he a»s.fond of ium when thqr come to he better ae- 
.'quekimed. ■ • 

C^. Ths^t I doubt 6f. 

Qkfti. He expeds you immediately'} as we go HI in- 
llrudl Mr. Ckrimmt how to difpofe of him^el^ — Are 
your Deeds ready? 

Ckr. Have you doiw as )ron Wire cxrder'd in that mat- 
ter, Wir^ ScfmlefiraUbf 

ScriS. Yes, Sir, the Deeds are ready. iSsghhg, 

Clev. The Deeds are rody! What doleful Voice 

is that? Can that be I^.SIfrmUfiMimi Ts it y>flibk, 
the gay, the witty; the gpUant Mi'. Si^MUfifitbilei 

Scrip Ah good lack ! my i?)M>f^£^'s MLs -^^ per- 
haps you don't know thar« ^ 

CUv. Falfel is that all? A Trifle -r-^ be faiievpin, be 
as faife to her as (h» can be to yoa for the Li^ t>f her 
— — * Give her as ^odii as.fhe brings. 

M^r. NaT, I to& hini^^twas M6W the <;:hara6l:er of 
-alne 6entienaaa» and a Man of the Town, as he is, to 
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difcoiQpofe his Noble Soul for any thing a Wife can do 

Ckr, No, flo, he Tias forgot it, or will dor it in a yefy 
little whYlc Ibngcr. -^ — -Indifferent is the? Word, and 
Madam Scr'MkjcrMk may dilC^bfc of het^ Perfod as (he- 
thinks fit. .<. . . 

'^crib. Nay, I hadn't fo muck cared for it, hadn't 
it been for that Son bf a Whore, that Be-Be-Barmiy Bun- 
dikir. 

Ckv. Care for it! Nay,"if yott once come 

to care for your Wife farewell Gallantry,— h— why you'll 
be Company for no Body bat Haberdaihers,' 'nnmen, 
Trunk-makers, and iiich comical kind of People. 

Smb. Nay, 1 always had a Spirit abovie thefe pe-pe- 
paultry Matters too "^ — I de-de-don*t know how I came 
to mary the Jade, unlefs it were for Form fake, or out 
of Ca-Cu-Cuftom, as they fay. 

M4tr, No r --*-*• Aud tho* you fancy you are Tcx'd at 

* her npw, fl fancy 'tis only tor Form's fake,; and oat of 

' Ci^flom, as you lay — — Come, come along with us, and 

think of the Hundred Guineas you'i^ to get' d Mr. 

Fri$ndly, - — — — why 'twill buy you Claret and' Mirth »• \ 

nougk to make you a^uaHy believe you are a Widower. | 

AS ON G. 

■ at 

L' . ~ • ; ' 

SIX L YS»sm gh/e^ «V *hy mokig^ 
S'tghmg, gaxJtig, kiffiag^ comng, j 

All is vity fioUJh doing, 

IL 

All tkatfolldw sfitr Kifis, 
3*f very 6eji^ the Blifs pf Wps, 
Is m dnU i^Joy MS this is. 
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Trove the Nymfh, miJtafie her Tnkfirft 
3MI me then, when JuUcf TleMjkre, 
What, duU thins thm egiffi Afiwer^ 
vMr than a hoffy Uver. 

Sly, Mj Smitt gWe over» ircl 
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ACT ra, SCENE I. 

S'C ENE/sfc Timotljy TaDapoy^ awjS. . 

1 . ' ' ' 

^ \ J^er AQgelica, Marlwi mdlSrs* Cknxl 

Jt^. \T7CLLy Madam, don't you think my Father 
W now one of the ftrangeft Old Gentkaieii 
that e«r yon fiw with yonr Eyei^ Oh geminil E 
wott'd n't niarrj fuch a firange ttkt of an Old Fellow for 
>dlthc.W£|ad..- , , . 

r. Clev. No*, nor (he n^tiboy Child, aokwithibuidtng dl 
.^ violet ^oteilations of good Will flie madehimliiit 

BOW. 

^ar. I /^car I think there it femething very 4if ree*' 
stble and entertaining in Sir IRmetyft Homour. 

C/m;. Nay, indeed all the UI that you can fay of hin^* 
Is, that he's a«| o]d Man> and ^formy past I tUnk all 
Old Men are alike^ , , ■ . . . ' 

. .4fg. 0h dear, in wha^ Madanki? • 

^ C/cv, In keing good for joothins* Madaaa. 
. An^, Oh dcarl lion!t .think lo. I fancy I corid like 

^^E5 ^! ?^ 2!^ ^^ Onnehft ^^^ ^ civil and 

C '"^ ^ ' com- 
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c6mp1ii&n^ and fo neat, itnd fo dean. txA fiiaVd (b 
dofe, I wirrant ye. -. ^ 

Mt$r. Should you like Iflr* Jricv^K ^^ '^e wove OU, 

^adam? ^ . . . ,. .- . . ». * •..•... 

Ang. As for iXr. IPAmiUy indeed, ^beam, lie's m kind 

of a perfeA Stranger to me, to diat I don't knojBir wliat 

Judgment to make.<tf hU Tmfer or IncKnaciMis; lie 

may be a very good fort of a Man for ought! know» 

not but that I can't hdp thinking Mr. WmSy has fome 

Humours may nojfcea Woman very uueaO^ when Ae 
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Ckv. Not fo aUfaliite a Stranger to Uxxl%» you are: 
iSmUmiH Are not you aUttle Hypocrite? Hark yej 

Do jou1«efl*tot* rt*rfd to-If^lit t^ a fi^ j%it yoa 
are ftoh ai abibldt^ Scfangcr to If 

Ang, Oh la! I wonder what n?akes pw tajk lb 
who could put inch a thing into your Head? 

Clev. He that put it into yours, FrietiMj. 

Angi n fwear'te gives Uotfeif ailrange Liberty of 

talking. . 

Mir. Note but what yoQil mglveliiin for, I^ 

<fwcar. 

Idbcir. Heikncy'd^ If he did ^'M!!eU; yotl Woci\l* 
•\^: 'Well'lTwiattdsr a&hjjs Confidence.*' 

Bf4r. For being before-hand with you. Kcfflf £dVt 
matters M ceme tof he inM^d' alter * Very fttbfEical 
-najaer^flod ajHilie Gareii nbwy ifot wlio^fiikSkte^ w 
Secret beft, but who (hall tell firft. . 

jUigv ril^^w I inve « gdodMind net to Weldiii; 
te*s fuch a moer bkb. 

UtiT. l^t wicNikl:4iea& wtoiig^'astiRf ikf, MAnl; 
io £dl*oua with him^itti'besfeveng^d' 6pon your iHf. 

C^. She'll coof]4er better of it, neHrfear. 

U0r. WeO, but dear MRlam,rw6tre of jrodrVlrty, 
and I hope yea Wee «s to be ib muteh your'PrfendJ as 
46 ddorve your Omfiden ^ t ■■ ■ Von faddw wetave 

a^ochcf Oaiigaivio ^ Jlfmkj ^ tat in oMer tebritt 

tkir 



- , / 

«tiMi Biifaa(i,;JMt9ir€ca MiuB'JMi^'iad jroti^rtaa^liipp^ 

Aug. Nij, really, I iriuft oeedc fijr I hare been jnfi. 

..iiil^ QUig'4 to.fQa,4ar Madam i ■ ■ ..p And ladeedi 

my Father is (iioha iln^ge kixul.of x Mao, tiiat Idon'c 

carewbat ri^ue I ivn tb; get out of lus Clhtehes. ^WdL 

but you know Mr. 7rMn^» Madam. [2^ Marian«« 

' Mm^ A Utde/:Ma«iai|i i-oot b well at 70a do, I fiocy. 

' 4^/. Ohxkar, w XQ be fure you do, and a great deal 
better too; but do you think he'll make a good (foif. 
iiaiid^r I Ukve he'^rribaagew^ yojug Fel&w; reaUy 
a Woman runs a ftrange Hazard with thefe.wiU youor 
Fellows. -^^ 

Mfw. AiKSeoMiAert tibat play »de«p,. andpnihfor a For- 
tme, run Hazards, and for mj part I am always for 
xtfqiiing iwadi a.^wiJd Fellow rather than a tame ooe..-»^ 
befifjes, were he never fo wild. Matrimony, will inake 
Jiim bate of liisipced, as they iky <that Jbayc; try'd it. 

^X. ril vow I have heard hfi idriuks a World of Cbh 
cet* ^ 

Cfav. And you £mcy th^t will «ftak^ ^m Co flccu 

V7 / 

^g. If I don't wonder what you <i|n tqean by that 
I I Wdl,Mrs.Ofetw, jouare the malicioufcft Crea- 
ture, you areaiyv^yi a t^iviig ooes-lNit I «fn iN^Iv'd 
ru be rereng'd of you at Night, when w% are a-bed t^^ 
gether, .4*, 

Glk^.A4ied'^%9gejtbp:!Jor Shame L why you wott'dn't 
abandon your Bridegroom for me? ^ 

Jojg. Nay^ Mr% Ofaawr, 'yoa ksiow when yoo lye here 

you ahvaya u6 tx^.bejnjr Bed^fiUowv eaiid you (han't be 

pot out of your Bed m aay Body. I'm refolv'd you 

IhaUlye with me, and well lye awake and talk all Nighe 

rkiBg— - Nay/ltm felolf Vt lUTpiocb you if you won^ 

.iye awake andvDalk tQ me. 

Ckv. N6» JKT,, yM -know Vm the fleepieft Oftatnrv m 

the WorU: You haA better ptQchl»Mn<fyi if be 

won't lye awak^ aod *— talk to yow 

" C a ^ jfyg; 
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MoutK- rl think^hcWoaiaji's Iliad to talk lb —U. 

Wpromifc to foflow us imiticdiatfltyT • 

. Jb$g. He's a tcacWng the Servants to Dance. ^ Acy 
^o before the Emperor of Gtew. ' ^ ^ ^ 
. Mun I wifli he would difpatdi the Bufinefs we want 

to have done, and go on wi^ his «r/#ff«i BnUet artcr- 

^ -rfisj^. Shami go and tdHttmjoo winttolpeak wiA 

'Jiim, Madam? 

i^iif . If you pleafc, Madam. ^ 

«%. H^n leave the Cham of TnHmylnmBSt to wait 



*Dcar Mrs;<&w, if you IhouH happcnto fe Ut.fHeuJ- 
^/y, I charge you don»t tell liitn we [Cmmg'hm^i 

lave been talking of him Wofftall have^iim fo 

▼atn, and in hb Airs,l warrant yon. 

Chv. No, no, you (hall have the Plcafurc of betrayiflg 
*tiie Secret, add tttUng' Mm sdl; your ^etf — . but pray 
jn^ke })afte and difpatch your Embafly. 
4r^. ill be'tee^gain in^ a; Minate. ' 

[£dr Aogdfca, 
<Stv. Well, wluktlunkjon of Mrk. Wrndfy ttec h to 

•fcc? ■• "' .^ ■' 

Hf^. She's in a moft violent twittiar. 

<:^n;. As all young Ladies of her i^je'treat the Ap- 
proach of Matrimony. 

M4r. Sh^'s ib out of Bveath, and ib merry, and fo 
grave, and fo glad, and fo fmirking, and ^ fmiling. ' 

Cliv. And doesn't know whetler (he goes upon het 
Head or her Heels, 

. hSw. liove! Love! my Dear! yon know this Lote 
is the Devil -< — Ha! pray look this way, [XaaW^^itf. 
is not that the moft ferene; and^flMift:amilUo lAx.htA 
diatfs.comiag into the Court? 



Clev. 'Tis hei tliere are carttin foolUb A^nirtenances 
beloogihgtohis Face and Perlbo, wjiich no onc'clie catt«t 
pretend to Mi-M— ^ut I tbini^ we ate fcadyt for him> and' 
ib let tam come. a^jbonaa hepkaies. < 

Affl^*. I won'dn'r havcblm feeme. ^ 

C/^v» N<6 we'IT go. Icfok ujpon year Oriental Lover V 
Prepaxitiofls-for your Entertainment;. . [Bxnm,- 

'S^.' If it iha]]' feem agreeable to you to repofe you 
inoft worflilpfu] Terfon in this Place, I will notifie your 
Arrival to SnUmori^ TallafBj^Kj^t Vkd^MaoiUrak o^ 
the Seventh Order. . t^i 

Fititb. 'Tis very well, Friend, notifie to your MaCcr 
with what hafle you can conveniently, but don't difconw . 
poibyourfelf, don'rput your felf. out of Order* 

[Exit Servant: . 
Ver^lbolifr, 'Faith. If the reft of my Fatfaer-in-Law-s' 
Tmmfy: be of a piece with this Fdlow* I iball have a * 
good merry time on't among *cm «-i-«— .^.^ to be the^ 
only Witin the Family ■ I don't know* it may 
be. well^enougb. ■ > ■ ■■ 'tis better biting than being/ 
bit* certainly Who'd have thouj^t that Oj-- 
DtvH, that MTs.MarumSi ihou'd have had it m her to put: 
fiich a pradicd Bite upon oiie - ' . It coft me Two 
Hours m Time, beiide Eight and a Penny in Monies- 
number'd to flay foi^ her, and (he never come at laft. * 
- ., h Very pretty Manners trulv • I 
fmoak fomewhat between that (ame €Mtmma and herj^. 
but. ,n9 matter,, Bite's the Word* I (hall be even with 
her before to-morrow Morning- i I believe, if i , 
pky'd one, I play'd Forty Games at AU»Fours and Sho- 
vel-Board with Mr. BmrnUtf^ r-Poor Fdbw, he 

was bloodily in for it at laft ■ 'Tis true, indeed,.- 

he drank a World of GtntvA ^ bot his Couiin 

will take Care of him.. She's a difcreet Woman 

truly in the main, I believe ■ ■■ flic held bis Head .^ 

io kindly when hegtew alittle fickiJh ' ■ ■ Ha! 
iaJ 'tishe! 
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BilvrArTlmArTdifor- ^ 
TfceLord Chancdlorof M^s im4Mice4«trl 
How the Doril AooM he ger Wttor!-—! Wd I wm' 

weB got hf him 1 weadef they Ibftrtam tomBtt^ 

bout with fudb a Stick in his HaiC ^ . , 

76»; ra amfeiniBite thb Attdr wkh^ my Soo-m-hw 

Tihtb'9siom as may tc, and I will thwp -Ha howl 

hcfe it that wretched Poppy that gqeth wand down &». 

king whom he may bite Is them nontce^:aMBft 

bitinfe not' even a MaP> owwHoofo? -Ytti ttkca 

ftrtfigcLibcrty; Ri«d,aftef ibmeOopiW«ar*wpw* 
between us fo lately, , ^\ 

Tinth: A ftfange Fellow tMsi Idoh^krt»wwhat«» do, 

nee I 1 mufPtty to fpcA him fto, I thmk, and fee- 

if one can mollitt Wm that way,. f« Ya bnt a W«»dtai4 
t Bfew with him, that I fee clearly. ^"^^ 

nm. Now iji this wicked Vflkia medititiag t tiiei 
but by the Majtfty of Teking, I will confwia thelMI 
Imagmation'c*er it can bebroughtta Perfeftie rt 
H^ to me, yoimg ^an, yoir aiv one ^^ thofe^thar 
make^Themielves merry with thrmoflrexoiiktot Oriental 
Nations: This Manfion was not built to feeetfcttboieFto^ 
pU that feoff atthe Cham of l^rr^ff. 

meh. Oh dear Sir, far be it from me, Siiv t^ ^nbif 
was. Sir; I can't think itwasbnikwith anyfeicfa kliaWfli' 
Defign i— I am ftratigely tempted to bite him. r [if^fift". 

Sir Hm: I-afm theretore prompted to ask what Anatr, 
or NegodaHon-irngbt induce you to enter' here. 

ThiA. This is moft 'execrabf^r imp^inent. C4^« 

Aifaff Sir ? why really* I have an Affair. 

Skr Tim, Ay! difcufi-to me of what Namrd 

Pfcwfe l^ature; Sir? IH cou*d come to the Sjpeeeil* of^ 
the proper Perfon 

Sir Tim. Sir, I nottfie to yOtt that I am the mtiltfro^ 
per Perfoh of any one withhr tfaeic WaHk t^ whom yoa* 
may unfold your Bus'ndTs. 

fmch. Look* ye, Sir, that isoft theiJiatter*—— I don^c 
iay but you may be very proper jfbr ought I know» 6iit • 

my 
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mj Bos'oefi it prefeat lye) more properly wkK the Gen-> 
tkfiiaa of the Houfe. 

Sir Jim, Then 1 notifie«to joa t^in that It Ijts with* 
me-— *-cdffie, bsr BMfig^ and begin. 
L ^Ml^ Good lack ! it't moth the Loft of a Place Aiou*d 

f tothis. ' [-rfjaP;. 

PAl7i Sirs BO Harm, I hope? by your Leave only. 

[Gmi hy hinh 
S\t Ihtt, Whither wou*d you pafi, Frie;id ? 
T'mh, Onlj^ that way a Htdc '■ jaft m at that 

Door, thajt's aD I ihall meet with fomc of the Fa*- 

: snily 9 I wont trouble yoo, Sir. 

Sir Tbn, Sir, I have undertaken the difcufling your 
, Btifine(s my i)^, and 'till I have made fonoe further Pro* 

grcfs in it the Family fhaU not be met with, No, 

Sir» by the moft Potent and Serene Ch^m they ftiiXi 

nof . . . . 

PMft. Pny, Sir» let ifie tell yoo> thi^ is very uncivil^ , 
fe v ' I don*t know but I may be in hafteri^d £o 

fdttlh and fnty have Ocafion to ^kwith a*dedr Friend ' 
thj^£es.dangeroufl]C.fick iQ theHguie. '^" 

'^ir tim. The Ma^Qon is. £thibriou$ and heahhy ; but . 
if itwcne .noty^y J fuppofe you to be a Maker up oC 
Pr^er of ^^iieini^ or, as the ffyiem Language reosf 
ders it> an Apothecary? 

Pi>fc*, Biter Od IVe a good Mind, -— 'twas at my. 
T>6ngue's End. ' iSofilj afide^ 

SlrT^. Ha! What Is it thou jmrnouncef^ in fecret? 
P^m:/^. .Nothing, ■ nothing in tne Univerfe, but. oqly 
that I beg the mour of a Word or two with Sir It* 
imthj Tk&fy: ' ■' That's all, as I hope to breathy! 

Sff. ^ 

h ^Thti Prodigious!. How. enormoufly he varies hijj. 

f. TAM *- Say on. I am he, — : thp'thou knew'jt,, 

, it before, thou biting Viper thou! I iini he — — ^ro- 
* nounce, fay on. . 

tmek. Oh dear! this is worfe and w<tfie{ ^"^ You - 
he! ajas! I wott'dyou wcrebut-i-Ji—i ^. '^ 

C 4 Sir 
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i€ The Biter: 

Sir Tim. ^eak» what? 

finch. Your felf. Sir, tliat*s all, only a friendly Wifli, I 
wou'd you were your own Man! 

Sir lim. Soho! My fiuthful Servants, a|yproadi$ ■ 
rU teach yon to bite one of the worihipful Orient Tra- 
ders in his own Manfion. -^ Would'ft thou infer tha^ 
I am diibaded, of a Mind not fit to nq^odate? Sirrah! 
I have been thought fit to negotiate and drink Tea with 
the moft excellent GoTemor of Cmuofh ^ with the 
Viceroy, and the karsed Ufout. 

Fhfch, Look ye, Friend* I doot fay any Body^ mad,. 
but thefe are odd Circomfiances, and MoufoUs if a good 
Air for People that k^ Places •*-*- when one comes ^a- 
bout Bus'ndS, to be interruptcd>.. and interrogated, and { 
bambouzled, and not fiifier'd to -— ^ . 

Sir Jm, So ho! my Senrantst 

Entir Servantf. 

T'mch. Pfiiaw ! This is a Jeft indeed! hey day ! what^s 
the meaning of all this? Look ye, my Nanie's ^uire 
T'mch, I come to marry Sir Zbmri^ TMitftft Daugh- 
ter. 

Sir Tim. Doft thou inte me with the Name of mine 
AiKe! -— Seize on him» the Wcetch! 

.' VAyli^hMmhmi 

Tmch. This is damrfd fioolifh, faiip! and troth! — ^ — • , 
Look ye, I am Sir Fettr Pmk's Son and Heir, — I 
am a Man of Wit and Pleafure, I underftand tke Towfl« 
and I won't be us'd lot for ne^er a Maoe-bearer nor a 
Mad-man in Mofiffw^ . 

Sir Jim. Incontinently I think thou ait difiraded thj > 
felf } but it fiiffices me that I know thee to be a Biter, 
the Name that comprehends all kind of ViUany ■■ \ 

Coujd the riftht worfliipful. and moft fincere, my Fnead, ' 
Sir Ttttr Tinck, a Man of his moft cateeoriad Prindplei, 
engender a Biter! impof&ble! out, thou Impoflor! - 

Tmdf. So ho! what's there nobody here to take one's 
f9tt{SitTimo$hfT0llM&yl. , ' " ^ 

Sir Smu Hold him fail. . , 



Tiber Bis bkI: 57. 

Sittir Mariana mui Mrs. ClevprJ 
C/rv. Tjie Lovers will be paft reprieving prelentl/r 
I left 'ein mumbling ever Matrimony with as 



much Eagerneisi as if tbe^ were to be happy in good"* 
caraeft. 

Mur. Very weU^ now for our Cue here—--- Matterr 
Bave happened as we couM have wilK'd -^ 

Sir Ttm, Moft exceeding fair, and my. very good* 
Friend, my propitious Stars have directed me td the 
I>ifcovenr of a notorious Impoflure, and your excel—* 
fern Perions copie very opportunely^ to behold mj, Jii-' 
ftice. 

JP»rlr.,Wel], Friends if hebe nevjcr fo much your M^ 
fler, and the indivrdual numerical Sir IHmthy, I am as- 
much the. individual numerical Squire fkichi as he is the . 
individual numerical Sir Ttfmthy XfillUfoy, 

. £2> thiServMtii ' 

Mar, I m\A confefs fie Has a ftraage defigning kind of . 
a Face, — -«• I fhpu'd be very cautious of trufting, fuch' a' ' 
ibrjt of a Man upon his bare Word, 
. Clev. Pear. Sir Urmthylmt a- Care of. him, methlnEs 
I fee Biting written in his very Forehead. 

Sir Tim. Madam, the iagc Orientals are not eafily 

bit.. 

V'mch, Oh Ladies, you humble Servant ■ ' very 

foo^y faith and troui ! ^— — Now you (hall fee. Friend ' 
•..^ thefe Ladies know me..—-— Madam^ here's really a 
fojolifli Adventure. ' ^ . . . [ ' 

Clev. What does he mean? he addreffes his Difcourfe 
to us. — r- Bleis me, I'm afrsdd he's diftraded — -.»how 
he looks!' For Goddnefs fake don't come too near him. 
— ^-TJbey ikj 'tis as bad as Poifon la be bit by. a. Mad- 
man. • ^ 

Sir Zl^. It isy M^ti?, what we may properly tsil aA 
egregious degree of Folly mixt with an egregious degree 
oTimpudence-7 -'tis' what the Learned la the flF1^«r0Na^ 
tioQis call a domplicatios* 



TM9 Pflm^! plioot tWr is aB fcoJiiig! Ladies! Ma- 
clam! here aft a whimflcal Set of People wou'd perfoade 
me my Name isn't ?bidf, . , , . 

SirTfef. I told yourLadylhip wfcat-te driTca at, he 
woto'd bite roe under a wrong Name. 

il&r. Andpray, Sir, «li .dear ;— -how mm laft^ — - 

is your Name P«kfe? 

Pi«ri&. Bite!' Bite! Madam. ^ ^ 

Sir7?OT. You fee, moft excellent Lady, yoafiewfaac 

ke wou'd be at; . . , ^ \, 

JAw. And do you mDy Amb «n y««"^ Nameit 




yottilion't mow one; 4«i» i» Bidog 

dcc^! /• t^. •• 

C3w» BJcfi me! my Dear! did you ercr fee this Man 

l)efoper , ....-^^ 

' Mjt. Never with my Eyiw, Madam, r"-^^??*'* 
let me conjure you to hare a care, there is ccrttinjy foiiic 
very villainoiis Dcfign laid agunft you, thb is ibme 

Plot. 

fhich. Vhat is the meaoin^ of all this? Didn't I 

come down in the Coach with you to-Day? Mrs. Mm- 

fioMi Madam! 
Cfcv. The confident Wretch ! He has got your Name 

^^jo^ Hark ye, Friend, what good does it doyoa ' 

now ta counterfeit another Body"s Name? Why 760 
cou'dn^t think hut it muft needs he found out atlaft, 
and; then you know the Law \% rcrj feyere in thcfe 

Ofes» , ' . . / 

Mar, *Tis yery probable he had hn Eye uppn the youi^" 

Lady's Fortune, 

fmch^ Wky this is dowtight making a Fool of one: I 
thought you nad been more a Gentlewoman. 

Sir Thn. »*»#! Da*you p> Sitvmii 

and youf Fellows take care to confine him in the Ceiiir 
1 will fuppliate the Umim'm of Juftm that Puoi(h- 



PiititfliiiMAt may be ihflided acecyrdiflg to kisDtmefits— 
Away with him. 

Mr. I Qciwr fiw the like iii myLife- 

Sir Tfm. Madam, wc liv<e in t fl&gteioiis biting Age; - 
ind a biting Climate — Away with him — - ¥ot my 
pit I wifh I were well turn'd of the Cape of Good- 
h§pe. 

Tsneh. Prithee be quiet. Friend —Talk of putting one 
inaCdiar! Phool what a left is thatf Nay Iwob'c 
IHr a FooV that's flat — Help! Murder! Ladies! Why 
fWL won^t? What, wiliyoa puil one's Arm o((^ You'll 
anfwer aU this— -If ever I hte any Body again — pray' 
•^- ftay*-— hew me*»— [Sirvmas force hm off, 

lUat. Upon my Word I am heartily hightco'd 5 he 
make a moft terrible NoiTe — I believe the bell way will 
be to get him out of the Houfe? 

Sir 7lm. Fear nothing, Lady, I wiUfe muitle him. 
' C^. That he can neither bite nor beUow, 'tis the beft 
Coorft you can take*witb him. - . 

Mir. Well, of all the dlfigrceable things ene meets with, 

nothing- is fe (hodcing to me as a Biter You meet 

with nothingof this kind in Omi^, Sir Ti'nothf. 

Sir lliM. ^wott'd be Felony, without Benefit of the 
Clergy. 

Mart VMHf ihtf are a poM4^ Peopled —-how agreeably 
graceful is that Habit of Sir Tkmthfi^ what an Image of 
the "Btifiorn Wifdom it gives us f 

Sir Tim They are certainly a gtettPieopkj Artf be- 
gan with them *—— It is thought the necefiki^ Sciences 
of Eating and Drinking were difcover'd fome Ages a- 
mongtlKm', betbreLthey were known in Emropo, 

Ckv. Concerning Beards and their Management I have 
heai^ indeed—- 

^Sir2Ji». Tie v^^iofcOcoemomy of the Beard was tfelf- 
ed of Seven Thoufand Years ago^ by a learned Chme^ 
?hik)fophef, in Fifteen Volumes. — — AH, Madam, might 
I buirhbpe for tihe Pljbafhre of feeitig your Lady (hip in 

the 
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the moft g^Ous City of Vikmgy I wouMtft. come h& 
ther again to be Etnpcror of thtWtfi. 

Uar. Wc Women arc born to obey •- — — Sir TfmM^ 
■ ipay be fiire I ihall follow my H«baiid all die WelrU 

Sir 7m. Happj! happy Mao will he bt. 
iiuer Angelica, Friendly di^'dr Scribbkfcrabble. 

dte. Here's a Gentkmanr enquires for your LadyiUpv' 

[-I* Mariana.. 

Urn Sir limtby^ this is my Relation, in whofe Behalf 
wc are to do the charitable Dqed I fpokc to yoa o^ 

Sir ISm. Sir, you aie honour'd ! •- - Your Character is« 
Affinity with the tllufiriout. 

Mmd, Sir, I have always conceived as much* 

-^i. Oh gcmini! the Thing is-donc, [ BtClever^j^. 
isd t TOW I'm gbd 'tis over. X wouldn't htve it to 6q 
Main for all the Wwld — Mr. Friw*^ did look fo up- 
on one, and my Heart did go fo pit-t-pat ^ thfe* 

tiev. Httfht ! be quiet now. You {hall talk to me of ir 
fm Two Hours together by and by« 
' Sir TniK Are the Dt^ drawn according to jour L»- 
iy (hip's Command and Dufeaion? 

Mmk £xai% 3. if you do ustheHoaour tocomwy the 

Matter ifr at an £oi ,•,.,./!. 

Scrib, You deliver this as your A^ and Deed, Sir, toc^ 

tiieUie of this Gentkoaan? 

Sir Tim, I do. Sir, with my full Intentions, 

[ Mariana smd Sir Tim. ficnuu ti^ DnJ^.. 
and wifh moch Happinefs may hereby redound and ac- . 
ocue to him. 

Wrierd, Sir, 1 muft alwavs acknowledge, you the A»5:( 
thor of my Happinefs, and will take an Opportunity ta 
convince you of my. Gratitude. - ^ * . 

Imr LadySizk, mid Clerimont; i 

Stalt, Tell not me, Mr Clmnmt. Tm not to be fobbfd i 
off ip —- rU find him out, if £c be above Groond.' 



the. Bit RA. ^1 

fSm. Vthft \ t^i you he's juft now opoit msktag ki$. 
PcMtane, aad yecMi*)l ruin all. 

€tMli. I tcU you rU have him whole and fble, as the 
Law dircds, with ail his v^'ays, Water-coiiries. Eafements. 
and Appitftenanees, rUnot bate- htm an Inch. 

<^. [lb Friendly.] L9ok ye, Sk^ the Matter is gone; 
ai far as 'twill bear, and you have notJun^ to do now but 
te make good the Ground we have got tor yOa. 

Sir ZS«». What is the Mtanbg of thisT What does thia 
Lady's Paflion import? 

. Mar Some Weeping and much* Talking, I believe. Tea 
to One but Ihe tells us more of her MinX ^ 

Sir Tim, Madam> may I enquire-*— [Ts UJy Stale. 

Stdt. Sir, I afti reduc'd to the laft Extremity, I am de- 
feated and. evil entreated* I am itfiffw^t by the moft in- 
cQofbuit t^eribn — 

f r«Ei!ft/. That ever had the Honour to be in fair Lady's- 

Favour. "^^IJi^g^f^M ^*f&*if9' 

StMlt, OH are you there, Sir? Tis exceeding wS in- - 
deed ! I am given to underibnd that yi>u.are fiuthlefs. Sir, 
that you are ^alfe,. ^r, that you are making your Body 
over, by a Marriage-COntra^,, ta the Daughter of Sir 
limcihy TMvpoyy in order to defraud me, yourkwfulCc^- 
ditor, of my natural Duer and Perquiiites.. 

Sir Jim. How, mod earceeding fair Lady, are there 
Machinations againjSt your mo^ Sthful humble Servant f 
Is* your Relation Air. JFrimMyl [Te Mariana. . 

idar. Since the matter is but, 'ris l u o ft ' certain! v'fc, my . 
Riplatiou is Mr. ^riptM^/^, or Ms.^nwdlji is my Kektion* 
you may cake it either Way. 

Sir ZSm. But Madam ! 

Mar, But Sir Tamtkyi! I hope you won't quarrel witb^ 
Jhim foic that : Hark ye, lee me talk with you a« little. - , 

lTak$s hsmafide, 

l^wid^,Knd i^$ common. Faip« really iay all this? 

Siali, Ay marry does it, to thy Shame, thou Traitor! 

Trmd. Uook ye, for the matter of the Matrimony 'cia 
toa^true i but for the. other paiti I fiand up for my Con- 

ftancy, 
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llaficy, and ^o trtx I wa» never lalfe la tAf life) for At 
TryJ I put my fclf upon my Country here prcfdtt, vM 
your Ladyftip may go on with the E^kltnce at foofl as 

you Tee fit; ** . .• ^ 

5Mi#. Oh Wretch! do*ft thou not cxpea the Hottfe 

(hoa'd fall down upon thee th» Inftant? 

Wmd. No, 1 tnift in the Timber-work. 

StdU. Oh thou Wickcdncft •incarnate/ How often haftJ 
thou looVduponmeand fmil*d,andthcrt fmilM attdk>oM'd 

upon me again ? ' i. 

Tf'md. Vtrf often truly, bcinp for the moft parr of a 
merry EHlpofition; as the worfhipfiil Bench here know. 

Stak. But &y how often amoroufly, fay, fpeak trnlk, 
ifthou daT»ft. 

lyiiod. Ncrer Ckv, Alhort Anfwer that^ 

StiJt. Madam, I believe he has fqueet'd this poor 

Hand^-^ ... . \ l^^S^ 

jb^g. Did you fqueezc that filthy bony thing? You 

ftfan't touch mine. 

Sitdk, 'Till I have been forced to cry, oh! 

Otex;. Very barbarous that, in my Mind. 

CUr. But no fign of Love. 

dtv. Oh none at all. 

$tdt. Didn*t youpromffe me to put me out of my Pjon 
before to-morrow ; out of my Pain, iftick* to that? 

Jft^, And Faith^ I think'l have bieen as ^ood as myr 
Wbrd} the Devil's in't if you don*c know, what to truft 
to now. 

StaU, Ah! thou art a Felk>w of Iweet Principles ! but 



cafe my Lace quickly, or I (hall drop down> I am not 
able to bear it. 

C3er. Nay, Madam, he's a moft perfidious i;irretch»' 
that's certain; but (ince you fee there is no eood ro be 
done with him, you had much better retire before yoa 
Isll into a ftcffa Diibrdet; you'd only giyc bim aat>ccafU 
oaofamalickmsGrin. Cfrv. 
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X34^ Mr'. CMmm ttlk yxiU true; thefe RinttlcMliesi^cd' 
young Felk>Wf'4on^tkQ«w how to'valoe a dtfcreec ddciv 
fy PiuioQ. 

Sudi* Ah, C&ver, thoa art ctrttinly in the right. Uii 
Idkve him to htt Flirt! WeU, this is my Fifteenth Mif- 

fortmieof thiskind fincel hare beea a Wido ws > 

But rU rethie into the Countrjr this laftant Vm refohrVi, 

and mind good Eooks, and making Sweetmeats and Silvof« 

and ncfer truftin a Man of Five and Twenty again. 

^Vriemi^ And will (he gof Will the dear Creature go^ 

[Bxit iMfy Sttik, 
Aag: Welh> Pi] fwvar yoo^e a crofs^grain'd ill-natured 
thlsg, rU Vow I've a good Miiid to hate you. 

Trmd^ What-for facriflcii^. aU to you^ you dear little 
CfOituref 

Ai^, Betjukt', oan'tiyotti Don't yo« fee myPkther? 
Sir Tim. Well, Madam, you fee your Power over your' 

Shf fP * Mr; Fnim^^ asthis Lady has done yon the 

Honour- to intereefld for yoo^ I declare I receite you at' 
my Seo-in^aw, aniliwillmake good what I ieal^i to for < 
my Daughter's Fortune-*— I hope you are no Biter. 
MiM^ A moftprofefi'd Enemy toaliFooiaol that kind. 
Sir Ifmi- 1 Kke you the better, you may cometo good. 

EMtfr a Servmi. 
Sn^. ThePosfiM <h^kff&f$^n6U^ who wta Itoiprifon'd 
inthe Cellar, notifiesto your Worthineft^ that the r Per foa 
hft committed h the vei^yfeat Ef^fmerFmbt his Mafter; 
&r Tib. Hal fay 'ft thou! the Circomihinoe difpkaieiii 
..^<*Let him brrdeas^d* I am glad: my Daughter is not' 
bitten hpwevw—r- It muA<beef great Grief to his Par ait|» 
to hear that he taketh unto Biting after this manacf. 

Bi«e^Pindl. . . 

Tkik* Look ye;vCieiitiemef| and Ladio^ tins is- mighty 
fine, very exceeding fine; here have Cy»gi iy and Ibceoput 
ina CeMtf among oB^Shoes, hs^a U9ttks, and widfier 
Baskets, for no manner :oif fubftautialnr^a in the£artL 

Siilim. Yauiig<Seotie]itao> the Di&fterhubeeiiof your 
own fceking, I am forry to £iy it, but tho' you were 
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Tea times the Son of my Friend Sit Tmr Ftndi, aad^ 
Biter, I wou'd not affie my Daughter to jcm. . 

Finch, Ha!-— ^you may take your Daughter andilop' 
your— -^I woud'o't marry her an'Oie were a Cherubta. 

Mar, For ought 1 iee 'tis well the matter has happened 
as it has> fince the only one- thing that ever Sir Ttmofhf 
and Mr.i^«d& could' have agreed in^ wou*d have beea ia^. 
sot liking one another. 
* f'mdf. A/^ch perhaps 'twas, and perhaps twan't, Madtiiu. 
Louk yc, I defireyou not to^covieern yotir felf about .mCt 
I Ihan't concern my felf about you, poz. 

ManK^ Wh> this is all right again, for we are certainly- 
agreed as to that matter too-j liowerer I promiie to wear 
a Willow for your £ike» when I hear you are iped- 

F'mdt, Well, well, you may wear wnar youpkafe I be- ■ 
Heve 1 -know whstyeur Humtfdwiil wear, fweet Madam 
NimUe-GhopK 

Mar. Don t bt in a^Cbokr, and I'll bring you ac^uain* 

tfA with my HusHandi Sir !XE0NM&f , it is fome time fince 

that I have had a very particular Bftoem for yoUr F4imily. 

Sir Timi Madam, you-, confer Honour*. 

Mmr. And in order to make my &lf a Pirt of- it,, about 

a Week ago I was marry'd to this Gentleman, your Ne-> 

phew. . ^ [Fmtmg t9 ClerimoQt. 

Sir Hm, How^ to my Hepfaew 1 oh thoK\ vfsofk perficK* 

"ous! Is it poilible? > ' . 

C^. TIm thing is. moft. certainly fo. Sir. 
iSir Tm. Is it io, Sir ^ Why then the eWorld is al] falft, 
there is nothing but Villany,. Bitin g j ilting . ■■ 

Pfor^. Dite! What» art thou bit at lall, Oki Boy, Old . 
W^husy ha!- 

Sir Tim. Get thee out of my Doors this Minute, thou 
snoft ej^e|;ious wretched' Puj^y, or £,wUl iiabattet.tlttt 
Scull of thine— — 



«Wi« 



IBmeh: Hold, keep the Peace ^•^ tike away his Sdpk— - 
what d'ye meon^ ha! what wou'd yoi be at? d'ye think 
Heads are made h» nothii^ buttabeiirokc?. V^y.pret* 
ty Sport;» truly^ 
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liar. Come, Sirlimuhy,- bepadfy'di 1 tiDcy mlhiU 
agree much bettor u Vack and Ndcc, than u Man and 
Wife. 

Sit Urn. Oh thou bile Creature ! 1 ant cnrag'ij, and 
with all the Weftern World wu od Fir f But 111 . 

take Polt for th« laji-Iadki this Inftant, and sever coa- 
verfi with Man, Woman or Child again, that wat bora 
on this fide the Cape of GW-j^r. [&xh Sir Tim. 

CUv.. Let him go ; we flnll nad £>me viaj to molii&e 
kirn, I warnnt you, wlien the firft Heat is over. 
Short are the paffionate Firt of Love, and Rag^ 
Which vrarm the ficklj Vcioi of fecbic Age. 
And tbo' the Flam* 

Bkoe out, and for a Momtet leem to rife, 
Xct &on the Fuel fiuli, aod tbcn it diet. 

[fiMumt Omotii 
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